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Sundays  of 
Advent. 

First 

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Christmas  Day 
New  Tear's  Bay 

First  Sunday 
after  Christmas 
Epiphany  

Sundays     after 
Epiphany. 

First  

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Fifth 

Sixth 

Sexagesima  . . . 
Quinquagesima 
Ash  Wednesday 

Sundays  in 
Lent. 

First  

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Fifth 

Sunday     oefore 

Easter  

Good  Friday... 

Easter  Day    ... 

Sundays  after 
Easter. 

First 

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Ascension  Day 
First  Sunday 
after  Ascension 


MORNING. 

EVENING. 

MORNING. 

EVENING. 

Whit  Sunday... 

Te  Deum 

72,  73 

Trinity  Sunday 

0  Omnes  Opera 

99,  100,  101 

93,  94 
119  (89-112) 

77,98 
119  (113—136) 

Sundays  after 
Trinity. 

104 

134,  135 

First 

109 

25, 144 

27,  28,  29 

30,31 

Second 

46,47 

48,49 

Te  Deum 

Benedictus 

Third    

42,43 

44,114 

0  Omnes  Opera 

Gloria  in  Ex- 

Fourth 

56,  57 

89 

celsis 

Fifth    

63,111 

112,  113 

Sixth     

103 

104 

78,  79 

80 

Seventh    

19 

50 

2,65 

66,  67 

Eighth 

140,  141 

142, 143 

Ninth    

120,  121 

122,  123 

Tenth   

80 

102 

1,  15,  26 
16,17 

69 
35,36 

39,  40,  41 

18 

70,71 

37 

Eleventh 

Twelfth    

55 
105 

56,87 
106 

Thirteenth  ... 

120,  121 

122,  123 

Fourteenth... 

107 

108 

i  Fifteenth     ... 

81,82 

83 

84,85 

86,87 

]  Sixteenth     ... 

124,  125 

126,  127 

20,  21 

22,23 

!  Seventeenth .. 

112,119(1—8) 

78 

32,33 

34 

!  Eighteenth  . . . 

95,96 

10,11 

131 

132,  133 

Nineteenth  . . . 

12,  13 

14 

51,  52,  53 

54,55 

Twentieth    ... 

137,  138 

139 

j  Twenty  first.. 

128,  129 

130 

Twenty -seend. 

74,75 

76,77 

42,  43 

44,45 

Twenty-third 

17 

55 

58,  59 

60,61 

Twenty- fourth 

90,91 

92 

64,88 

102 

|  Twenty-fifth.. 

127,  128 

129,  130,  131 

3,  4,  5 

6,7 

All  Angels'  Day 

91 

lOt 

8,9 

10,11 

All  Saints'  Day 
;  Reformation 

89 

45 

38,  39 

40 

Day 

Te  Deum 

45,46 

0  My  People 
(Part  1). 

0  My  People 
(Part  2). 

Hrvst.  Thanks- 
giving Day  . . . 

0  Omnes  Opera 

24,50 

Te  Deum 

"  Christ  our 
Passover." 

;  Lord's  Supper  . 



2 

3,  26,  116 

115,  116 

117,  118 

'  Lord's  Day  

_ 

118 

119  (1—24) 

119  (41-64) 

119  (137—160) 

119  (25—40) 

119  (65—88) 

119(161—170) 

Death     

Marriage  

Baptism     



9 

39,  90,  49 
2,  127,  128 

18,  78 

Ordinations  .... 

132, 

133,  134,  135 

68,24 

110 

Morning     

Eveninq 

3,  5,  63 
141,  4 

145,  146,  147 

148,  149,  150 
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MORNING. 


Day  of  Month 

First 

Second  

Third 
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Fifth 

Sixth 

Seventh 

Eighth  

Ninth 

Tenth 

Eleventh  

Twelfth 

Thirteenth    

Fourteenth   

Fifteenth 

Sixteenth 

Seventeenth 

Eighteenth  

Nineteenth   

Twentieth 

Twenty-first 

Twenty- second    

Twenty-th ird   

Twenty-f  ourth 

Twenty-fifth    

Twenty-sixth    

Twenty-seventh  

Twenty-eighth 

Twenty-ninth  

Thirtieth  

Thirty-first  


3,5, 

6 

7,8 

11,  12. 

13 

17,18 

22 

26,  27, 

28 

32,  33, 

34 

37 

41,  42, 

43 

47,  48, 

49 

53,  54, 

55 

62,  63, 

64 

65,  66, 

67 

69 

73,  74 

78 

82,  83, 

84 

88,  89 

93,  94, 

95 

99,  100, 

101 

104 

106 

108,  109; 

110 

114,  115, 

116 

119  (9- 

56) 

119  (97- 

-136) 

120,  121, 

122 

126,  127,  li 

28,  129 

133,  134,  135,  136 

143,  144, 

145 

146,  147, 

148 

1,  2,4 
9,  10 
14,  15,  16 
19,  20,  21 
23,  24,  25 
29,  30,  31 

35,  36 
38,  39,  40 
44,  45,  46 
50,  51,  52 
56,  57,  58 
59,  60,  61 

68 

70,  71,  72 

75,  76,  77 

79,  80,  81 

85,  86,  87 

90,  91,  92 

96,  97,  98 

102,  103 

105 

107 

111,  112,  113 

117,  118,  119  (1—8) 

119  (57—96) 

119  (137—176) 

123,  124,  125 

130,  131,  132 

137,  138,  139 

140,  141,  142 

149,  150 
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PSALM   I. 

LESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 
Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners, 
Nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 
But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 
And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water, 
That  bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season  ; 
His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither ; 
And  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so  : 
But  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 
Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment, 
Nor  sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 
For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous  : 
But  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

PSALM   II. 

WHY  do  the  heathen  rage, 
And  the  people  imagine  a  vain  thing  ? 
The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves, 
And  the  rulers  take  counsel  together, 
Against  the  Lord,  and  against  his  anointed,  sayings 
Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder, 
And  cast  away  their  cords  from  us. 

He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall  laugh  : 
The  Lord  shall  have  them  in  derision. 
Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath; 
And  vex  them  in  his  sore  displeasure. 
Yet  have  I  set  my  king 
Upon  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 
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7  I  will  declare  the  decree  : 

The  Lord  hath  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my  Son ; 
This  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

8  Ask  of  me, 

And  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance, 
And  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession. 

9  Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron  ; 

Thou  shalt  dash  them  in  pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel. 

10  Be  wise  now  therefore,  0  ye  kings  ; 
Be  instructed,  ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

11  Serve  the  Lord  with  fear,  and  rejoice  with  trembling. 

12  Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry, 
And  ye  perish  from  the  way, 

When  his  wrath  is  kindled  but  a  little. 
Blessed  are  all  they  that  put  their  trust  in  him. 

PSALM   III. 

A  Psalm  of  David,  when  he  fled  from  Absalom  his  son. 

1  LORD,  how  are  they  increased  that  trouble  me  ! 
Many  are  they  that  rise  up  against  me. 

2  Many  there  be  which  say  of  my  soul, 
There  is  no  help  for  him  in  God.     Selah. 

3  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  a  shield  for  me ; 
My  glory,  and  the  lifter  up  of  mine  head. 

4  I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice, 

And  he  heard  me  out  of  his  holy  hill.     Selah. 

5  I  laid  me  down  and  slept ; 

I  awaked  ;  for  the  Lord  sustained  me. 

6  I  will  not  be  afraid  of  ten  thousands  of  people, 
That  have  set  themselves  against  me  round  about. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord  ;  save  me,  O  my  God : 

For  thou  hast  smitten  all  mine  enemies  upon  the  cheek-bone  ; 
Thou  hast  broken  the  teeth  of  the  ungodly. 

8  Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord  : 

Thy  blessing  is  upon  thy  people.     Selah. 

PSALM   IV. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1       HEAR  me  when  I  call,  0  God  of  my  righteousness  : 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  when  I  was  in  distress  ; 
Have  mercy  upon  me,  and  hear  my  prayer. 
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2  0  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  turn  my  glory  into  shame  ? 
How  long  will  ye  love  vanity,  and  seek  after  leasing  ?     Selah. 

3  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is  godly  for  himself : 
The  Loed  will  hear  when  I  call  unto  him. 

4  Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not  : 
Commune  with  your  own  heart 
Upon  your  bed,  and  be  still.     Selah. 

5  Offer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness, 
And  put  your  trust  in  the  Lord. 

6  There  he  many  that  say,  Who  will  show  us  any  good  ? 
Lord,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  us. 

7  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart, 

More  than  in  the  time  that  their  corn  and  their  wine  increased; 

8  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep  : 
For  thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety. 

PSALM  V. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  NehilOth,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  GIVE  ear  to  my  words,  O  Lord,  consider  my  meditation. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  King,  and  my  God  : 
For  unto  thee  will  I  pray. 

3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  0  Lord  ; 

In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  up. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  pleasure  in  wickedness  ; 
Neither  shall  evil  dwell  with  thee. 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy  sight : 
Thou  hat  est  all  workers  of  iniquity. 

6  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  speak  leasing  : 

The  Lord  will  abhor  the  bloody  and  deceitful  man. 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy  house  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy 
And  in  thy  fear  will  I  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple. 

8  Lead  me,  0  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness  because  of  mine  enemies  ; 
Make  thy  way  straight  before  my  face. 

9  For  there  is  no  faithfulness  in  their  mouth  ; 
Their  inward  part  is  very  wickedness  ; 
Their  throat  is  an  open  sepulchre  ; 

They  flatter  with  their  tongue. 
10  Destroy  thou  them,  0  God ; 

Let  them  fall  by  their  own  counsels  ; 
Cast  them  out  in  the  multitude  of  their  transgressions  ; 
For  they  have  rebelled  against  thee. 
b   2 
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11  But  let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  thee  rejoice  : 
Let  them  ever  shout  for  joy,  because  thou  defendest  them  : 
Let  them  also  that  love  thy  name  be  joyful  in  thee. 

12  For  thou,  Lord,  wilt  bless  the  righteous  ; 

With  favour  wilt  thou  comj)ass  him  as  with  a  shield. 

PSALM  VI. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth  upon  Sheniinith,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  0  LORD,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine  anger, 
Neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  displeasure. 

2  Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  Lord  ;  for  I  am  weak  : 

0  Lord,  heal  me  ;  for  my  bones  are  vexed. 

3  My  soul  is  also  sore  vexed  : 
But  thou,  0  Lord,  how  long  ? 

4  Return,  0  Lord,  deliver  my  soul : 
Oh  save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake  ! 

5  For  in  death  there  is  no  remembrance  of  thee  : 
In  the  grave  who  shall  give  thee  thanks  ? 

6  I  am  weary  with  my  groaning ; 

All  the  night  make  I  my  bed  to  swim ; 

1  water  my  couch  with  my  tears. 

7  Mine  eye  is  consumed  because  of  grief  ; 

It  waxeth  old  because  of  all  mine  enemies. 

8  Depart  from  me,  all  ye  workers  of  iniquity ; 
For  the  Lord  hath  heard  the  voice  of  my  weeping* 

9  The  Lord  hath  heard  my  supplication ; 
The  Lord  will  receive  my  prayer. 

10  Let  all  mine  enemies  be  ashamed  and  sore  vexed  : 
Let  them  return  and  be  ashamed  suddenly. 

PSALM  VII. 

Shiggaion  of  David,  which  he  sang  unto  the  Lord,  concerning  the  words  of  Cush  the 

Benjamite. 

1  0  LORD  my  God,  in  thee  do  I  put  my  trust : 

Save  me  from  all  them  that  persecute  me>  and  deliver  me  : 

2  Lest  he  tear  my  soul  like  a  lion, 

Rending  it  in  pieces,  while  there  is  none  to  deliver. 

3  O  Lord  my  God,  if  I  have  done  this ; 
If  there  be  iniquity  in  my  hands ; 

4  If  I  have  rewarded  evil  unto  him  that  was  at  peace  with  me ; 
(Yea,  I  have  delivered  him  that  without  cause  is  mine  enemy  :) 
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5  Let  the  enemy  persecute  my  soul,  and  take  it ; 
Yea,  let  him  tread  down  my  life  upon  the  earth, 
And  lay  mine  honour  in  the  dust.     Selah. 

6  Arise,  0  Lord,  in  thine  anger, 

Lift  up  thyself  because  of  the  rage  of  mine  enemies  : 

And  awake  for  me  to  the  judgment  that  thou  hast  commanded.. 

7  So  shall  the  congregation  of  the  people  compass  thee  about : 
For  their  sakes  therefore  return  thou  on  high. 

8  The  Lord  shall  judge  the  people  : 

Judge  me,  O  Lord,  according  to  my  righteousness, 
And  according  to  mine  integrity  that  is  in  me. 

9  O  let  the  wickedness  of  the  wicked  come  to  an  end  ; 
But  establish  the  just : 

For  the  righteous  God  trieth  the  hearts  and  reins. 

10  My  defence  is  of  God, 

Which  saveth  the  upright  in  heart. 

11  God  judgeth  the  righteous,. 

And  God  is  angry  with  the  wicked  every  day. 

12  If  he  turn  not,  he  will  whet  his  sword ; 
He  hath  bent  his  bow,  and  made  it  ready. 

13  He  hath  also  prepared  for  him  the  instruments  of  death :., 
He  ordaineth  his  arrows  against  the  persecutors. 

14  Behold,  he  travaileth  with  iniquity, 
And  hath  conceived  mischief, 

And  brought  forth  falsehood. 

15  He  made  a  pit,  and  digged  it, 

And  is  fallen  into  the  ditch  ivhich  he  made. 

16  His  mischief  shall  return  upon  his  own  head, 

And  his  violent  dealing  shall  come  down  upon  his  own  pato: 

17  1  will  praise  the  Lord  according  to  his  righteousness  : 
And  will  sing  praise  to  the  name  of  the  Lord  most  high. 

PSALM  VIII. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Gittith,  A  Psalm  of  David; 

1  0  LORD  our  Lord, 

How  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth  ! 
Who  hast  set  thy  glory  above  the  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings 
Hast  thou  ordained  streno-th 


Because  of  thine  enemies,. 

That  thou  mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 
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3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy  fingers, 
The  moon  and  the  stars,  which  thou  hast  ordained  ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ? 
And  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest  him  ? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels, 
And  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honour. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  of  thy  hands 
Thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet : 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen, 

Yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea, 

And  whatsoever  passeth  through  the  paths  of  the  seas, 

9  0  Lord  our  Lord, 

How  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth ! 

PSALM  IX. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Muth-labben,  A  Psalm  of  David. 
1       I  WILL  praise  thee,  0  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart ; 


I  will  show  forth  all  thy  marvellous  works. 

2  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thee  : 

I  will  sing  praise  to  thy  name,  0  thou  Most  High. 

3  When  mine  enemies  are  turned  back, 
They  shall  fall  and  perish  at  thy  presence. 

4  For  thou  hast  maintained  my  right  and  my  cause ; 
Thou  satest  in  the  throne  judging  right. 

5  Thou  hast  rebuked  the  heathen, 
Thou  hast  destroyed  the  wicked, 

Thou  hast  put  out  their  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

6  0  thou  enemy,  destructions  are  come  to  a  perpetual  end  : 
And  thou  hast  destroyed  cities  ; 

Their  memorial  is  perished  with  them. 

7  But  the  Lord  shall  endure  for  ever  : 

He  hath  prepared  his  throne  for  judgment. 

8  And  he  shall  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 

He  shall  minister  judgment  to  the  people  in  uprightness. 

9  The  Lord  also  will  be  a  refuge  for  the  oppressed, 
A  refuge  in  times  of  trouble. 

10  And  they  that  know  thy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  thee 
For  thou,  Lord,  hast  not  forsaken  them  that  seek  thee. 

11  Sing  praises  to  the  Lord,  which  dwelleth  in  Zion  : 
Declare  among  the  people  his  doings. 
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12  When  he  maketh  inquisition  for  blood,  he  remernbereth  them  : 
He  forgetteth  not  the  cry  of  the  humble. 

13  Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  Lord  ; 

Consider  my  trouble  which  I  suffer  of  them  that  hate  me, 
Thou  that  lift  est  me  up  from  the  gates  of  death  : 

14  That  I  may  show  forth  all  thy  praise  in  the  gates  of  the  daughter  of  Zion 
I  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation. 

15  The  heathen  are  sunk  down  in  the  pit  that  they  made  : 
In  the  net  which  they  hid  is  their  own  foot  taken. 

16  The  Lord  is  known  by  the  judgment  which  he  executeth  : 

The  wicked  is  snared  in  the  work  of  his  own  hands.     Higgaion.     Selah, 

17  The  wicked  shall  be  turned  into  hell, 
And  all  the  nations  that  forget  God. 

18  For  the  needy  shall  not  alway  be  forgotten  : 

The  expectation  of  the  poor  shall  not  perish  for  ever. 

19  Arise,  O  Lord  ;  let  not  man  prevail : 
Let  the  heathen  be  judged  in  thy  sight. 

20  Put  them  in  fear,  0  Lord  : 

That  the  nations  may  know  themselves  to  be  but  men.     Selah.. 

PSALM   X. 

1  WHY  standest  thou  afar  off,  0  Lord  ? 
Why  hidest  thou  thyself  in  times  of  trouble  ? 

2  The  wicked  in  his  pride  doth  persecute  the  poor  : 

Let  them  be  taken  in  the  devices  that  they  have  imagined. 

3  For  the  wicked  boasteth  of  his  heart's  desire^ 

And  blesseth  the  covetous,  whom  the  Lord  abhorreth. 

4  The  wicked,  through  the  pride  of  his  countenance,  will  not  seek  after  God 
God  is  not  in  all  his  thoughts. 

5  His  ways  are  always  grievous  ; 

Thy  judgments  are  far  above  out  of  his  sight : 
As  for  all  his  enemies^  he  puffeth  at  them. 

6  He  hath  said  in  his  heart,  I  shall  not  be  moved  : 
For  I  shall  never  be  in  adversity. 

7  His  mouth  is  full  of  cursing  and  deceit  and  fraud  : 
Under  his  tongue  is  mischief  and  vanity. 

8  He  sitteth  in  the  lurking  places  of  the  villages  : 
In  the  secret  places  doth  he  murder  the  innocent : 
His  eyes  are  privily  set  against  the  poor. 

9  He  lieth  in  wait  secretly  as  a  lion  in  his  den  : 
He  lieth  in  wait  to  catch  the  poor  : 

He  doth  catch  the  poor,  when  he  draweth  him  into  his  net , 
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10  He  croucheth  and  humbleth  himself, 
That  the  poor  may  fall  by  his  strong  ones. 

11  He  hath  saith  in  his  heart,  God  hath  forgotten  : 
He  hideth  his  face  ;  he  will  never  see  it. 

12  Arise,  0  Lord  ;  0  Grod  lift  up  thine  hand  : 
Forget  not  the  humble. 

13  Wherefore  doth  the  wicked  contemn  Grod  ? 

He  hath  said  in  his  heart.  Thou  wilt  not  require  it. 

14  Thou  hast  seen  it ; 

For  thou  beholdest  mischief  and  spite,  to  requite  it  with  thy  hand 
The  poor  committeth  himself  unto  thee  ; 
Thou  art  the  helper  of  the  fatherless. 

15  Break  thou  the  arm  of  the  wicked  and  the  evil  man  :. 
Seek  out  his  wickedness  till  thou  find  none. 

16  The  Lord  is  King  for  ever  and  ever  : 
The  heathen  are  perished  out  of  his  land. 

1 7  Lord,  thou  hast  heard  the  desire  of  the  humble  : 
Thou  wilt  prepare  their  heart, 

Thou  wilt  cause  thine  ear  to  hear  : 

18  To  judge  the  fatherless  and  the  oppressed, 
That  the  man  of  the  earth  may  no  more  oppress. 

PSALM  XI. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  IN  the  Lord  put  I  my  trust : 

How  say  ye  to  my  soul,  Flee  as  a  bird  to  your  mountain  ? 

2  For,  lo,  the  wicked  bend  their  bow, 

They  make  ready  their  arrow  upon  the  string, 
That  they  may  privily  shoot  at  the  upright  in  heart. 

3  If  the  foundations  be  destroyed, 
What  can  the  righteous  do  ? 

4  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple, 
The  Lord's  throne  is  in  heaven  : 

His  eyes  behold,  his  eyelids  try,  the  children  of  men. 

5  The  Lord  trieth  the  righteous  : 

But  the  wicked  and  him  that  loveth  violence  his  soul  hateth. 
£  Upon  the  wicked  he  shall  rain  snares, 

Fire  and  brimstone,  and  an  horrible  tempest : 

This  shall  tie  the  portion  of  their  cup. 
7  For  the  righteous  Lord  loveth  righteousness  ; 

His  countenance  doth  behold  the  upright. 
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PSALM  XII. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Sherainith,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  HELP,  Lord  ;  for  the  godly  man  ceasetli ; 

For  the  faithful  fail  from  among  the  children  of  men. 

2  They  speak  vanity  every  one  with  his  neighbour  : 

With  nattering  lips  and  with  a  double  heart  do  they  speak. 

3  The  Lord  shall  cut  off  all  nattering  lips, 
And  the  tongue  that  speaketh  proud  things  : 

4  Who  have  said,  With  our  tongue  will  we  prevail ; 
Our  lips  are  our  own  :  who  is  lord  over  us  ? 

5  For  the  oppression  of  the  poor,  for  the  sighing  of  the  needy, 
]S"ow  will  I  arise,  saith  the  Lord  ; 

I  will  set  him  in  safety  from  him  that  puffeth  at  him. 

6  The  words  of  the  Lord  are  pure  words  : 

As  silver  tried  in  a  furnace  of  earth,  purified  seven  times. 

7  Thou  shalt  keep  them,  0  Lord, 

Thou  shalt  preserve  them  from  this  generation  for  ever. 

8  The  wicked  walk  on  every  side, 
When  the  vilest  men  are  exalted. 

PSALM   XIII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  HOW  longp  wilt  thou  foro-et  me,  0  Lord  ? 

For  ever  ?  how  long  wilt  thou  hide  thy  face  from  me  ? 

2  How  long  shall  I  take  counsel  in  my  soul, 
Saving  sorrow  in  my  heart  daily  ? 

How  long  shall  mine  enemy  be  exalted  over  me  ? 

3  Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God; 
Lighten  mine  eyes,  lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death  ; 

4  Lest  mine  enemy  say,  I  have  prevailed  against  him ; 
And  those  that  trouble  me  rejoice  when  I  am  moved. 

5  But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  mercy  ; 
My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  thy  salvation. 

6  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord, 

Because  he  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  me. 

PSALM   XIV. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of   David. 
1       THE  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart,  There  is  no  God. 
They  are  corrupt,  they  have  done  abominable  works, 
There  is  none  that  doeth  crood. 
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The  Lord  looked  down  from  heaven 

Upon  the  children  of  men, 

To  see  if  there  were  any  that  did  understand, 

And  seek  God. 

They  are  all  gone  aside, 

They  are  all  together  become  filthy  : 

There  is  none  that  doeth  good,  no,  not  one. 

Have  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  no  knowledge  ? 
Who  eat  np  my  people  as  they  eat  bread, 
And  call  not  npon  the  Lord. 
There  were  they  in  great  fear ; 
For  God  is  in  the  generation  of  the  righteous. 
Ye  have  shamed  the  counsel  of  the  poor, 
Because  the  Lord  is  his  refuge. 

Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come  out  of  Zion  ! 
When  the  Lord  bringeth  back  the  captivity  of  his  people, 
Jacob  shall  rejoice,  and  Israel  shall  be  glad. 

PSALM  XV. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

LORD,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  ? 
Who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill  ? 

He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  worketh  righteousness, 
And  speaketh  the  truth  in  his  heart. 
He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his  tongue, 
Nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neighbour, 
Nor  taketh  up  a  reproach  against  his  neighbour. 
In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  contemned  ; 
But  he  honoureth  them  that  fear  the  Lord. 
He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt-,  and  changeth  not. 
He  that  putteth  not  out  his  money  to  usury, 
Nor  taketh  reward  against  the  innocent. 
He  that  doeth  these  tilings  shall  never  be  moved. 

PSALM   XVI. 

Michtam  of   David. 
PRESERVE  me,  0  God: 
For  in  thee  do  I  put  my  trust. 

0  my  soul,  thou  hast  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art  my  Lord 
My  goodness  extendeth  not  to  thee  ; 
But  to  the  saints  that  are  in  the  earth, 
And  to  the  excellent,  in  whom  is  all  my  delight. 
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4  Their  sorrows  shall  be  multiplied  that  hasten  after  another  god. 
Their  drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  not  offer, 

Nor  take  up  their  names  into  my  lips. 

5  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  inheritance  and  of  my  cup ; 
Thou  maintainest  my  lot. 

6  The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places ; 
Yea,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage. 

7  I  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath  given  me  counsel : 
My  reins  also  instruct  me  in  the  night  seasons. 

8  I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me  : 

Because  he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

9  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory  rejoiceth  : 
My  flesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope. 

10  For  thou  will  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell ; 

Neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One  to  see  corruption. 

11  Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life  : 
In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ; 

At  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore. 

PSALM   XVII. 

A  Prayer  of   David. 

1  HEAR  the  right,  O  Lord, 
Attend  unto  my  cry, 

Give  ear  unto  my  prayer,  that  goeth  not  out  of  feigned  lips. 

2  Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy  presence ; 
Let  thine  eyes  behold  the  things  that  are  equal. 

3  Thou  hast  proved  mine  heart ; 
Thou  hast  visited  me  in  the  night ; 

Thou  hast  tried  me,  and  shalt  find  nothing  ; 

I  am  purposed  that  my  mouth  shall  not  transgress. 

4  Concerning  the  works  of  men, 

By  the  word  of  thy  lips  I  have  kept  me  from  the  paths  of  the  destroyer. 

5  Hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths, 
That  my  footsteps  slip  not. 

6  I  have  called  upon  thee,  for  thou  wilt  hear  me,  0  God  : 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  me,  and  hear  my  speech. 

7  Show  thy  marvellous  lovingkindness, 
0  thou  that  savest  by  thy  right  hand 
Them  which  put  their  trust  in  thee 
From  those  that  rise  up  against  them. 

8  Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
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9  From  the  wicked  that  oppress  me, 

From  my  deadly  enemies,  who  compass  me  about. 

10  They  are  inclosed  in  their  own  fat : 
With  their  mouth  they  speak  proudly. 

11  They  have  now  compassed  us  in  our  steps  : 

They  have  set  their  eyes  bowing  down  to  the  earth  ; 

12  Like  as  a  lion  that  is  greedy  of  his  prey, 

And  as  it  were  a  young  lion  lurking  in  secret  places. 

13  Arise,  O  Lord,  disappoint  him,  cast  him  down : 
Deliver  my  soul  from  the  wicked,  which  is  thy  sword  : 

14  From  men  which  are  thy  hand,  O  Lord, 

From  men  of  the  world,  which  have  their  portion  in  this  life, 

And  whose  belly  thou  fillest  with  thy  hid  treasure  : 

They  are  full  of  children,  and  leave  the  rest  of  their  substance  to  their  babes. 

15  As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  face  in  righteousness  : 
I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  thy  likeness. 

PSALM  XVIII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David,  the  servant  of  the  Lord,  who  spake  unto  the 
Lord  the  words  of  this  song  in  the  day  that  the  Lord  delivered  him  from  the  hand  of 
all  his  enemies,  and  from  the  hand  of  Saul :  And  he  said, 

1  I  "WILL  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

2  The  Lord  is  my  rock,  and  my  fortress,  and  my  deliverer ; 
My  God,  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will  trust ; 

My  buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my  salvation,  and  my  high  tower. 

3  I  will  call  upon  the  Lord,  ivho  is  worthy  to  be  praised  : 
So  shall  I  be  saved  from  mine  enemies. 

4  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me, 

And  the  floods  of  ungodly  men  made  me  afraid. 

5  The  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me  about : 
The  snares  of  death  prevented  me. 

6  In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  cried  unto  my  God  : 
He  heard  my  voice  out  of  his  temple, 

And  my  cry  came  before  him,  even  into  his  ears. 

7  Then  the  earth  shook  and  trembled  ; 

The  foundations  also  of  the  hills  moved  and  were  shaken, 
Because  he  was  wroth. 

8  There  went  up  a  smoke  out  of  his  nostrils, 
And  fire  out  of  his  mouth  devoured  : 
Coals  were  kindled  by  it. 

0  He  bowed  the  heavens  also,  and  came  down  : 
And  darkness  was  under  his  feet. 
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10  And  he  rode  upon  a  cherub,  and  did  fly  : 
Yea,  he  did  fly  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

11  He  made  darkness  his  secret  place ; 
His  pavilion  round  about  him 

Were  dark  waters  and  thick  clouds  of  the  skies. 

12  At  the  brightness  that  was  before  him  his  thick  clouds  passed, 
Hail  stones  and  coals  of  fire. 

13  The  Lord  also  thundered  in  the  heavens, 
And  the  Highest  gave  his  voice  ; 

Hail  stones  and  coals  of  fire. 

14  Yea,  he  sent  out  his  arrows,  and  scattered  them  ; 
And  he  shot  out  lightnings,  and  discomfited  them. 

15  Then  the  channels  of  waters  were  seen, 

And  the  foundations  of  the  world  were  discovered 

At  thy  rebuke,  O  Lord, 

At  the  blast  of  the  breath  of  thy  nostrils. 

16  He  sent  from  above,  he  took  me, 
He  drew  me  out  of  many  waters. 

1 7  He  delivered  me  from  my  strong  enemy , 
And  from  them  which  hated  me  : 

For  they  were  too  strong  for  me. 

18  They  prevented  me  in  the  day  of  my  calamity  : 
But  the  Lord  was  my  stay. 

19  He  brought  me  forth  also  into  a  large  place  ; 
He  delivered  me,  because  he  delighted  in  me. 

20  The  Lord  rewarded  me  according  to  my  righteousness  ; 
According  to  the  cleanness  of  my  hands  hath  he  recompensed  me. 

21  For  I  have  kept  the  ways  of  the  Lord, 

And  have  not  wickedly  departed  from  my  Grod. 

22  For  all  his  judgments  ivere  before  me, 

And  I  did  not  put  away  his  statutes  from  me. 

23  I  was  also  upright  before  him, 

And  I  kept  myself  from  mine  iniquity. 

24  Therefore  hath  the  Lord  recompensed  me 
According  to  my  righteousness, 

According  to  the  cleanness  of  my  hands  in  his  eyesight. 

25  With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  show  thyself  merciful ; 
With  an  upright  man  thou  wilt  show  thyself  upright ; 

26  With  the  pure  thou  wilt  show  thyself  pure ; 

And  with  the  froward  thou  wilt  show  thyself  froward. 

27  For  thou  wilt  save  the  afflicted  people  ; 
But  wilt  bring  down  high  looks. 
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28  For  thou  wilt  light  my  candle  : 

The  Lord  my  God  will  enlighten  my  darkness. 

29  For  by  thee  I  have  run  through  a  troop  : 
And  by  my  God  have  I  leaped  over  a  wall. 

30  As  for  God,  his  way  is  perfect : 
The  word  of  the  Lord  is  tried  : 

He  is  a  buckler  to  all  those  that  trust  in  him. 

31  For  who  is  God  save  the  Lord  ? 
Or  who  is  a  rock  save  our  God  ? 

32  It  is  God  that  girdeth  me  with  strength, 
And  maketh  my  way  perfect. 

33  He  maketh  my  feet  like  hinds'  feet, 
And  setteth  me  upon  my  high  places. 

34  He  teacheth  my  hands  to  war, 

So  that  a  bow  of  steel  is  broken  by  mine  arms. 

35  Thou  hast  also  given  me  the  shield  of  thy  salvation  . 
And  thy  right  hand  hath  holden  me  up, 

And  thy  gentleness  hath  made  me  great. 

36  Thou  hast  enlarged  my  steps  under  me, 
That  my  feet  did  not  slip. 

37  I  have  pursued  mine  enemies,  and  overtaken  them  : 
Neither  did  I  turn  again  till  they  were  consumed. 

38  I  have  wounded  them  that  they  were  not  able  to  rise  : 
They  are  fallen  under  my  feet. 

39  For  thoii  hast  girded  me  with  strength  unto  the  battle  : 
Thou  hast  subdued  under  me  those  that  rose  up  against  me 

40  Thou  hast  also  given  me  the  necks  of  mine  enemies  ; 
That  I  might  destroy  them  that  hate  me. 

41  They  cried,  but  there  was  none  to  save  them : 
Even  unto  the  Lord,  but  he  answered  them  not. 

42  Then  did  I  beat  them  small  as  the  dust  before  the  wind  : 
I  did  cast  them  out  as  the  dirt  in  the  streets. 

43  Thou  hast  delivered  me  from  the  strivings  of  the  people  : 
And  thou  hast  made  me  the  head  of  the  heathen  : 

A  people  whom  I  have  not  known  shall  serve  me. 

44  As  soon  as  they  hear  of  me,  they  shall  obey  me  : 
The  strangers  shall  submit  themselves  unto  me. 

45  The  strangers  shall  fade  away, 

And  be  afraid  out  of  their  close  places. 

46  The  Lord  liveth  ;  and  blessed  be  my  rock  ; 
And  let  the  God  of  my  salvation  be  exalted. 

47  It  is  God  that  avengeth  me, 

And  subdueth  the  people  under  me. 
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48  He  delivereth  me  from  mine  enemies  : 

Yea,  thou  liftest  me  up  above  those  that  rise  up  against  me  : 
Thou  hast  delivered  me  from  the  violent  man. 

49  Therefore  will  I  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  heathen, 
And  sing  praises  unto  thy  name. 

50  Great  deliverance  giveth  he  to  his  king  ; 
And  showeth  mercy  to  his  anointed, 

To  David,  and  to  his  seed  for  evermore. 

PSALM  XIX. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalru  of  David. 

1  THE  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ; 
And  the  firmament  showeth  his  handywork. 

2  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 

And  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
Where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

4  Their  line  has  gone  out  through  all  the  earth, 
And  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

5  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber, 
And  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

6  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven, 
And  his  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it : 

And  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul : 
The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart : 

The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  for  ever ; 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold  : 
Sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

11  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned : 
And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

12  "Who  can  understand  his  errors  ? 
Cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins; 
Let  them  not  have  dominion  over  me  : 

Then  shall  I  be  upright, 

And  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great  transgression. 
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12  Many  bulls  have  compassed  me  : 

Strong  hulls  of  Bashan  have  beset  me  round. 

13  They  gaped  upon  me  with  their  mouths, 
As  a  ravening  and  a  roaring  lion. 

14  I  am  poured  out  like  water, 

And  all  my  bones  are  out  of  joint : 

My  heart  is  like  wax  ; 

It  is  melted  in  the  midst  of  my  bowels. 

15  My  strength  is  dried  up  like  a  potsherd, 
And  my  tongue  cleaveth  to  my  jaws ; 

And  thou  hast  brought  me  into  the  dust  of  death* 

16  For  dogs  have  compassed  me  : 

The  assembly  of  the  wicked  have  inclosed  me  ; 
They  pierced  my  hands  and  my  feet. 

17  I  may  tell  all  my  bones  ; 
They  look  and  stare  upon  me. 

18  They  part  my  garments  among  them, 
And  cast  lots  upon  my  vesture. 

19  But  be  not  thou  far  from  me,  0  Lord  ; 

0  my  strength,  haste  thee  to  help  me. 

20  Deliver  my  soul  from  the  sword ; 

My  darling  from  the  power  of  the  dog. 

21  Save  me  from  the  lion's  mouth ; 

For  thou  hast  heard  me  from  the  horns  of  the  unicorns. 

22  I  will  declare  thy  name  unto  my  brethren  ; 

In  the  midst  of  the  congregation  will  I  praise  thee. 

23  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  praise  him  : 
All  ye  the  seed  of  Jacob,  glorify  him  : 
And  fear  him,  all  ye  the  seed  of  Israel. 

24  For  he  hath  not  despised  nor  abhorred  the  affliction  of  the  afflicted ; 
Neither  hath  he  hid  his  face  from  him  ; 

But  when  he  cried  unto  him,  he  heard. 

25  My  praise  shall  be  of  thee  in  the  great  congregation  : 

1  will  pay  my  vows  before  them  that  fear  him. 

26  The  meek  shall  eat  and  be  satisfied  : 
They  shall  praise  the  Lord  that  seek  him  : 
Your  heart  shall  live  for  ever. 

27  All  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember  and  turn  unto  the  Lord  : 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall  worship  before  thee. 

28  For  the  kingdom  is  the  Lord's  : 

And  he  is  the  governor  among  the  nations. 
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29  All  they  that  be  fat  upon  earth  shall  eat  and  worship  : 
All  they  that  go  down  to  the  dust  shall  bow  before  him  : 
And  none  can  keep  alive  his  own  soul. 

30  A  seed  shall  serve  him  ; 

It  shall  be  accounted  to  the  Lord  for  a  generation. 

31  They  shall  come,  and  shall  declare  his  righteousness 
Unto  a  people  that  shall  be  born,  that  he  hath  done  this. 

PSALM     XXIII. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ; 
I  shall  not  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures  : 
He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul : 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
I  will  fear  no  evil :   for  thou  art  with  me  ; 

Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies  i 
Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ; 

My  cup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life  i 
And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

PSALM     XXIV. 
A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulness  thereof  ; 
The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
And  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ? 
Or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

4  lie  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart  ; 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully; 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord, 
And  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him, 
That  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob.     Selah. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ; 
And  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 
And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

c  2 
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8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 
The  Lord  strong  and  mighty, 
The  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates  ; 

Even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 
And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10       Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory.     Selah. 

PSALM  XXV. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  UNTO  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

2  O  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee  : 
Let  me  not  be  ashamed, 

Let  not  mine  enemies  triumph  over  me. 

3  Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  ashamed  : 

Let  them  be  ashamed  which  transgress  without  cause. 

4  Show  me  thy  ways,  0  Lord  ; 
Teach  me  thy  paths. 

5  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me  : 
For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  salvation  ; 
On  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 

6  Remember,  0  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy  lovingkindnesses ; 
For  they  have  been  ever  of  old. 

7  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgressions  : 
According  to  thy  mercy  remember  thou  me 

For  thy  goodness'  sake,  0  Lord. 

8  Good  and  upright  is  the  Lord  : 
Therefore  will  he  teach  sinners  in  the  way. 

9  The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment : 
And  the  meek  will  he  teach  his  way. 

10  All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth 
Unto  such  as  keep  his  covenant  and  his  testimonies. 

11  For  thy  name's  sake,  0  Lord,  pardon  mine  iniquity  ; 
For  it  is  great. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord  ? 

Him  shall  he  teach  in  the  way  that  he  shall  choose. 

13  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease  ; 

And  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

14  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  fear  him  ; 
And  he  will  show  them  his  covenant. 
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15  Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord  ; 
For  he  shall  pluck  my  feet  out  of  the  net. 

16  Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me ; 
For  I  am  desolate  and  afflicted. 

17  The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged  : 

0  bring  thou  me  out  of  my  distresses. 

18  Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain ; 
And  forgive  all  my  sins. 

19  Consider  mine  enemies  ;  for  they  are  many  ; 
And  they  hate  me  with  cruel  hatred. 

20  0  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me  : 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed  ;  for  I  put  my  trust  in  thee. 

21  Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me  ; 
For  I  wait  on  thee. 

22  Redeem  Israel,  0  God,  out  of  all  his  troubles. 

PSALM    XXVL 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord; 

For  I  have  walked  in  mine  integrity  : 

1  have  trusted  also  in  the  Lord  ;  therefore  I  shall  not  slide, 

2  Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  me  ; 
Try  my  reins  and  my  heart, 

3  For  thy  lovingkindness  is  before  mine  eyes  : 
And  I  have  walked  in  thy  truth. 

4  I  have  not  sat  with  vain  persons, 
Neither  will  I  go  in  with  dissemblers. 

5  I  have  hated  the  congregation  of  evil  doers  ; 
And  will  not  sit  with  the  wicked. 

6  1  will  wash  mine  hands  in  innocency  : 
So  will  I  compass  thine  altar,  O  Lord  : 

7  That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice  of  thanksgiving,. 
And  tell  of  all  thy  wondrous  works. 

8  Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  thy  house, 
And  the  place  where  thine  honour  dwelleth. 

9  Gather  not  my  soul  with  sinners, 
Nor  my  life  with  bloody  men  : 

10  In  whose  hands  is  mischief, 

And  their  right  hand  is  full  of  bribes. 

11  But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  in  mine  integrity  r 
Redeem  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me. 

12  My  foot  standeth  in  an  even  place  : 

In  the  congregations  will  I  bless  the  Lord. 
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PSALM  XXVII. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ; 
Whom  shall  I  fear  ? 

The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ; 
Of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat  up  my 

flesh, 
They  stumbled  and  fell. 

3  Though  an  host  should  encamp  against  me. 
My  heart  shall  not  fear  : 

Though  war  should  rise  against  me. 
In  this  will  I  be  confident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, 
That  will  I  seek  after  ; 

That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord, 
And  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion  : 
In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me  ; 

He  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine  enemies  round  about  me  : 
Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  joy ; 

I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

7  Hear,  0,  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice  : 
Have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face  ; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

9  Hide  not  thy  face/ar  from  me ; 
Put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger : 
Thou  hast  been  my  help ;  leave  me  not, 
Neither  forsake  me,  0  God  of  my  salvation. 

10  When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me, 
Then  the  Lord  will  take  me  up. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  0  Lord, 

And  lead  me  in  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine  enemies. 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine  enemies  : 
For  false  witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me, 

And  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

13  I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord 

14  In  the  land  of  the  living.     Wait  on  the  Lord  : 

Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  snail  strengthen  thine  heart  : 
Wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 
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PSALM  XXVIII. 
A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  UNTO  thee  will  I  cry,  0  Lord  my  rock ;  be  not  silent  to  me  : 

Lest,  if  thou  be  silent  to  me,  I  become  like  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

2  Hear  the  voice  of  my  supplications,  when  I  cry  unto  thee, 
When  I  lift  up  my  hand  toward  thy  holy  oracle. 

3  Draw  me  not  away  with  the  wicked,  and  with  the  workers  of  iniquity,. 
Which  speak  peace  to  their  neighbours, 

But  mischief  is  in  their  hearts. 

4  Give  them  according  to  their  deeds, 


And  according  to  the  wickedness  of  their  endeavours 
Give  them  after  the  work  of  their  hands ; 
Render  to  them  their  desert. 

5  Because  they  regard  not  the  works  of  the  Lord, 
Nor  the  operation  of  his  hands, 

He  shall  destroy  them,  and  not  build  them  up. 

6  Blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Because  he  hath  heard  the  voice  of  my  supplications^. 

7  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  my  shield ; 
My  heart  trusted  in  him,  and  I  am  helped  : 
Therefore  my  heart  greatly  rejoiceth  ; 
And  with  my  song  will  I  praise  him. 

8  The  Lord  is  their  strength,. 

And  he  is  the  saving  strength  of  his  anointed. 

9  Save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  inheritance  : 
Feed  them  also,  and  lift  them  up  for  ever. 

PSALM  XXIX. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  GIVE  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  mighty, 
Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength. 

2  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  his  name  * 
Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 

3  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon  the  waters  : 
The  God  of  glory  thundereth  : 

The  Lord  is  upon  many  waters  ; 

4  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  powerful ; 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of  majesty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars  ; 
Yea,  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars  of  Lebanon. 
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6  He  maketh  tliem  also  to  skip  like  a  calf ; 
Lebanon  and  Sirion  like  a  young  unicorn. 

7  The  voice  of  the  Lord  divideth  the  flames  of  fire. 

8  The  voice  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness  ; 
The  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness  of  Kadesh. 

9  The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the  hinds  to  calve, 
And  discovereth  the  forests  : 

And  in  his  temple  doth  every  one  speak  of  Ms  glory. 

10  The  Lord  sitteth  upon  the  flood  ; 
Yea,  the  Lord  sitteth  King  for  ever. 

11  The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  his  people  ; 
The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace. 

PSALM  XXX. 

A  Psalm  and  Song  at  the  dedication  of  the  house  of  David. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  0  Lord  ;  for  thou  hast  lifted  me  up, 
And  hast  not  made  my  foes  to  rejoice  over  me. 

2  0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee, 
And  thou  hast  healed  me. 

3  0  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  my  soul  from  the  grave  : 
Thou  hast  kept  me  alive,  that  I  should  not  go  down  to  the  pit. 

4  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  saints  of  his, 

And  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness. 

5  For  his  anger  endureth  but  a  moment ; 
In  his  favour  is  life  : 

Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night, 
But  joy  cometh  in  the  morning. 

6  And  in  my  prosperity  I  said, 
I  shall  never  be  moved. 

7  Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  my  mountain  to  stand  strong  : 
Thou  didst  hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled. 

8  I  cried  to  thee,  0  Lord  ; 

And  unto  the  Lord  I  made  supplication. 

9  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  when  I  go  down  to  the  pit  ? 
Shall  the  dust  praise  thee  ?  shall  it  declare  thy  truth  ? 

10  Hear,  0  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me  : 
Lord,  be  thou  my  helper. 

1 1  Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning  into  dancing  : 

Thou  hast  put  off  my  sackcloth,  and  girded  me  with  gladness  ; 

12  To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent. 
0  Lord  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee  for  ever. 
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PSALM  XXXI. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psahn  of  David. 

1  IN  thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust ; 
Let  me  never  be  ashamed  : 

Deliver  me  in  thy  righteousness. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me ; 

Deliver  me  speedily  :  be  thou  my  strong  rock, 
For  an  house  of  defence  to  save  me. 

3  For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress  ; 

Therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me. 

4  Pull  me  out  of  the  net  that  they  have  laid  privily  for  me 
For  thou  art  my  strength. 

5  Into  thine  hand  I  commit  my  spirit : 

Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  0  Lord  God  of  truth. 

6  I  have  hated  them  that  regard  lying  vanities  : 
But  I  trust  in  the  Lord. 

7  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thy  mercy  : 
For  thou  hast  considered  my  trouble  ; 
Thou  hast  known  my  soul  in  adversities  ; 

8  And  hast  not  shut  me  up  into  the  hand  of  the  enemy : 
Thou  hast  set  my  feet  in  a  large  room. 

9  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  am  in  trouble  : 
Mine  eye  is  consumed  with  grief, 

Yea,  my  soul  and  my  belly. 

10  For  my  life  is  spent  with  grief, 
And  my  years  with  sighing  : 

My  strength  faileth  because  of  mine  iniquity, 
And  my  bones  are  consumed. 

11  I  was  a  reproach  among  all  mine  enemies, 
But  especially  among  my  neighbours, 
And  a  fear  to  mine  acquaintance  : 

They  that  did  see  me  without  fled  from  me. 

12  I  am  forgotten  as  a  dead  man  out  of  mind  : 
I  am  like  a  broken  vessel. 

13  For  I  have  heard  the  slander  of  many  : 
Fear  was  on  every  side  : 

While  they  took  counsel  together  against  me, 
They  devised  to  take  away  my  life. 

14  But  I  trusted  in  thee,  0  Lord  : 
I  said,  Thou  art  my  God. 
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15  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  : 

Deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  mine  enemies, 
And  from  them  that  persecute  me. 

16  Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant : 
Save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

1 7  Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  0  Lord  ;  for  I  have  called  upon  thee  : 
Let  the  wicked  be  ashamed, 

And  let  them  be  silent  in  the  grave. 

18  Let  the  lying  lips  be  put  to  silence ; 
Which  speak  grievous  things  proudly 
And  contemptuously  against  the  righteous. 

19  Oh  how  great  is  thy  goodness, 

Which  thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  fear  thee  ; 

Which  thou  hast  wrought  for  them  that  trust  in  thee  before  the  sons  of  men ! 

20  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence 
From  the  pride  of  man  : 

Thou  shalt  keep  them  secretly  in  a  pavilion 
From  the  strife  of  tongues. 

21  Blessed  he  the  Lord  : 

For  he  hath  showed  me  his  marvellous  kindness 
In  a  strong  city. 

22  For  I  said  in  my  haste, 

I  am  cut  off  from  before  thine  eyes  : 

Nevertheless  thou  heardest  the  voice  of  my  supplications 

When  I  cried  unto  thee. 

23  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints  : 
For  the  Lord  preserveth  the  faithful, 
And  plentifully  rewardeth  the  proud  doer. 

24  Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  your  heart, 
All  ye  that  hope  in  the  Lord. 

PSALM  XXXII. 

A  Psalm  of  David,  Maschil. 

1  BLESSED  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven, 
Whose  sin  is  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  imputeth  not  iniquity, 
And  in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones  waxed  old 
Through  my  roaring  all  the  day  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  me  : 

My  moisture  is  turned  into  the  drought  of  summer.     Selah. 
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5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee, 
And  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid. 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord  ; 
And  thou  forgavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin.     Selah. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto  thee 
In  a  time  when  thou  mayest  be  found  : 

Surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters 
They  shall  not  come  nigh  unto  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place  ; 

Thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble  ; 

Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance.     Selah. 

8  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the  way  which  thou  shall  go 
I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse, 

Or  as  the  mule,  which  have  no  understanding : 
Whose  mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle, 
Lest  they  come  near  unto  thee. 

10  Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked : 

But  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 

11  Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous  : 
And  shout  for  joy,  all  ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 

PSALM  XXXIII. 

1  REJOICE  in  the  Lord,  0  ye  righteous  : 
For  praise  is  comely  for  the  upright. 

2  Praise  the  Lord  with  harp  : 

Sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  instrument  of  ten  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him  a  new  song ; 
Play  skilfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

4  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  right ; 
And  all  his  works  are  done  in  truth. 

5  He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment  : 
The  earth  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

6  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made  ; 
And  all  the  host  of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

7  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  an  hea.p  : 
He  layeth  up  the  depth  in  storehouses. 

8  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord  : 

Let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ; 
He  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. 
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10  The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the  heathen  to  nought : 
He  maketh  the  devices  of  the  people  of  none  effect. 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  for  ever, 
The  thoughts  of  his  heart  to  all  generations. 

12  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord  ; 

And  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheritance. 

13  The  Lord  looketh  from  heaven ; 
He  beholdeth  all  the  sons  of  men. 

14  From  the  place  of  his  habitation 

He  looketh  upon  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

15  He  fashioneth  their  hearts  alike  ; 
He  considereth  all  their  works. 

16  There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  multitude  of  an  host : 
A  mighty  man  is  not  delivered  by  much  strength. 

1 7  An  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for  safety  : 

Neither  shall  he  deliver  any  by  his  great  strength. 

18  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that  fear  him, 
Upon  them  that  hope  in  his  mercy ; 

19  To  deliver  their  souls  from  death, 
And  to  keep  them  alive  in  famine. 

20  Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  : 
He  is  our  help  and  our  shield. 

21  For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  him, 
Because  we  have  trusted  in  his  holy  name. 

22  Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  be  upon  us, 
According  as  we  hope  in  thee. 

PSALM  XXXIV. 

A  Psalm  of  David  when  he  changed  his  behaviour  before  Abimelech :  who  drove  him 

away,  and  he  departed. 

1  I  WILL  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times  : 
His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord  : 
The  humble  shall  hear  thereof,  and  be  glad. 

3  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
And  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me, 
And  delivered  me  from  all  my  fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  lightened  : 
And  their  faces  were  not  ashamed. 

6  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  heard  him, 
And  saved  him  out  of  all  his  troubles. 
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7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  him, 
And  delivereth  them. 

8  0  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good  : 
Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  him. 

9  0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints  : 

For  there  is  no  want  to  them  that  fear  him. 

10  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger  : 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me  : 
I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  desire th  life, 

And  loveth  many  days,  that  he  may  see  good  ? 

13  Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil, 

And  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 

14  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good ; 
Seek  peace,  and  pursue  it. 

15  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon  the  righteous, 
And  his  ears  are  open  unto  their  cry. 

16  The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  that  do  evil, 
To  cut  off  the  remembrance  of  them  from  the  earth. 

1 7  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth, 
And  delivereth  them  out  of  all  their  troubles. 

18  The  Lord  is  ni^h  unto  them  that  are  of  a  broken  heart ; 

o  ... 

And  saveth  such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 

19  Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the  righteous  : 
But  the  Lord  delivereth  him  out  of  them  all. 

20  He  keepeth  all  his  bones  : 
Not  one  of  them  is  broken. 

21  Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked  : 

And  they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall  be  desolate. 

22  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of  his  servants  : 

And  none  of  them  that  trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 

PSALM  XXXV. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  PLEAD  my  cause.,  0  Lord,  with  them  that  strive  with  me : 
Fight  against  them  that  fight  against  me. 

2  Take  hold  of  shield  and  buckler, 
And  stand  up  for  mine  help. 

3  Draw  out  also  the  spear, 

And  stop  the  way  against  them  that  persecute  me  : 
Say  unto  my  soul,  I  am  thy  salvation. 
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4  Let  them  be  confounded  and  put  to  shame 
That  seek  after  my  soul : 

Let  them  be  turned  back  and  brought  to  confusion 
That  devise  my  hurt. 

5  Let  them  be  as  chaff  before  the  wind  : 
And  let  the  angel  of  the  Lord  chase  them. 

6  Let  their  way  be  dark  and  slippery  : 

And  let  the  angel  of  the  Lord  persecute  them. 

7  For  without  cause  have  they  hid  for  me  their  net  in  a  pit, 
Which  without  cause  they  have  digged  for  my  soul. 

8  Let  destruction  come  upon  him  at  unawares ; 
And  let  his  net  that  he  hath  hid  catch  himself : 
Into  that  very  destruction  let  him  fall. 

9  And  my  soul  shall  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  : 
It  shall  rejoice  in  his  salvation. 

10  All  my  bones  shall  say, 
Lord,  who  is  like  unto  thee, 

Which  deliverest  the  poor  from  him  that  is  too  strong  for  him, 
Yea,  the  poor  and  the  needy  from  him  that  spoileth  him  ? 

11  False  witnesses  did  rise  up  ; 

They  laid  to  my  charge  things  that  I  knew  not. 

12  They  rewarded  me  evil  for  good 
To  the  spoiling  of  my  soul. 

13  But  as  for  me, 

When  they  were  sick,  my  clothing  was  sackcloth  : 

I  humbled  my  soul  with  fasting  ; 

And  my  prayer  returned  into  mine  own  bosom. 

14  I  behaved  myself  as  though  he  had  been  my  friend  or  brother  ■ 
I  bowed  down  heavily,  as  one  that  mourneth  for  his  mother. 

15  But  in  mine  adversity  they  rejoiced,  and  gathered  themselves  together  i 
Yea,  the  abjects  gathered  themselves  together  against  me,  and  I  knew  it  not  • 
They  did  tear  me,  and  ceased  not  : 

16  With  hypocritical  mockers  in  feasts, 
They  gnashed  upon  me  with  their  teeth. 

17  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  look  on  ? 
Rescue  my  soul  from  their  destructions, 
My  darling  from  the  lions. 

18  I  will  give  thee  thanks  in  the  great  congregation  : 
I  will  praise  thee  among  much  people. 

19  Let  not  them  that  are  mine  enemies  wrongfully  rejoice  over  me  : 
Neither  let  them  wink  with  the  eye  that  hate  me  without  a  cause. 

20  For  they  speak  not  peace  : 

But  they  devise  deceitful  matters  against  them  that  are  quiet  in  the  land. 
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21  Yea,  they  opened  their  mouth,  wide  against  me, 
And  said,  Aha  !  aha !  our  eye  hath  seen  it. 

22  This  thou  hast  seen,  O  Lord  : 

Keep  not  silence  :  0  Lord,  be  not  far  from  me. 

23  Stir  up  thyself,  and  awake  to  my  judgment, 
Even  unto  my  cause,  my  God  and  my  Lord, 

24  Judge  me,  0  Lord  my  God,  according  to  thy  righteousness ; 
And  let  them  not  rejoice  over  me. 

25  Let  them  not  say  in  their  hearts,  Ah  !  so  would  we  have  it : 
Let  them  not  say,  We  have  swallowed  him  up. 

26  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  brought  to  confusion  together 
That  rejoice  at  mine  hurt : 

Let  them  be  clothed  with  shame  and  dishonour 
That  magnify  themselves  against  me. 

27  Let  them  shout  for  joy,  and  be  glad, 
That  favour  my  righteous  cause  : 

Yea,  let  them  say  continually,  Let  the  Lord  be  magnified, 
Which  hath  pleasure  in  the  prosperity  of  his  servant. 

28  And  my  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  righteousness 
And  of  thy  praise  all  the  day  long. 

PSALM  XXXVI. 

To  the  Chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David  the  servant  of  the  Lord. 

1  THE  transgression  of  the  wicked  saith  within  my  heart, 
That  there  is  no  fear  of  God  before  his  eyes. 

2  For  he  flattereth  himself  in  his  own  eyes, 
Until  his  iniquity  be  found  to  be  hateful. 

3  The  words  of  his  mouth  are  iniquity  and  deceit : 
He  hath  left  off  to  be  wise,  and  to  do  good. 

4  He  deviseth  mischief  upon  his  bed ; 

He  setteth  himself  in  a  way  that  is  not  good ; 
He  abhorreth  not  evil. 

5  Thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens  ; 
And  thy  faithfulness  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 

6  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  great  deep  : 

O  Lord,  thou  preservest  man  and  beast. 

7  How  excellent  is  thy  lovingkindness,  O  God  ! 

Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  shalow  of  thy  wings. 

8  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied 
With  the  fatness  of  thy  house ; 
And  thou  shalt  make  them  drink 
Of  the  river  of  thy  pleasures. 
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9  For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life  : 
In  thy  light  shall  we  see  light. 

10  0  continue  thy  lovingkindness  unto  them  that  know  thee  ; 
And  thy  righteousness  to  the  upright  in  heart. 

11  Let  not  the  foot  of  pride  come  against  me, 
And  let  not  the  hand  of  the  wicked  remove  me. 

12  There  are  the  workers  of  iniquity  fallen  : 
They  are  cast  down,  and  shall  not  be  able  to  rise. 

PSALM  XXXVII. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  FRET  not  thyself  because  of  evildoers, 

Neither  be  thou  envious  against  the  workers  of  iniquity. 

2  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the  grass, 
And  wither  as  the  green  herb. 

3  Trust  in  the  Loed,  and  do  good ; 

So  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and  verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

4  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord  ; 

And  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine  heart. 

5  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Loed  ; 

Trust  also  in  him  ;  and  he  shall  bring  it  to  pass. 

6  And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy  righteousness  as  the  light, 
And  thy  judgment  as  the  noonday. 

7  Rest  in  the  Loed,  and  wait  patiently  for  him  : 

Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his  way, 
Because  of  the  man  who  bringeth  wicked  devices  to  pass. 

8  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake  wrath  : 
Fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise  to  do  evil. 

9  For  evildoers  shall  be  cut  off : 

But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Loed,  they  shall  inherit  the  earth, 

10  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  the  wicked  shall  not  be  : 

Yea,  thou  shalt  diligently  consider  his  place,  and  it  shall  not  be. 

11  But  the  meek  shall  inherit  the  earth  ; 

And  shall  delight  themselves  in  the  abundance  of  peace. 

12  The  wicked  plotteth  against  the  just, 
And  gnasheth  upon  him  with  his  teeth. 

13  The  Lord  shall  laugh  at  him  : 

For  he  seeth  that  his  day  is  coming. 

14  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  sword,  and  have  bent  their  bow, 
To  cast  down  the  poor  and  needy, 

AiuJ  to  slay  such  as  be  of  upright  conversation. 
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15  Their  sword  shall  enter  into  their  own  heart, 
And  their  bows  shall  be  broken. 

16  A  little  that  a  righteous  man  hath 

Is  better  than  the  riches  of  many  wicked. 

1 7  For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  shall  be  broken  : 
But  the  Lord  upholdeth  the  righteous. 

18  The  Lord  knoweth  the  days  of  the  upright : 
And  their  inheritance  shall  be  for  ever. 

19  They  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  evil  time  : 
And  in  the  days  of  famine  they  shall  be  satisfied. 

20  But  the  wicked  shall  perish, 

And  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be  as  the  fat  of  lambs  : 
They  shall  consume  ;  into  smoke  shall  they  consume  away. 

21  The  wicked  borroweth,  and  payeth  not  again  : 
But  the  righteous  showeth  mercy*  and  giveth. 

22  For  such  as  be  blessed  of  him  shall  inherit  the  earth ; 
And  they  that  be  cursed  of  him  shall  be  cut  off. 

23  The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by  the  Lord  : 
And  he  delighteth  in  his  way. 

24  Though  he  fall*  he  shall  not  be  utterly  cast  down  : 
For  the  Lord  upholdeth  him  with  his  hand. 

25  I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old  ; 

Yet  have  I  not  seen  the  righteous  forsaken, 
Nor  his  seed  begging  bread. 

26  He  is  ever  merciful,  and  lendeth  ! 
And  his  seed  is  blessed. 

27  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good  ; 
And  dwell  for  evermore. 

28  For  the  Lord  loveth  judgment* 
And  f orsaketh  not  his  saints ; 
They  are  preserved  for  ever  : 

But  the  seed  of  the  wicked  shall  be  cut  ofi\ 

29  The  righteous  shall  inherit  the  land, 
And  dwell  therein  for  ever, 

30  The  mouth  of  the  righteous  speaketh  wisdom* 
And  his  tongue  talketh  of  judgment. 

31  The  law  of  his  God  is  in  his  heart ; 
None  of  his  steps  shall  slide. 

32  The  wicked  watcheth  the  righteous, 
And  seeketh  to  slay  him. 

33  The  Lord  will  not  leave  him  in  his  hand, 
Nor  condemn  him  when  he  is  judged. 
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34  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

And  he  shall  exalt  thee  to  inherit  the  land  : 
When  the  wicked  are  cut  off,  thou  shalt  see  it. 

35  I  have  seen  the  wicked  in  great  power, 
And  spreading  himself  like  a  green  bay  tree. 

36  Yet  he  passed  away,  and,  lo,  he  was  not : 
Yea,  I  sought  him,  but  he  could  not  be  found. 

37  Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright : 
For  the  end  of  that  man  is  peace. 

38  But  the  transgressors  shall  be  destroyed  together  : 
The  end  of  the  wicked  shall  be  cut  off. 

39  But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous  is  of  the  Lord  : 
He  is  their  strength  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

40  And  the  Lord  shall  help  them,  and  deliver  them  : 
He  shall  deliver  them  from  the  wicked, 

And  save  them,  because  they  trust  in  him. 

PSALM   XXXVIII. 

A  Psalm  of  David,  to  bring  to  remembrance. 

1  0  LORD,  rebuke  me  not  in  thy  wrath  : 
Neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  displeasure. 

2  For  thine  arrows  stick  fast  in  me, 
And  thy  hand  presseth  me  sore. 

3  There  is  no  soundness  in  my  flesh 

Because  of  thine  anger  ;  neither  is  there  any  rest  in  my  bones 
Because  of  my  sin. 

4  For  mine  iniquities  are  gone  over  mine  head  : 
As  an  heavy  burden  they  are  too  heavy  for  me. 

5  My  wounds  stink  and  are  corrupt 
Because  of  my  foolishness. 

6  I  am  troubled  ;  I  am  bowed  down  greatly ; 
I  go  mourning  all  the  day  long. 

7  For  my  loins  are  filled  with  a  loathsome  disease  : 
And  there  is  no  soundness  in  my  flesh. 

8  I  am  feeble  and  sore  broken  : 

I  have  roared  by  reason  of  the  disquietness  of  my  heart. 

9  Lord,  all  my  desire  is  before  thee ; 
And  my  groaning  is  not  hid  from  thee. 

10  My  heart  panteth,  my  strength  faileth  me  : 

As  for  the  light  of  mine  eyes,  it  also  is  gone  from  me. 

11  My  lovers  and  my  friends  stand  aloof  from  my  sore ; 
And  my  kinsmen  stand  afar  off. 
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12  They  also  that  seek  after  my  life  lay  snares  for  me  : 
And  they  that  seek  my  hurt  speak  mischievous  things, 
And  imagine  deceits  all  the  day  long. 

13  But  I,  as  a  deaf  man,  heard  not ; 

And  I  was  as  a  dumb  man  that  openeth  not  his  mouth. 

14  Thus  I  was  as  a  man  that  heareth  not, 
And  in  whose  mouth  are  no  reproofs. 

15  For  in  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  hope  ; 
Thou  wilt  hear,  O  Lord  my  God. 

16  For  I  said,  Hear  me, 

Lest  otherwise  they  should  rejoice  over  me : 

When  my  foot  slippeth,  they  magnify  themselves  against  me. 

1 7  For  I  am  ready  to  halt, 

And  my  sorrow  is  continually  before  me. 

18  For  I  will  declare  mine  iniquity  ; 
I  will  be  sorry  for  my  sin. 

19  But  mine  enemies  are  lively,  and  they  are  strong  : 
And  they  that  hate  me  wrongfully  are  multiplied. 

20  They  also  that  render  evil  for  good  are  mine  adversaries  ; 
Because  I  follow  the  thing  that  good  is. 

21  Forsake  me  not,  0  Lord  : 

O  my  God,  be  not  far  from  me. 

22  Make  haste  to  help  me, 

0  Lord  my  salvation. 

PSALM   XXXIX. 
To  the  chief  Musician;  even  to'  Jeduthun,  A  Psalm  of  ID  avid. 

1  I  SAID,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways, 
That  I  sin  not  with  my  tongue  : 

1  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle, 
While  the  wicked  is  before  me. 

2  I  was  dumb  with  silence, 

I  held  my  peace,  even  from  good  ; 
And  my  sorrow  was  stirred. 

3  My  heart  was  hot  within  me, 
While  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned : 
Then  spake  I  with  my  tongue. 

4  Lord,  make  me  know  mine  end, 

And  the  measure  of  my  days,  what  it  is ; 
Thai  I  may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

5  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  handbreadth  ; 
And  mine  age  is  as  nothing  before  thee : 

Verily  every  man  at  his  best  state  Is  altogether  vanity.      Selah. 
d  2 
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6  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  show  : 
Surely  they  are  disquieted  in  vain  : 

He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knoweth  not  who  shall  gather  them. 

7  And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  ? 
My  hope  is  in  thee. 

8  Deliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions  : 
Make  me  not  the  reproach  of  the  foolish. 

9  I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth ; 
Because  thou  didst  it. 

10  Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me  : 

I  am  consumed  by  the  blow  of  thine  hand. 

11  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity, 
Thou  makest  his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth  : 
Surely  every  man  is  vanity.     Selah. 

12  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord, 
And  give  ear  unto  my  cry  ; 
Hold  not  thy  peace  at  my  tears  : 
For  I  a/ii  a  stranger  with  thee, 

And  a  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

13  0  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength, 
Before  I  go  hence,  and  be  no  more. 

PSALM  XL. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  I  WAITED  patiently  for  the  Lord  ; 
And  he  inclined  unto  me,  and  heard  my  cry. 

2  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  an  horrible  pit, 
Out  of  the  miry  clay, 

And  set  my  feet  upon  a  rock, 
And  established  my  goings. 

3  And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth, 
Even  praise  unto  our  Grod  : 

Many  shall  see  it,  and  fear, 
And  shall  trust  in  the  Lord. 

4  Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  his  trust, 

And  respecteth  not  the  proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

5  Many,  0  Lord  my  God,  are  thy  wonderful  works  which  thou  hast  done, 
And  thy  thoughts  ivhich  are  to  us- ward  : 

They  cannot  be  reckoned  up  in  order  unto  thee  : 

If  I  would  declare  and  speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than  can  be  numbered. 

6  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not  desire ; 
Mine  ears  hast  thou  opened  : 

Burnt  offering  and  sin  offering  hast  thou  not  required. 
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7  Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come : 

In  the  volume  of  the  book  it  is  written  of  me, 

8  I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  O  my  God  : 
Yea,  thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

9  I  have  preached  righteousness  in  the  great  congregation  : 
Lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  0  Lord,  thou  knowest. 

10  I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my  heart ; 
I  have  declared  thy  faithfulness  and  thy  salvation  : 

I  have  not  concealed  thy lovingkindness  and  thy  truth  from  the  great  congregation. 

11  Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies  from  me,  0  Lord  : 
Let  thy  lovingkindness  and  thy  truth  continually  preserve  me. 

12  For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  me  about : 
Mine  iniquities  have  taken  hold  upon  me, 

So  that  I  am  not  able  to  look  up ; 

They  are  more  than  the  hairs  of  mine  head  : 

Therefore  my  heart  faileth  me. 

13  Be  pleased,  0  Lord,  to  deliver  me  : 
0  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  me. 

14  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded  together 
That  seek  after  my  soul  to  destroy  it ; 

Let  them  be  driven  backward  and  put  to  shame 
That  wish  me  evil. 

15  Let  them  be  desolate  for  a  reward  of  their  shame 
That  say  unto  me,  Aha  !  aha  ! 

16  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee  : 
Let  such  as  love  thy  salvation 

Say  continually,  The  Lord  be  magnified. 

17  But  I  am  poor  and  needy; 

Yet  the  Lord  thinketh  upon  me  : 
Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer ; 
Make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God. 

PSALM  XLI. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of   David. 

1  BLESSED  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor : 
The  Lord  will  deliver  him  in  time  of  trouble. 

2  The  Lord  will  preserve  him,  and  keep  him  alive  ; 
And  he  shall  be  blessed  upon  the  earth  : 

And  thou  wilt  not  deliver  him  unto  the  will  of  his  enemies. 

3  The  Lord  will  strengthen  him  upon  the  bed  of  languishing  : 
Thou  wilt  make  all  his  bed  in  his  sickness. 
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4  I  said,  Loud,  be  merciful  unto  me  : 

Heal  my  soul,  for  I  have  sinned  against  thee. 

5  Mine  enemies  speak  evil  of  me, 

"When  shall  he  die,  and  his  name  perish  ? 

6  And  if  he  come  to  see  me,  he  speaketh  vanity  : 
His  heart  gathereth  iniquity  to  itself ; 
When  he  goeth  abroad,  he  telleth  it. 

7  All  that  hate  me  whisper  together  against  me  : 
Against  me  do  they  devise  my  hurt. 

8  An  evil  disease,  say  they,  cleaveth  fast  unto  him  : 
And  now  that  he  lieth  he  shall  rise  up  no  more. 

9  Yea,  mine  own  familiar  friend,  in  whom  I  trusted,  which  did  eat  of  my  bread, 
Hath  lifted  up  his  heel  against  me. 

10  But  thou,  0  Loed,  be  merciful  unto  me, 
And  raise  me  up,  that  I  may  requite  them. 

11  By  this  I  know  that  thou  favourest  me, 
Because  mine  enemy  doth  not  triumph  over  me. 

12  And  as  for  me,  thou  upholdest  me  in  mine  integrity, 
And  settest  me  before  thy  face  for  ever. 

13  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel 

From  everlasting,  and  to  everlasting.     Amen,  and  Amen. 

PSALM  XLII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Maschil,  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 

1  AS  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks, 
So  panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  0  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God  : 
When  shall  I  come  and  appear  before  God  ? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night, 

While  they  continually  say  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God  ? 

4  When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  my  soul  in  me  : 

For  I  had  gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  house  of  Go 
With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise, 
With  a  multitude  that  kept  holyday. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  ? 
And  ivhy  art  thou  disquieted  in  me  ? 

Hope  thou  in  God  :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him 
For  the  help  of  his  countenance. 

6  O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me  : 

Therefore  will  I  remember  thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites, 
From  the  hill  Mizar. 
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7  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy  waterspouts ; 
All  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

8  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  lovingkindness  in  the  daytime, 
And  in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me, 

And  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 

9  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me  ? 
Why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy  ? 

10  As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  enemies  reproach  me ; 
While  they  say  daily  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God  ? 

11  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  ? 
And  why  art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ? 
Hope  thou  in  God  :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him, 
Who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

PSALM  XLIII. 

1  JUDGE  me,  0  God,  and  plead  my  cause 
Against  an  ungodly  nation  : 

O  deliver  me  from  the  deceitful  and  unjust  man. 

2  For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength  : 
Why  dost  thou  cast  me  off  ? 

Why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy  ? 

3  0  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  : 
Let  them  lead  me  : 

Let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy  tabernacles. 

4  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God, 
Unto  God  my  exceeding  joy  : 

Yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  thee, 
0  God,  my  God. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  ? 
And  why  art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ? 
Hope  in  God  :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him, 

Who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

PSALM   XLIV. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  for  the  sons  of  Korah,  Maschh 

1  WE  have  heard  with  our  ears,  O  God, 
Our  fathers  have  told  us, 

What  work  thou  didst  in  their  days, 
In  the  times  of  old. 

2  How  thou  didst  drive  out  the  heathen  with  thy  hand, 
And  plantedst  them  ; 

How  thou  didst  afflict  the  people, 
And  cast  them  out. 
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3  For  they  got  not  the  land  in  possession  by  their  own  sword, 
Neither  did  their  own  arm  save  them  : 

But  thy  right  hand,  and  thine  arm,  and  the  light  of  thy  countenance, 
Because  thou  hadst  a  favour  unto  them. 

4  Thou  art  my  King,  0  God  : 
Command  deliverances  for  Jacob. 

5  Through  thee  will  we  push  down  our  enemies  : 

Through  thy  name  will  we  tread  them  under  that  rise  up  against  us. 

6  For  I  will  not  trust  in  my  bow, 
Neither  shall  my  sword  save  me. 

7  But  thou  hast  saved  us  from  our  enemies, 
And  hast  put  them  to  shame  that  hated  us. 

8  In  God  we  boast  all  the  day  long, 
And  praise  thy  name  for  ever.     Selah. 

9  But  thou  hast  cast  off,  and  put  us  to  shame ; 
And  goest  not  forth  with  our  armies. 

10  Thou  makest  us  to  turn  back  from  the  enemy ; 
And  they  which  hate  us  spoil  for  themselves. 

11  Thou  hast  given  us  like  sheep  appointed  for  meat; 
And  hast  scattered  us  among  the  heathen. 

12  Thou  sellest  thy  people  for  nought, 

And  dost  not  increase  thy  wealth  by  their  price. 

13  Thou  makest  us  a  reproach  to  our  neighbours, 

A  scorn  and  a  derision  to  them  that  are  round  about  us. 

14  Thou  makest  us  a  byword  among  the  heathen, 
A  shaking  of  the  head  among  the  people. 

15  My  confusion  is  continually  before  me, 
And  the  shame  of  my  face  hath  covered  me, 

16  For  the  voice  of  him  that  reproacheth  and  blasphemeth  ; 
By  reason  of  the  enemy  and  avenger. 

17  All  this  is  come  upon  us  ; 
Yet  have  we  not  forgotten  thee, 

Neither  have  we  dealt  falsely  in  thy  covenant. 

18  Our  heart  is  not  turned  back, 

Neither  have  our  steps  declined  from  thy  way  ; 

19  Though  thou  hast  sore  broken  us  in  the  place  of  dragons, 
And  covered  us  with  the  shadow  of  death. 

20  If  we  have  forgotten  the  name  of  our  God, 
Or  stretched  out  our  hands  to  a  strange  god ; 

21  Shall  not  God  search  this  out  ? 

For  he  knoweth  the  secrets  of  the  heart. 
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22  Yea,  for  thy  sake  are  we  killed  all  the  day  long ; 
We  are  counted  as  sheep  for  the  slaughter. 

23  Awake,  why  sleepest  thou,  0  Lord  ? 
Arise,  cast  us  not  off  for  ever. 

24  Wherefore  hidest  thou  thy  face, 

And  forgettest  our  affliction  and  our  oppression  ? 

25  For  our  soul  is  bowed  down  to  the  dust : 
Our  belly  cleaveth  unto  the  earth. 

26  Arise  for  our  help, 

And  redeem  us  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

PSALM   XLV. 
To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Shoshannim,  for  the  sons  of  Korah,  Maschil,  A  Song  of  loves. 

1  MY  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter  : 

I  speak  of  the  things  which  I  have  made  touching  the  king  : 
My  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

2  Thou  art  fairer  than  the  children  of  men  : 
Grace  is  poured  into  thy  lips  : 
Therefore  God  hath  blessed  thee  for  ever. 

3  Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh,  0  Most  Mighty, 
With  thy  glory  and  thy  majesty: 

4  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously 

Because  of  truth  and  meekness  and  righteousness  ; 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  teach  thee  terrible  things. 

5  Thine  arrows  are  sharp  in  the  heart  of  the  king's  enemies  ; 
Whereby  the  people  fall  under  thee. 

6  Thy  throne,  0  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever  : 
The  sceptre  of  thy  kingdom  is  a  right  sceptre. 

7  Thou  lovest  righteousness,  and  hatest  wickedness  : 
Therefore  God,  thy  God,  hath  anointed  thee 
With  the  oil  of  gladness  above  thy  fellows. 

8  All  thy  garments  smell  of  myrrh,  and  aloes,  and  cassia, 
Out  of  the  ivory  palaces,  whereby  they  have  made  thee  glad. 

9  Kings'  daughters  ivere  among  thy  honourable  women  : 
Upon  thy  right  hand  did  stand  the  queen  in  gold  of  Ophir. 

10  Hearken,  O  daughter,  and  consider,  and  incline  thine  ear ; 
Forget  also  thine  own  people,  and  thy  father's  house ; 

11  So  shall  the  king  greatly  desire  thy  beauty  : 
For  he  is  thy  Lord  ;  and  worship  thou  him. 

12  And  the  daughter  of  Tyre  shall  be  there  with  a  gift ; 
Even  the  rich  among  the  people  shall  intreat  thy  favour. 
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13  The  king's  daughter  is  all  glorious  within  : 
Her  clothing  is  of  wrought  gold. 

14  She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  king  in  raiment  of  needlework  : 
The  virgins  her  companions  that  follow  her 

Shall  be  brought  unto  thee, 

15  "With  gladness  and  rejoicing  shall  they  be  brought : 
They  shall  enter  into  the  king's  palace. 

16  Instead  of  thy  fathers  shall  be  thy  children, 
Whom  thou  mayest  make  princes  in  all  the  earth. 

17  1  will  make  thy  name  to  be  remembered  in  all  generations  : 
Therefore  shall  the  people  praise  thee  for  ever  and  ever. 

PSALM  XLVI. 

To  the  chief  Musician  for  the  sons  of  Korah.     A  song  upon  Alamoth. 

1  GOD  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
A  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear, 
Though  the  earth  be  removed, 

And  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled, 

Though  the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling  thereof.     Selah. 

4  There  is  a  river, 

The  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God, 
The  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  of  the  Most  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ; 
She  shall  not  be  moved  : 

God  shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved  : 
He  uttered  his  voice,  the  earth  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us  ; 

The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.     Selah. 

8  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord, 
What  desolations  he  hath  made  in  the  earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth  ; 
He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder  : 
He  burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God  : 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen, 
I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

11  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us  : 

The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.     Selah. 
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PSALM  XLVII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 

1  O  CLAP  your  hands,  all  ye  people  ; 
Shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph. 

2  For  the  Lord  most  high  is  terrible  : 
He  is  a  great  King  over  all  the  earth. 

3  He  shall  subdue  the  people  under  us, 
And  the  nations  under  our  feet. 

4  He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us, 

The  excellency  of  Jacob  whom  he  loved.     Selah. 

5  God  is  gone  up  with  a  shout, 

The  Lord  with  the  sound  of  a  trumpet. 

6  Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises  : 

Sing  praises  unto  our  King,  sing  praises. 

7  For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth  : 
Sing  ye  praises  with  understanding. 

8  God  reigneth  over  the  heathen  : 

God  sitteth  upon  the  throne  of  his  holiness. 

9  The  princes  of  the  people  are  gathered  together, 
Even  the  people  of  the  God  of  Abraham  : 

For  the  shields  of  earth  belong  unto  God  : 
He  is  greatly  exalted. 

PSALM  XLVIII. 

A  Song  and  Psalm  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised 

In  the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his  holiness. 

2  Beautiful  for  situation, 

The  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion, 

On  the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 

3  God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 

4  For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled, 
They  passed  by  together. 

5  They  saw  it,  and  so  they  marvelled ; 
They  were  troubled,  and  hasted  away. 

6  Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there, 
And  pain,  as  of  a  woman  in  travail. 

7  Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarshish 
With  an  east  wind. 


tyi  fjsatttr. 


8  As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen 

In  the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  the  city  of  our  God  : 
God  will  establish  it  for  ever.     Selah. 

9  We  have  thought  of  thy  lovingkindness,  0  God, 
In  the  midst  of  thy  temple. 

10  According  to  thy  name,  0  God, 

So  is  thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth  : 
Thy  right  hand  is  full  of  righteousness. 

11  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice, 

Let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad, 
Because  of  thy  judgments. 

12  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her : 
Tell  the  towers  thereof. 

13  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces  ; 
That  ye  may  tell  it  to  the  generation  following. 

14  For  this  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever  : 
He  will  be  our  guide  even  unto  death. 

PSALM   XLIX. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 

1  HEAR  this,  all  ye  people  ; 

Give  ear,  all  ye  inhabitants  of  the  world  : 

2  Both  low  and  high, 
Rich  and  poor,  together. 

3  My  mouth  shall  speak  of  wisdom ; 

And  the  meditation  of  my  heart  shall  be  of  understanding. 

4  I  will  incline  mine  ear  to  a  parable  : 

I  will  open  my  dark  saying  apon  the  harp. 

5  Wherefore  should  I  fear  in  the  days  of  evil, 

When  the  iniquity  of  my  heels  shall  compass  me  about  ? 

6  They  that  trust  in  their  wealth, 

And  boast  themselves  in  the  multitude  of  their  riches ; 

7  None  of  them  can  by  any  means  redeem  his  brother, 
Nor  give  to  God  a  ransom  for  him  : 

8  (For  the  redemption  of  their  soul  is  precious, 
And  it  ceaseth  for  ever  :) 

9  That  he  should  still  live  for  ever, 
And  not  see  corruption. 

10       For  he  seeth  that  wise  men  die, 

Likewise  the  fool  and  the  brutish  person  perish, 
And  leave  their  wealth  to  others. 
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11  Their  inward  thought  is,  that  their  houses  shall  continue  for  ever, 
And  their  dwelling  places  to  all  generations  ; 

They  call  their  lands  after  their  own  names. 

12  Nevertheless  man  being  in  honour  abideth  not : 
He  is  like  the  beasts  that  perish. 

13  This  their  way  is  their  folly  : 

Yet  their  posterity  approve  their  sayings.     Selah. 

14  Like  sheep  they  are  laid  in  the  grave  ; 
Death  shall  feed  on  them ; 

And  the  upright  shall  have  dominion  over  them  in  the  morning  ; 
And  their  beauty  shall  consume  in  the  grave  from  their  dwelling. 

15  But  God  will  redeem  my  soul  from  the  power  of  the  grave  : 
For  he  shall  receive  me.     Selah. 


16  Be  not  thou  afraid  when  one  is  made  rich, 
When  the  glory  of  his  house  is  increased ; 

17  For  when  he  dieth  he  shall  carry  nothing  away  : 
His  glory  shall  not  descend  after  him. 

18  Though  while  he  lived  he  blessed  his  soul : 

And  men  will  praise  thee,  when  thou  doest  well  to  thyself. 

19  He  shall  go  to  the  generation  of  his  fathers  ; 
They  shall  never  see  light. 

20  Man  that  is  in  honour,  and  understandeth  not, 
Is  like  the  beasts  that  perish. 

PSALM   L. 
A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

1  THE  mighty  God,  even  the  Lord,  hath  spoken, 
And  called  the  earth 

From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  thereof. 

2  Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty, 
God  hath  shined. 

3  Our  God  shall  come,  and  shall  not  keep  silence  : 
A  fire  shall  devour  before  him, 

And  it  shall  be  very  tempestuous  round  about  him. 

4  He  shall  call  to  the  heavens  from  above, 

And  to  the  earth,  that  he  may  judge  his  people. 

Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me  ; 

Those  that  have  made  a  covenant  with  me  by  sacrifice. 

6  And  the  heavens  shall  declare  his  righteousness  : 
For  God  is  judge  himself.     Selah. 

7  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  speak ; 

0  Israel,  and  I  will  testify  against  thee  : 

1  am  God,  even  thy  God. 
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8  I  will  not  reprove  thee  for  thy  sacrifices 

Or  thy  burnt  offerings,  to  have  been  continually  before  me. 

9  I  will  take  no  bullock  out  of  thy  house, 
Nor  he  goats  out  of  thy  folds. 

10  For  every  beast  of  the  forest  is  mine, 
And  the  cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills. 

11  I  know  all  the  fowls  of  the  mountains  : 
And  the  wild  beasts  of  the  field  are  mine. 

12  If  I  were  hungry,  I  would  not  tell  thee  : 

For  the  world  is  mine,  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

13  Will  I  eat  the  flesh  of  bulls, 
Or  drink  the  blood  of  goats  ? 

14  Offer  unto  God  thanksgiving  ; 

And  pay  thy  vows  unto  the  Most  High  : 

15  And  call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble  : 

I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt  glorify  me. 

16  But  unto  the  wicked  God  saith, 

What  hast  thou  to  do  to  declare  my  statutes, 

Or  that  thou  shouldest  take  my  covenant  in  thy  mouth  ? 

17  Seeing  thou  hatest  instruction, 
And  cast  est  my  words  behind  thee. 

18  When  thou  sawest  a  thief,  then  thou  consentedst  with  him, 
And  hast  been  partaker  with  adulterers. 

1 9  Thou  givest  thy  mouth  to  evil, 
And  thy  tongue  frameth  deceit. 

20  Thou  sittest  and  speakest  against  thy  brother  ; 
Thou  slanderest  thine  own  mother's  son. 

21  These  things  hast  thou  done,  and  I  kept  silence ; 

Thou  thoughtest  that  I  was  altogether  such  an  one  as  thyself  : 
But  I  will  reprove  thee,  and  set  them  in  order  before  thine  eyes. 

22  Now  consider  this,  ye  that  forget  God, 

Lest  I  tear  you  in  pieces,  and  there  be  none  to  deliver. 

23  Whoso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  me  : 

And  to  him  that  ordereth  his  conversation  aright 
Will  I  show  the  salvation  of  God. 

PSALM   LI. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalin  of  David,  when  Nathan  the  prophet  came  unto  hiin,  after 

he  had  crone  in  to  Bath-sheba. 


HAVE  mercy  on  me,  O  God, 
According  to  thy  lovingkindness  : 
According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies 
Blot  out  my  transgressions. 
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2  Wasli  me  throughly  from  mine  iniquity, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions  : 
And  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned, 
And  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight  : 

That  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speakest, 
And  be  clear  when  thou  judgest. 

5  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity  : 
And  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

6  Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts  : 

And  in  the  hidden  part  thou  shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

7  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean  : 
Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness  ; 

That  the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice. 

9  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins, 
And  blot  out  all  my  iniquities. 

10  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God ; 
And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

11  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence  ; 
And  take  not  thy  holy  spirit  from  me. 

12  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation ; 
And  uphold  me  with  thy  free  spirit. 

13  Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways  ; 
And  sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

14  Deliver  me  from  bloodguiltiness, 
O  God,  thou  God  of  my  salvation  : 

And  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 

15  O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips  ; 

And  my  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

16  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  ;  else  would  I  give  it : 
Thou  delightest  not  in  burnt  offering. 

1  7  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit : 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

18  Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto  Zion  : 
Build  thou  the  walls  of  Jerusalem. 

19  Then  shalt  thou  be  pleased  with  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness, 
With  burnt  offering  and  whole  burnt  offering  : 

Then  shall  they  offer  bullocks  upon  thine  altar. 
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PSALM  LII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Maschil,  A  Psalm  of  David,  when  Doeg  the  Edomite  came  and  told 
Saul,  and  said  unto  him,  David  is  come  to  the  house  of  Ahimelech. 

1  WHY  boastest  thou  thyself  in  mischief,  0  mighty  man  ? 
The  goodness  of  God  endureth  continually. 

2  Thy  tongue  deviseth  mischiefs  ; 

Like  a  sharp  razor,  working  deceitfully. 

3  Thou  lovest  evil  more  than  good  ; 

And  lying  rather  than  to  speak  righteousness.     Selah. 

4  Thou  lovest  all  devouring  words, 

0  thou  deceitful  tongue. 

5  God  shall  likewise  destroy  thee  for  ever, 

He  shall  take  thee  away,  and  pluck  thee  out  of  thy  dwelling  place, 
And  root  thee  out  of  the  land  of  the  living.     Selah. 

6  The  righteous  also  shall  see,  and  fear, 
And  shall  laugh  at  him  : 

7  Lo,  this  is  the  man  that  made  not  God  his  strength  ; 
But  trusted  in  the  abundance  of  his  riches, 

And  strengthened  himself  in  his  wickedness. 

8  But  I  am  like  a  green  olive  tree  in  the  house  of  God  : 

1  trust  in  the  mercy  of  God  for  ever  and  ever. 

9  I  will  praise  thee  for  ever  because  thou  hast  done  it  : 
And  I  will  wait  on  thy  name  ; 

For  it  is  good  before  thy  saints. 

PSALM   LIII. 
To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Mahalath,  Maschil,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  THE  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart,  TJiere  is  no  God. 
Corrupt  are  they,  and  have  done  abominable  iniquity  : 
There  is  none  that  doeth  good. 

2  God  looked  down  from  heaven  upon  the  children  of  men, 
To  see  if  there  were  any  that  did  understand, 

That  did  seek  God. 

3  Every  one  of  them  is  gone  back  : 
They  are  altogether  become  filthy  ; 

There  is  none  that  doeth  good,  no,  not  one. 

4  Have  the  workers  of  iniquity  no  knowledge  ? 
Who  eat  up  my  people  as  they  eat  bread  : 
They  have  not  called  upon  God. 


CIj*  |) salter. 


5  There  were  they  in  great  fear,  where  no  fear  was  : 

For  God  hath  scattered  the  bones  of  him  that  encampeth  against  thee  : 
Thou  hast  put  them  to  shame,  because  God  hath  despised  them. 

6  Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  vjere  come  out  of  Zion  ! 
When  God  bringeth  back  the  captivity  of  his  people, 
Jacob  shall  rejoice,  and  Israel  shall  be  glad. 

PSALM  LIV. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth,  Maschil,  A  Psalm  of  David,  when  the  Ziphims 
came  and  said  to  Saul,  Doth  not  David  hide  himself  with  us  ? 

1  SAVE  me,  0  God,  by  thy  name, 
And  judge  me  by  thy  strength. 

2  Hear  my  prayer,  0  God  ; 

Give  ear  to  the  words  of  my  mouth. 

3  For  strangers  are  risen  up  against  me, 
And  oppressors  seek  after  my  soul : 

They  have  not  set  God  before  them.     Selah. 

4  Behold,  God  is  mine  helper  : 

The  Lord  is  with  them  that  uphold  my  soul. 

5  He  shall  reward  evil  unto  mine  enemies  : 
Cut  them  off  in  thy  truth. 

6  I  will  freely  sacrifice  unto  thee  : 

I  will  praise  thy  name,  0  Lord;  for  it  is  good. 

7  For  he  hath  delivered  me  out  of  all  trouble  : 

And  mine  eye  hath  seen  Ms  desire  upon  mine  enemies. 

PSALM  LV. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth,  Maschil,  A  Psalm  Of  David . 

1  GIVE  ear  to  my  prayer,  O  God  ; 

And  hide  not  thyself  from  my  supplication. 

2  Attend  unto  me,  and  hear  me  : 

I  mourn  in  my  compjlaint,  and  make  a  noise  ; 

3  Because  of  the  voice  of  the  enemy, 
Because  of  the  oppression  of  the  wicked  : 
For  they  cast  iniquity  upon  me, 

And  in  wrath  they  hate  me. 

4  My  heart  is  sore  pained  within  me  : 

And  the  terrors  of  death  are  fallen  upon  me. 

5  Fearfulness  and  trembling  are  come  upon  me, 
And  horror  hath  overwhelmed  me. 

6  And  I  said,  Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove ! 
For  then  would  I  fly  away,  and  be  at  rest. 
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7  Lo,  then  would  I  wander  far  off, 

And  remain  in  the  wilderness.     Selah. 

8  I  would  hasten  my  escape 

From  the  windy  storm  and  tempest. 

9  Destroy,  O  Lord,  and  divide  their  tongues  : 
For  I  have  seen  violence  and  strife  in  the  city. 

10  Day  and  night  they  go  about  it  upon  the  walls  thereof  : 
Mischief  also  and  sorrow  are  in  the  midst  of  it. 

11  Wickedness  is  in  the  midst  thereof  : 
Deceit  and  guile  depart  not  from  her  streets. 

12  For  it  was  not  an  enemy  that  reproached  me  ; 
Then  I  could  have  borne  it : 

Neither  was  it  he  that  hated  me  that  did  magnify  himself  against  me ; 
Then  I  would  have  hid  myself  from  him  : 

13  But  it  iv as  thou,  a  man  mine  equal, 
My  guide,  and  mine  acquaintance. 

14  We  took  sweet  counsel  together, 

And  walked  unto  the  house  of  God  in  company. 

15  Let  death  seize  upon  them, 

And  let  them  go  down  quick  into  hell : 

For  wickedness  is  in  their  dwellings,  and  among  them. 

16  As  for  me,  I  will  call  upon  God  ; 
And  the  Lord  shall  save  me. 

1 7  Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  will  I  pray, 
And  cry  aloud  : 

And  he  shall  hear  my  voice. 

18  He  hath  delivered  my  soul  in  peace  from  the  battle  that  was  against  me 
For  there  were  many  with  me. 

19  God  shall  hear,  and  afflict  them, 
Even  he  that  abideth  of  old.     Selah. 

Because  they  have  no  changes. 
Therefore  they  fear  not  God. 

20  He  hath  put  forward  his  hands  against  such  as  be  at  peace  with  him  : 
He  hath  broken  his  covenant. 

21  The  words  of  his  mouth  were  smoother  than  butter, 
But  war  was  in  his  heart : 

His  words  were  softer  than  oil, 
Yet  were  they  drawn  swords. 

22  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord, 
And  he  shall  sustain  thee  : 

He  shall  never  suffer  the  righteous  to  be  moved. 
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23  But  thou,  0  God,  shalt  bring  them  down  into  the  pit  of  destruction  : 
Bloody  and  deceitful  men  shall  not  live  out  half  their  days  ; 
But  I  will  trust  in  thee. 

PSALM   LVI.  / 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Jonath-elern-rechokim,  Michtarn  of  David,  when  the 
Philistines  took  him  in  Gath. 

1  BE  merciful  unto  me,  0  God  :  for  man  would  swallow  me  up  ; 
He  fighting  daily  oppresseth  me. 

2  Mine  enemies  would  daily  swallow  me  up  : 

For  they  he  many  that  fight  against  me,  O  thou  Most  High. 

3  What  time  I  am  afraid, 
I  will  trust  in  thee. 

4  In  God  I  will  praise  his  word, 
In  God  I  have  put  my  trust ; 

I  will  not  fear  what  flesh  can  do  unto  me. 

5  Every  day  they  wrest  my  words  : 

All  their  thoughts  are  against  me  for  evil. 

6  They  gather  themselves  together, 

They  hide  themselves,  they  mark  my  steps, 
When  they  wait  for  my  soul. 

7  Shall  they  escape  by  iniquity  ? 

In  thine  anger  cast  down  the  people,  O  God. 

8  Thou  tellesi  my  wanderings  : 

Put  thou  my  tears  into  thy  bottle  : 
Are  they  not  in  thy  book  ? 

9  When  I  cry  unto  thee,  then  shall  mine  enemies  turn  back  : 
This  I  know  ;  for  God  is  for  me. 

10  In  God  will  I  praise  his  word  : 

In  the  Lord  will  I  praise  his  word. 

11  In  God  have  I  put  my  trust : 

I  will  not  be  afraid  what  man  can  do  unto  me. 

12  Thy  vows  are  upon  me,  O  God  : 
I  will  render  praises  unto  thee. 

13  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death  : 
Wilt  ndt  thou  deliver  my  feet  from  falling, 

That  I  may  walk  before  God  in  the  light  of  the  living  ? 

PSALM   LVTI. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Al-taschith,  Michtam  of  David  when  he  fled  from  Saul  in  the  cave. 
1       BE  merciful  unto  me,  O  God,  be  merciful  unto  me  : 

For  my  soul  trusteth  in  thee  : 

Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge, 

Until  these  calamities  be  overpast, 
e  2 
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2  I  will  cry  unto  God  most  high  ; 

Unto  God  that  performeth  all  things  for  me. 

3  He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save  me 

From  the  reproach  of  him  that  would  swallow  me  up.     Selah. 
God  shall  send  forth  his  mercy  and  his  truth. 

4  My  soul  is  among  lions  : 

And  I  lie  even  among  them  that  are  set  on  fire, 

Even  the  sons  of  men,  whose  teeth  are  spears  and  arrows, 

And  their  tongue  a  sharp  sword. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens  ; 
Let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 

6  They  have  prepared  a  net  for  my  steps ; 
My  soul  is  bowed  down  : 

They  have  digged  a  pit  before  me, 

Into  the  midst  whereof  they  are  fallen  themselves.     Selah. 

7  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed  : 
I  will  sing  and  give  praise. 

8  Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  psaltery  and  harp  : 
I  myself  will  awake  early. 

9  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  people  : 
I  will  sing  unto  thee  among  the  nations. 

10  For  thy  mercy  is  great  unto  the  heavens, 
And  thy  truth  unto  the  clouds. 

11  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens  : 
Let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 

PSALM  LVIII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Al-taschith,  Michtain  of  David. 

1  DO  ye  indeed  speak  righteousness,  0  congregation  ? 
Do  ye  judge  uprightly,  O  ye  sons  of  men  ? 

2  Yea,  in  heart  ye  work  wickedness  ; 

Ye  weigh  the  violence  of  your  hands  in  the  earth. 

3  The  wicked  are  estranged  from  the  womb  : 

They  go  astray  as  soon  as  they  be  born,  speaking  lies. 

4  Their  poison  is  like  the  poison  of  a  serpent  : 

Tltey  are  like  the  deaf  adder  that  stoppeth  her  ear  ; 

5  Which  will  not  hearken  to  the  voice  of  charmers, 
Charming  never  so  wisely. 

6  Break  their  teeth,  O  God,  in  their  mouth  : 

Break  out  the  great  teeth  of  the  young  lions,  O  Lord. 
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7  Let  them  melt  away  as  waters  wh  ich  run  continually  : 

When  he  bendeth  his  bow  to  shoot  his  arrows,  let  them  be  as  cut  in  pieces. 

8  As  a  snail  which  melteth,  let  every  one  of  them  pass  away  : 

Like  the  untimely  birth  of  a  woman,  that  they  may  not  see  the  sun. 

9  Before  your  pots  can  feel  the  thorns, 

He  shall  take  them  away  as  with  a  whirlwind,  both  living,  and  in  his  wrath. 

10  The  righteous  shall  rejoice  when  he  seeth  the  vengeance  : 
He  shall  wash  his  feet  in  the  blood  of  the  wicked. 

11  So  that  a  man  shall  say,  Verily  there  is  a  reward  for  the  righteous  : 
Verily  he  is  a  God  that  judgeth  in  the  earth. 

PSALM  LIX. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Al-taschith,  Michtam  of  David  ;  when  Saul  sent,  and  they  watched 

the  house  to  kill  him. 

1  DELIVER  me  from  mine  enemies,  0  my  God  : 
Defend  me  from  them  that  rise  up  against  me, 

2  Deliver  me  from  the  workers  of  iniquity,. 
And  save  me  from  bloody  men. 

3  Eor,  lo,  they  lie  in  wait  for  my  soul : 
The  mighty  are  gathered  against  me  ; 

Not  for  my  transgression,,  nor  for  my  sin,  O  Lord. 

4  They  run  and  prepare  themselves  without  my  fault : 
Awake  to  help  me,  and  behold. 

5  Thou  therefore,  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  the  God  of  Israel, 
Awake  to  visit  all  the  heathen  : 

Be  not  merciful  to  any  wicked  transgressors.     Selah. 

6  They  return  at  evening  : 
They  make  a  noise  like  a  dog,. 
And  go  round  about  the  city. 

7  Behold,  they  belch  cut  with  their  mouth : 
Swords  are  in  their  lips  r 

For  who,  say  they,  doth  hear  ? 

8  But  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  laugh  at  them ; 
Thou  shalt  have  all  the  heathen  in  derision. 

9  Because  of  his  strength  will  I  wait  upon  thee  : 
For  God  is  my  defence. 

10  The  God  of  my  mercy  shall  prevent  me  : 

God  shall  let  me  see  my  desire  upon  mine  enemies. 

11  Slay  them  not,  lest  my  people  forget : 
Scatter  them  by  thy  power  ; 

And  bring  them  down,  0  Lord  our  shield. 
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12  For  the  sin  of  their  mouth  awcZ  the  words  of  their  lips. 
Let  them  even  be  taken  in  their  pride : 

And  for  cursing  and  lying  which  they  speak. 

13  Consume  them  in  wrath,  consume  them,  that  they  may  not  he  : 
And  let  them  know  that  God  ruleth  in  Jacob 

Unto  the  ends  of  the  earth.     Selah. 

14  And  at  evening  let  them  return  ; 
And  let  them  make  a  noise  like  a  dog, 
And  go  round  about  the  city, 

1 5  Let  them  wander  up  and  down  for  meat, 
And  grudge  if  they  be  not  satisfied. 


PSALM   LX. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Shushan-eduth,  Michtam  of  David.,  to  teach ;  when  he  strove 
with  Arani-naliaraim  and  with  Aram-zobah,  when  Joab  returned,  and  smote  of  Edom  in 
the  valley  of  salt  twelve  thousand. 

1  0  GOD,  thou  hast  cast  us  off,  thou  hast  scattered  us, 
Thou  hast  been  displeased  ;  0  turn  thyself  to  us  again. 

2  Thou  hast  made  the  earth  to  tremble ;  thou  hast  broken  it  : 
Heal  the  breaches  thereof ;  for  it  shaketh. 

3  Thou  hast  showed  thy  people  hard  things  : 

Thou  hast  made  us  to  drink  the  wine  of  astonishment. 

4  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  feared  thee, 
That  it  may  be  displayed  because  of  the  truth.     Selah. 

5  That  thy  beloved  may  be  delivered ; 
Save  with  thy  right  hand,  and  hear  me. 

6  God  hath  spoken  in  his  holiness  ; 

I  will  rejoice,  I  will  divide  Shechem, 
And  mete  out  the  valley  of  Succoth. 

7  Gilead  is  mine,  and  Manasseh  is  mine  ; 
Ephraim  also  is  the  strength  of  mine  head  ; 
Judah  is  my  lawgiver  ; 

8  Moab  is  my  washpot ; 

Over  Edom  will  I  cast  out  my  shoe  : 
Philistia,  triumph  thou  because  of  me. 

9  Who  will  bring  me  into  the  strong  city  ? 
Who  will  lead  me  into  Edom  ? 

10  Wilt  not  thou,  0  God,  which  hadst  cast  us  off  ? 

And  thou,  O  God,  which  didst  not  go  out  with  our  armies  ? 

11  Give  us  help  from  trouble  : 
For  vain  is  the  help  of  man. 

12  Through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly  : 

For  he  it  is  that  shall  tread  down  our  enemies. 
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PSALM   LXL 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Neginah,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  HEAR  my  cry,  O  God ; 
Attend  unto  my  prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  cry  unto  thee,  when  my  heart  is  overwhelmed 
Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

3  For  thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me, 
And  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy. 

4  I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever : 

I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings.     Selah. 

5  For  thou,  0  God,  hast  heard  my  vows  : 

Thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage  of  those  that  fear  thy  name. 

6  Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's  life  : 
And  his  years  as  many  generations. 

7  He  shall  abide  before  God  for  ever  : 

0  prepare  mercy  and  truth,  tvhich  may  preserve  him. 

8  So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy  name  for  ever, 
That  I  may  daily  perform  my  vows. 

PSALM  LXII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  to  Jeduthun,  A  Psalin  of  David. 

1  TRULY  my  soul  waiteth  upon  God  : 
From  him  cometh  my  salvation. 

2  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation  ; 

He  is  my  defence  ;  I  shall  not  be  greatly  moved. 

3  How  long  will  ye  imagine  mischief  against  a  man  ? 
Ye  shall  be  slain  all  of  you  : 

As  a  bowing  wall  shall  ye  be,  and  as  a  tottering  fence. 

4  They  only  consult  to  cast  him  down  from  his  excellency  : 
They  delight  in  lies  : 

They  bless  with  their  mouth,  but  they  curse  inwardly.     Selah. 

5  My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God ; 
For  my  expectation  is  from  him. 

6  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation  : 
He  is  my  defence ;  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

7  In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory  : 

The  rock  of  my  strength,  and  my  refuge,  is  in  God. 
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8  Trust  in  him  at  all  times ;  ye  people, 
Pour  out  your  heart  before  him  : 
God  is  a  refuge  for  us.     Selah. 

9  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  vanity, 
And  men  of  high  degree  are  a  lie  : 

To  be  laid  in  the  balance, 

They  are  altogether  lighter  than  vanity. 

10  Trust  not  in  oppression, 

And  become  not  vain  in  robbery : 

If  riches  increase,  set  not  your  heart  ujjou  them. 

11  God  hath  spoken  once; 
Twice  have  I  heard  this ; 
That  power  belongeth  unto  God. 

12  Also  unto  thee,  0  Lord,  belongeth  mercy  : 

For  thou  renderest  to  every  man  according  to  his  work. 

PSALM  LXIII. 

A  Psalm  of  David,  when  he  was  in  the  wilderness  of  Judah. 

1  O  GOD,  thou  art  my  God ;  early  will  I  seek  thee  : 
My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee 
In  a  dry  and  thirsty  land,  where  no  water  is ; 

2  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory, 

So  as  I  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 

3  Because  thy  lovingkindness  is  better  than  life, 
My  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live  : 

I  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  marrow  and  fatness  ; 
And  my  mouth  shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips  : 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed, 
And  meditate  on  thee  in  the  night  watches. 

7  Because  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 

8  My  soul  f olloweth  hard  after  thee  : 
Thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

9  But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  destroy  it, 
Shall  go  into  the  lower  parts  of  the  earth. 

10  They  shall  fall  by  the  sword  : 
They  shall  be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

11  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God  ; 

Every  one  that  sweareth  by  him  shall  glory  : 

But  the  mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies  shall  be  stopped. 
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PSALM  LXIV. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  HEAR  my  voice,  0  God,  in  my  prayer  : 
Preserve  my  life  from  fear  of  the  enemy. 

2  Hide  me  from  the  secret  counsel  of  the  wicked  ; 
From  the  insurrection  of  the  workers  of  iniquity. 

3  Who  whet  their  tongue  like  a  sword, 

And  bend  their  oows  to  shoot  their  arrows,  even  bitter  words  ; 

4  That  they  may  shoot  in  secret  at  the  perfect : 
Suddenly  do  they  shoot  at  him,  and  fear  not. 

5  They  encourage  themselves  in  an  evil  matter  : 
They  commune  of  laying  snares  privily ; 
They  say,  Who  shall  see  them  ? 

6  They  search  out  iniquities ; 

They  accomplish  a  diligent  search : 

Both  the  inward  thought  of  every  one  of  them,  and  tlie  heart,  is  deep. 

7  But  God  shall  shoot  at  them  with  an  arrow ; 
Suddenly  shall  they  be  wounded. 

8  So  shall  they  make  their  own  tongue  to  fall  upon  themselves  : 
All  that  see  them  shall  flee  away. 

9  And  all  men  shall  fear,  and  shall  declare  the  work  of  God ; 
For  they  shall  wisely  consider  of  his  doing. 

10  The  righteous  shall  be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  shall  trust  in  him  ; 
And  all  the  upright  in  heart  shall  glory. 

PSALM  LXV. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  and  Song  of  David. 

1  PRAISE  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Sion  : 
And  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  performed. 

2  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer, 
Unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

3  Iniquities  prevail  against  me  : 

As  for  our  trangressions,  thou  shalt  purge  them  away. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choose st, 

And  causest  to  approach  unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts  : 
We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house, 
Even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou  answer  us, 
O  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
And  of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea  : 
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6  Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the  mountains ; 
Being  girded  with  power  : 

7  Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas, 

The  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  tunmlt  of  the  people. 

8  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are  afraid  at  thy  tokens  : 
Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 

9  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it : 

Thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of  God,  which  is  full  of  water  : 

Thou  preparest  them  corn, 

When  thou  hast  so  provided  for  it. 

10  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly  : 
Thou  settlest  the  furrows  thereof  : 

Thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers  : 
Thou  blessest  the  springing  thereof. 

11  Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness  ; 
And  thy  paths  drop  fatness. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wilderness  : 
And  the  little  hills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

13  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks  ; 

The  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with  corn  ; 
They  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

PSALM    LXVI. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Song  or  Psalm. 

1  MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands  : 

2  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his  name  : 
Make  his  praise  glorious. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible  art  thou  in  thy  works  ! 

Through  the  greatness  of  thy  power  shall  thine  enemies    submit   themselves 
unto  thee. 

4  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee, 

And  shall  sing  unto  thee  ;  they  shall  sing  to  thy  name.     Selah. 

5  Come  and  see  the  works  of  God  : 

He  is  terrible  in  his  doing  toward  the  children  of  men. 

6  He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land : 
They  went  through  the  flood  on  foot  : 
There  did  we  rejoice  in  him. 

7  He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever ; 
His  eyes  behold  the  nations  : 

Let  not  the  rebellious  exalt  themselves.     Selah. 

8  0  bless  our  God,  ye  people, 

And  make  the  voice  of  his  praise  to  be  heard  : 
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9  Which  holdeth  our  soul  in  life, 

And  suffereth  not  onr  feet  to  be  moved. 

10  For  thou,  0  God,  hast  proved  ns  : 
Thon  hast  tried  ns,  as  silver  is  tried. 

11  Thon  broughtest  ns  into  the  net; 
Thon  laidst  affliction  npon  onr  loins. 

12  Thon  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over  our  heads ; 
We  went  through  fire  and  through  water  : 

But  thou  broughtest  ns  out  into  a  wealthy  place. 

13  I  will  go  into  thy  house  with  burnt  offerings  : 
I  will  pay  thee  my  vows, 

14  Which  my  lips  have  uttered, 

And  my  mouth  hath  spoken,  when  I  was  in  trouble. 

15  1  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacrifices  of  fatlings,  with  the  incense  of  rams 
I  will  offer  bullocks  with  goats.     Selah. 

16  Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God, 

And  I  will  declare  what  he  hath  done  for  my  soul. 

17  1  cried  unto  him  with  my  mouth, 
And  he  was  extolled  with  my  tongue. 

18  If  I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart, 
The  Lord  will  not  hear  me : 

19  But  verily  God  hath  heard  me  ; 

He  hath  attended  to  the  voice  of  my  prayer. 

20  Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not  turned  away  my  prayer, 
Nor  his  mercy  from  me. 

PSALM    LXVII. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth,  A  Psalm  or  Song. 

1  GOD  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us  : 
And  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  us.     Selah. 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth, 
Thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God  ; 
Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy  : 
For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  righteously, 
And  govern  the  nations  upon  earth.     Selah. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God  ; 
Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  increase  ; 
And  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  bless  us. 

7  God  shall  bless  us  ; 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  him. 
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PSALM   LXVIII. 
To  the  cliief  Musician,  A  Psalm  or  Song  of  David. 

1  LET  God  arise,  let  his  enemies  be  scattered  : 
Let  them  also  that  hate  him  flee  before  him. 

2  As  smoke  is  driven  away,  so  drive  them  away : 
As  wax  melteth  before  the  fire, 

So  let  the  wicked  perish  at  the  presence  of  God. 

3  Bnt  let  the  righteous  be  glad ; 
Let  them  rejoice  before  God  : 
Yea,  let  them  exceedingly  rejoice. 

4  Sing  unto  God,  sing  praises  to  his  name  : 

Extol  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heavens  by  his  name  JAH, 
And  rejoice  before  him. 

5  A  father  of  the  fatherless,  and  a  judge  of  the  widows, 
Is  God  in  his  holy  habitation. 

6  God  setteth  the  solitary  in  families  : 

He  bringeth  out  those  which  are  bound  with  chains  : 
But  the  rebellious  dwell  in  a  dry  land. 

7  O  God,  when  thou  wentest  forth  before  thy  people, 
When  thou  didst  march  through  the  wilderness  ;   Selah  : 

8  The  earth  shook,  the  heavens  also  dropped  at  the  presence  of  God  : 
Even  Sinai  itself  was  moved  at  the  presence  of  God,  the  God  of  Israel. 

9  Thou,  0  God,  didst  send  a  plentiful  rain, 

Whereby  thou  didst  confirm  thine  inheritance,  when  it  was  weary. 

10  Thy  congregation  hath  dwelt  therein  : 

Thou,  0  God,  hast  prepared  of  thy  goodness  for  the  poor. 

11  The  Lord  gave  the  word  : 

Great  was  the  company  of  those  that  published  it. 

1 2  Kings  of  armies  did  flee  apace  : 

And  she  that  tarried  at  home  divided  the  spoil. 

13  Though  ye  have  lien  among  the  pots, 

Yet  shall  ye  he  as  the  wings  of  a  dove  covered  with  silver, 
And  her  feathers  with  yellow  gold. 

14  When  the  Almighty  scattered  kings  in  it. 
It  was  white  as  snow  in  Salmon. 

15  The  hill  of  God  is  as  the  hill  of  Bashan  ; 
An  high  hill  as  the  hill  of  Bashan. 

16  Why  leap  ye,  ye  high  hills  ? 

This  is  the  hill  which  God  desireth  to  dwell  in ; 
Yea,  the  Lord  will  dwell  in  it  for  ever. 
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17  The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty  thousand,  even  thousands  of  angels  : 
The  Lord  is  among  them,  as  tab  Sinai,  in  the  holy  place. 

18  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high, 
Thou  hast  led  captivity  captive  : 
Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men ; 

Yea,  for  the  rebellion  also,  that  the  Lord  God  might  dwell  among  them. 

19  Blessed  he  the  Lord,  who  daily  loadeth  us  with  benefits, 
Even  the  God  of  our  salvation.     Selah. 

20  He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation  ; 

And  unto  God  the  Lord  belong  the  issues  from  death. 

21  But  God  shall  wound  the  head  of  his  enemies, 

And  the  hairy  scalp  of  such  an  one  as  goeth  on  still  in  his  trespasses. 

22  The  Lord  said,  I  will  bring  again  from  Bashan, 

I  will  bring  my  people  again  from  the  depths  of  the  sea  : 

23  That  thy  foot  may  be  dipped  in  the  blood  of  thine  enemies, 
And  the  tongue  of  thy  dogs  in  the  same. 

24  They  have  seen  thy  goings,  0  God  ; 

Even  the  goings  of  my  God,  my  King,  in  the  sanctuary. 

25  The  singers  went  before,  the  players  on  instruments  folio  we  J  after; 
Among  them  were  the  damsels  playing  with  timbrels. 

26  Bless  ye  God  in  the  congregations, 

Even  the  Lord,  from  the  fountain  of  Israel. 

27  There  is  little  Benjamin  with  their  ruler, 
The  princes  of  Judah  and  their  council, 

The  princes  of  Zebulun,  and  the  princes  of  Xaphtali. 

28  Thy  God  hath  commanded  thy  strength  : 
Strengthen,  0  God,  that  which  thou  hast  wrought  for  us. 

29  Because  of  thy  temple  at  Jerusalem 
Shall  kings  bring  presents  unto  thee. 

30  Rebuke  the  company  of  spearmen, 

The  multitude  of  the  bulls,  with  the  calves  of  the  people, 
Till  every  one  submit  himself  with  pieces  of  silver  : 
Scatter  thou  the  people  that  delight  in  war. 

31  Princes  shall  come  out  of  Egypt ; 

Ethiopia  shall  soon  stretch  out  her  hands  unto  God. 

32  Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth  ; 
0  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord ;  Selah  : 

33  To  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heavens  of  heavens,  wi  ich  were  of  old  • 
Lo,  he  doth  send  out  his  voice,  and  that  a  mighty  voice. 

34  Ascribe  ye  strength  unto  God  : 
His  excellency  is  over  Israel, 
And  his  strength  is  in  the  clouds. 
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35  0  God,  thou  art  terrible  out  of  thy  holy  places  : 

The  God  of  Israel  is  he  that  giveth  strength  and  power  unto  his  people. 
Blessed  he  God. 

PSALM  LXIX. 

To  the  Chief  Musician  upon  Shoshannim,  A  Psalm  of  David 

1  SAVE  me,  0  God; 

For  the  waters  are  come  in  unto  my  soul. 

2  I  sink  in  deep  mire,  where  there  is  no  standing  : 

I  am  come  into  deep  waters,  where  the  floods  overflow  me. 

3  I  am  weary  of  my  crying  :  my  throat  is  dried  : 
Mine  eyes  fail  while  I  wait  for  my  God. 

4  They  that  hate  me  without  cause 

Are  more  than  the  hairs  of  mine  head  : 

They  that  would  destroy  me,  being  mine  enemies  wrongfully,  are  mighty  : 

Then  I  restored  that  which  I  took  not  away. 

5  0  God,  thou  knowest  my  foolishness ; 
And  my  sins  are  not  hid  from  thee. 

6  Let  not  them  that  wait  on  thee,  0  Lord  God  of  hosts, 
Be  ashamed  for  my  sake  : 

Let  not  those  that  seek  thee  be  confounded  for  my  sake, 
O  God  of  Israel. 

7  Because  for  thy  sake  I  have  borne  reproach ; 
Shame  hath  covered  my  face. 

8  I  am  become  a  stranger  unto  my  brethren, 
And  an  alien  unto  my  mother's  children. 

9  For  the  zeal  of  thine  house  hath  eaten  me  up  ; 

And  the  reproaches  of  them  that  reproached  thee  are  fallen  upon  me. 

10  When  I  wept,  and  chastened  my  soul  with  fasting, 
That  was  to  my  reproach. 

11  I  made  sackcloth  also  my  garment ; 
And  I  became  a  proverb  to  them. 

12  They  that  sit  in  the  gate  speak  against  me  ; 
And  I  vjas  the  song  of  the  drunkards. 

13  But  as  for  me,  my  prayer  is  unto  thee,  0  Lord,  in  an  acceptable  time  : 

0  God,  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy  hear  me,  in  the  truth  of  thy  salvation. 

14  Deliver  me  out  of  the  mire,  and  let  me  not  sink  : 

Let  me  be  delivered  from  them  that  hate  me,  and  out  of  the  deep  waters. 

15  Let  not  the  waterflood  overflow  me, 
Neither  let  the  deep  swallow  me  up, 

And  let  not  the  pit  shut  her  mouth  upon  me. 

16  Hear  me,  O  Lord  ;  for  thy  lovingkindness  is  good  : 

Turn  unto  me  according  to  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies. 
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17  And  hide  not  thy  face  from  thy  servant ; 
For  I  am  in  trouble  :  hear  me  speedily. 

18  Draw  nigh  unto  my  soul,  and  redeem  it : 
Deliver  me  because  of  mine  enemies. 

19  Thou  hast  known  my  reproach,  and  my  shame,  and  my  dishonour 
Mine  adversaries  are  all  before  thee. 

20  Reproach  hath  broken  my  heart ; 
And  I  am  full  of  heaviness  : 

And  I  looked  for  some  to  take  pity,  but  there  was  none  ; 
And  for  comforters,  but  I  found  none. 

21  They  gave  me  also  gall  for  my  meat ; 

And  in  my  thirst  they  gave  me  vinegar  to  drink. 

22  Let  their  table  become  a  snare  before  them  : 

And  that  which  should  have  been  for  their  welfare,  let  it  become  a  trap. 

23  Let  their  eyes  be  darkened,  that  they  see  not ; 
And  make  their  loins  continually  to  shake. 

24  Pour  out  thine  indignation  upon  them, 

And  let  thy  wrathful  anger  take  hold  of  them. 

25  Let  their  habitation  be  desolate ; 
And  let  none  dwell  in  their  tents. 

26  For  they  persecute  him  whom  thou  hast  smitten  ; 

And  they  talk  to  the  grief  of  those  whom  thou  hast  wounded. 

27  Add  iniquity  unto  their  iniquity  : 

And  let  them  not  come  into  thy  righteousness. 

28  Let  them  be  blotted  out  of  the  book  of  the  living, 
And  not  be  written  with  the  righteous. 

29  But  I  am  poor  and  sorrowful : 

Let  thy  salvation,  0  God,  set  me  up  on  high. 

30  I  will  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song, 
And  will  magnify  him  with  thanksgiving. 

31  This  also  shall  please  the  Lord  better  than  ox 
Or  bullock  that  hath  horns  and  hoofs. 

32  The  humble  shall  see  this,  and  be  glad  : 
And  your  heart  shall  live  that  seek  God. 

33  For  the  Lord  heareth  the  poor, 
And  despiseth  not  his  prisoners. 

34  Let  the  heaven  and  earth  praise  him, 

The  seas,  and  everything  that  moveth  thereiii. 

35  For  God  will  save  Zion,  and  will  build  the  cities  of  Judah  : 
That  they  may  dwell  there,  and  have  it  in  possession. 

36  The  seed  also  of  his  servants  shall  inherit  it : 
And  they  that  love  his  name  shall  dwell  therein. 
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PSALM  LXX. 

To  the  Chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David,  to  bring  to  remembrance. 

MAKE  haste,  0  God,  to  deliver  me ; 
Make  haste  to  help  me,  0  Lord. 
Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded 
That  seek  after  my  soul : 

Let  them  be  turned  back  and  put  to  confusion, 
That  desire  my  hurt. 

Let  them  be  turned  back,  for  a  reward  of  their  shame 
That  say,  Aha !  Aha  ! 
Let  all  those  that  seek  thee 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee  : 
And  let  such  as  love  thy  salvation 
Say  continually,  Let  God  be  magnified. 
But  I  am  poor  and  needy  : 
Make  haste  unto  me,  0  God  : 
Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer ; 
O  Lord,  make  no  tarrying. 

PSALM  LXXI. 

IN  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust : 
Let  me  never  be  put  to  confusion. 

Deliver  me  in  thy  righteousness,  and  cause  me  to  escape : 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  me  and  save  me. 

Be  thou  my  strong  habitation,  whereunto  I  may  continually  resort : 
Thou  hast  given  commandment  to  save  me ; 
For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress. 
Deliver  me,  0  my  God,  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked, 
Out  of  the  hand  of  the  unrighteous  and  cruel  man. 
For  thou  art  my  hope,  0  Lord  God  : 
Thou  art  my  trust  from  my  youth. 
By  thee  have  I  been  holden  up  from  the  womb  : 
Thou  art  he  that  took  me  out  of  my  mother's  bowels  : 
My  praise  shall  be  continually  of  thee. 

I  am  as  a  wonder  unto  many ; 
But  thou  art  my  strong  refuge. 
Let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy  praise 
And  with  thy  honour  all  the  day. 
Cast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  old  age ; 
Forsake  me  not  when  my  strength  faileth. 


fffre  |1sa(tfr. 


10  For  mine  enemies  >6peak  against  me  ; 

And  they  that  lay  wait  for  my  soul  take  counsel  together, 

11  Saying,  God  hath  forsaken  him  : 

Persecute  and  take  him  ;  for  there  is  none  to  deliver  him. 

12  0  Grod,  be  not  far  from  me  : 

0  my  God,  make  haste  for  my  help. 

13  Let  them  be  confounded  and  consumed 
That  are  adversaries  to  my  soul ; 

Let  them  be  covered  with  reproach  and  dishonour 
That  seek  my  hurt. 

14  But  I  will  hope  continually, 

And  will  yet  praise  thee  more  and  more. 

15  My  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  righteousness 
And  thy  salvation  all  the  day  ; 

For  I  know  not  the  numbers  thereof. 

16  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  God  ; 

1  will  make  mention  of  thy  righteousness,  even  of  thine  only. 

17  0  God,  thou  hast  taught  me  from  my  youth ; 
And  hitherto  have  I  declared  thy  wondrous  works. 

18  Now  also  when  I  am  old  and  greyheaded, 
0  God,  forsake  me  not ; 

Until  I  have  showed  thy  strength  unto  this  generation, 
And  thy  power  to  every  one  that  is  to  come. 

19  Thy  righteousness  also,  0  God,  is  very  high, 

Who  hast  done  great  things  :  0  God,  who  is  like  unto  thee ! 

20  Thou,  which  hast  showed  me  great  and  sOre  troubles, 
Shalt  quicken  me  again, 

And  shalt  bring  me  up  again  from  the  depths  of  the  earth. 

21  Thou  shalt  increase  my  greatness, 
And  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

22  I  will  also  praise  thee  with  the  psaltery, 
Even  thy  truth,  0  my  God  : 

Unto  thee  will  I  sing  with  the  harp, 
O  thou  Holy  One  of  Israel. 

23  My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  unto  thee ; 
And  my  soul,  which  thou  hast  redeemed. 

24  My  tongue  also  shall  talk  of  thy  righteousness  all  the  day  lono- : 

For  they  are  confounded,  for  they  are  brought  unto  shame,  that  seek  my  hurt. 

PSALM  LXXII. 

A  Psalm  for  Solomon. 
1       GIVE  the  king  thy  judgments,  0  God, 
And  thy  righteousness  unto  the  king's  son. 
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2  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with  righteousness, 
And  thy  poor  with  judgment. 

3  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  to  the  people, 
And  the  little  hills,  by  righteousness. 

4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people, 
He  shall  save  the  children  of  the  needy, 
And  shall  break  in  pieces  the  oppressor. 

5  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Throughout  all  generations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass  : 
As  showers  that  water  the  earth. 

7  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  nourish  ; 

And  abundance  of  peace  so  long  as  the  moon  endureth. 

8  He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea, 
And  from  the  river  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow  before  him  ; 
And  his  enemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  shall  bring  presents  : 
The  kings  of  Sheba  and  Seba  shall  offer  gifts. 

11  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him  : 
All  nations  shall  serve  him. 

12  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he  crieth  ; 
The  poor  also,  and  him  that  hath  no  helper. 

13  He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  shall  save  the  souls  of  the  needy. 

14  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit  and  violence  : 
And  precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his  sight. 

15  And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him  shall  be  given  of  the  gold  of  Sheba: 
Prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  continually ; 

And  daily  shall  he  be  praised. 

16  There  shall  be  an  handful  of  corn  in  the  earth  upon  the  top  of    he  mountains; 
The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Lebanon  : 

And  they  of  the  city  shall  nourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 

1 7  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever  : 

His  name  shall  be  continued  as  long  as  the  sun  : 
And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him  : 
All  nations  shall  call  him  blessed. 

18  Blessed  he  the  Lord  God,  the  Grod  of  Israel, 
Who  only  doeth  wondrous  things. 

19  And  blessed  he  his  glorious  name  for  ever : 

And  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled  with  his  glory.     Amen,  and  Amen. 

20  The  prayers  of  David  the  son  of  Jesse  are  ended. 
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PSALM    LXXIII. 

A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

1  TRULY  God  is  good  to  Israel, 
Even  to  such,  as  are  of  a  clean  heart. 

2  But  as  for  me,  my  feet  were  almost  gone  ; 
My  steps  had  well  nigh  slipped. 

3  For  I  was  envious  at  the  foolish, 

When  I  saw  the  prosperity  of  the  wicked. 

4  For  there  are  no  bands  in  their  death  ; 
But  their  strength  is  firm. 

5  They  are  not  in  trouble  as  other  men ; 
Neither  are  they  plagued  like  other  men. 

6  Therefore  pride  compasseth  them  about  as  a  chain  ; 
Violence  covereth  them  as  a  garment. 

7  Their  eyes  stand  out  with  fatness  : 
They  have  more  than  heart  could  wish. 

8  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  wickedly  concerning  oppression  : 
They  speak  loftily. 

9  They  set  their  mouth  against  the  heavens, 
And  their  tongue  walketh  through  the  earth. 

10  Therefore  his  people  return  hither  : 

And  waters  of  a  full  cup  are  wrung  out  to  them. 

11  And  they  say,  How  doth  God  know  ?  . 
And  is  there  knowledge  in  the  Most  High  ? 

12  Behold,  these  are  the  ungodly,  who  prosper  in  the  world ; 
They  increase  in  riches. 

13  Verily  I  have  cleansed  my  heart  in  vain, 
And  washed  my  hands  in  innocency. 

14  For  all  the  day  long  have  I  been  plagued, 
And  chastened  every  morning. 

15  If  I  say,  I  will  speak  thus ; 

Behold,  I  should  offend  against  the  generation  of  thy  children. 

16  When  I  thought  to  know  this, 
It  was  too  painful  for  me ; 

17  Until  I  went  into  the  sanctuary  of  God ; 
Then  understood  I  their  end. 

.8       Surely  thou  didst  set  them  in  slippery  places ; 
Thou  castedst  them  down  into  destruction. 

9  How  are  they  brought  into  desolation,  as  in  a  moment ! 
They  are  utterly  consumed  with  terrors. 

10  As  a  dream  when  one  awaketh  ; 
So,  0  Lord,  when  thou  awakest,  thou  shalt  despise  their  ima^e. 

/2 
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21  Thus  my  heart  was  grieved, 
And  I  was  pricked  in  my  reins. 

22  So  foolish  was  I,  and  ignorant : 
I  was  as  a  beast  before  thee. 

23  Nevertheless  I  am  continually  with  thee  : 
Thou  hast  holden  me  by  my  right  hand. 

24  Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel, 
And  afterward  receive  me  to  glory. 

25  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 

And  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  thee. 

26  My  flesh  and  my  heart  faileth  : 

But  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  for  ever. 

27  For,  lo,  they  that  are  far  from  thee  shall  perish  : 

Thou  hast  destroyed  all  them  that  go  a  whoring  from  thee. 

28  But  it  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God  : 
I  have  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord  God, 
That  I  may  declare  all  thy  works. 

PSALM     LXXIV. 

Maschil  of  Asaph. 

1  O  GOD,  why  hast  thou  cast  us  off  for  ever  ? 

Why  doth  thine  anger  smoke  against  the  sheep  of  thy  pasture  ? 

2  Remember  thy  congregation,  which  thou  hast  purchased  of  old ; 
The  rod  of  thine  inheritance,  ivhich  thou  hast  redeemed  ; 

This  mount  Zion,  wherein  thou  hast  dwelt. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet  unto  the  perpetual  desolations  ; 

Even  all  that  the  enemy  hath  done  wickedly  in  the  sanctuary. 

4  Thine  enemies  roar  in  the  midst  of  thy  congregations ; 
They  set  up  their  ensigns  for  signs. 

5  A  man  was  famous  according  as  he  had  lifted  up 
Axes  upon  the  thick  trees. 

6  But  now  they  break  down  the  carved  work  thereof  at  once 
With  axes  and  hammers. 

7  They  have  cast  fire  into  thy  sanctuary, 

They  have  defiled  by  casting  down  the  dwelling  place  of  thy  name  to  the  ground. 

8  They  said  in  their  hearts,  Let  us  destroy  them  together  : 
They  have  burned  up  all  the  synagogues  of  God  in  the  land. 

9  We  see  not  our  signs  : 

There  is  no  more  any  prophet  : 

Neither  is  there  among  us  any  that  knoweth  how  long. 
10       O  God,  how  long  shall  the  adversary  reproach  ? 
Shall  the  enemy  blaspheme  thy  name  for  ever  ? 
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11  Why  withdrawest  thou  thy  hand,  even  thy  right  hand  ? 
Pluck  it  out  of  thy  bosom. 

12  For  God  is  my  King  of  old, 

Working  salvation  in  the  midst  of  the  earth. 

13  Thou  didst  divide  the  sea  by  thy  strength  : 

Thou  brakest  the  heads  of  the  dragons  in  the  waters. 

14  Thou  brakest  the  heads  of  leviathan  in  pieces, 

And  gavest  him  to  be  meat  to  the  people  inhabiting  the  wilderness. 

15  Thou  didst  cleave  the  fountain  and  the  flood  : 
Thou  driedst  up  mighty  rivers. 

16  The  day  is  thine,  the  night  also  is  thine  : 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  light  and  the  sun. 

17  Thou  hast  set  all  the  borders  of  the  earth  : 
Thou  hast  made  summer  and  winter. 

18  Remember  this,  that  the  enemy  hath  reproached,  O  LoRDr 
And  that  the  foolish  people  have  blasphemed  thy  name. 

19  O  deliver  not  the  soul  of  thy  turtledove  unto  the  multitude  of  the  wicked 
Forget  not  the  congregation  of  thy  poor  for  ever. 

20  Have  respect  unto  the  covenant : 

For  the  dark  places  of  the  earth  are  full  of  the  habitations  of  cruelty. 

21  0  let  not  the  oppressed  return  ashamed  : 
Let  the  poor  and  needy  praise  thy  name. 

22  Arise,  0  God,  plead  thine  own  cause  : 

Remember  how  the  foolish  man  reproacheth  thee  daily. 

23  Forget  not  the  voice  of  thine  enemies  : 

The  tumult  of  those  that  rise  up  against  thee  increaseth  continually. 

PSALM  LXXV. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  Al-taschith,  A  Psalm  or  Song  of  Asaph. 

1  UNTO  thee,  0  God,  do  we  give  thanks, 
Unto  thee  do  we  give  thanks  : 

For  that  thy  name  is  near  thy  wondrous  works  declare. 

2  When  I  shall  receive  the  congregation 
I  will  judge  uprightly. 

3  The  earth  and  all  the  inhabitants  thereof  are  dissolved  : 
I  bear  up  the  pillars  of  it.      Selah. 

4  I  said  unto  the  fools,  Deal  not  foolishly  : 
And  to  the  wicked,  Lift  not  up  the  horn  : 

5  Lift  not  up  your  horn  on  high  : 
Speak  not  with  a  stiff  neck. 
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6  For  promotion  cometh  neither  from  the  east, 
Nor  from  the  west,  nor  from  the  south. 

7  But  God  is  the  judge  : 

He  putteth  down  one,  and  setteth  up  another. 

8  For  in  the  hand  of  the  Lord  there  is  a  cup, 
And  the  wine  is  red ;  it  is  full  of  mixture  : 
And  he  poureth  out  of  the  same  : 

But  the  dregs  thereof,  all  the  wicked  of  the  earth  shall  wring  them  out,  and  drink 
them. 

9  But  I  will  declare  for  ever ; 

I  will  sing  praises  to  the  God  of  Jacob. 
10  All  the  horns  of  the  wicked  also  will  I  cut  off ; 
But  the  horns  of  the  righteous  shall  be  exalted. 

PSALM  LXXVI. 

To  the  chief  Musician  on  Neginoth,  A  Psalm  or  Song  of  Asaph. 

1  IN  Judah  is  God  known  : 
His  name  is  great  in  Israel. 

2  In  Salem  also  is  his  tabernacle, 
And  his  dwelling  place  in  Zion. 

3  There  brake  he  the  arrows  of  the  bow, 

The  shield,  and  the  sword,  and  the  battle.     Selah. 

4  Thou  art  more  glorious  and  excellent 
Than  the  mountains  of  prey. 

5  The  stouthearted  are  spoiled, 
They  have  slept  their  sleep  : 

And  none  of  the  men  of  might  have  found  their  hands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  0.  God  of  Jacob, 

Both  the  chariot  and  horse  are  cast  into  a  dead  sleep. 

7  Thou,  even  thou,  art  to  be  feared  : 

And  who  may  stand  in  thy  sight  when  once  thou  art  angry  ? 

8  Thou  didst  cause  judgment  to  be  heard  from  heaven  ; 
The  earth  feared,  and  was  still, 

9  When  God  arose  to  judgment, 

To  save  all  the  meek  of  the  earth.     Selah. 

10  Surely  the  wrath  of  man  shall  praise  thee  : 
The  remainder  of  wrath  shalt  thou  restrain. 

11  Vow,  and  pay  unto  the  Lord  your  God  : 

Let  all  that  be  round  about  bring  presents  unto  him  that  ought  to  be  feared. 

12  He  shall  cut  off  the  spirit  of  princes  : 
He  is  terrible  to  the  kings  of  the  earth. 
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PSALM  LXXVII. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  to  Jeduthun,  A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

1  I  CRIED  unto  God  with,  my  voice, 

Even  unto  God  with  my  voice ;  and  he  gave  ear  unto  me. 

2  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  sought  the  Lord  : 
My  sore  ran  in  the  night,  and  ceased  not  : 
My  soul  refused  to  be  comforted. 

3  I  remembered  God,  and  was  troubled  : 

I  complained,  and  my  spirit  was  overwhelmed.      Selah. 

4  Thou  holdest  mine  eyes  waking  : 

I  am  so  troubled  that  I  cannot  speak. 

5  I  have  considered  the  days  of  old, 
The  years  of  ancient  times. 

6  I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  the  night : 
I  commune  with  mine  own  heart : 

And  my  spirit  made  diligent  search. 

7  Will  the  Lord  cast  off  for  ever  ? 
And  will  he  be  favourable  no  more  ? 

8  Is  his  mercy  clean  gone  for  ever  ? 
Doth  his  promise  fail  for  evermore  ? 

9  Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious  ? 

Hath  he  in  anger  shut  up  his  tender  mercies  ?     Selah. 

10  And  I  said,  This  is  my  infirmity  : 

But  I  ivill  remember  the  years  of  the  right  hand  of  the  Most  High. 

11  I  will  remember  the  works  of  the  Lord  : 
Surely  I  will  remember  thy  wonders  of  old. 

12  1  will  meditate  also  of  all  thy  work, 
And  talk  of  thy  doings. 

13  Thy  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sanctuary  : 
Who  is  so  great  a  God  as  our  God  ? 

14  Thou  art  the  God  that  doest  wonders  : 

Thou  hast  declared  thy  strength  among  the  people. 

15  Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  redeemed  thy  people, 
The  sons  of  Jacob  and  Joseph.     Selah. 

16  The  waters  saw  thee,  0  God,  the  waters  saw  thee  ; 
They  were  afraid : 

The  depths  also  were  troubled. 

17  The  clouds  poured  out  water  : 
The  skies  sent  out  a  sound  : 
Thine  arrows  also  went  abroad. 
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18  The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  in  the  heaven  : 
The  lightnings  lightened  the  world  : 

The  earth  trembled  and  shook. 

19  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

And  thy  path  in  the  great  waters, 
And  thy  footsteps  are  not  known. 

20  Thou  leddest  thy  people  like  a  flock 
By  the  hand  of  Moses  and  Aaron. 

PSALM  LXXVIII. 

Maschil  of  Asaph. 

1  GIVE  ear,  0  my  people,  to  my  law  : 
Incline  your  ears  to  the  words  of  my  mouth. 

2  I  will  open  my  mouth  in  a  parable  : 
I  will  utter  dark  sayings  of  old  : 

3  Which  we  have  heard  and  known, 
And  our  fathers  have  told  us. 

4  We  will  not  hide  them  from  their  children, 

Showing  to,  the  generation  to  come  the  praises  of  the  Lord, 
And  his  strength,  and  his  wonderful  works  that  he  hath  done. 

5  For  he  established  a  testimony  in  Jacob, 
And  appointed  a  law  in  Israel, 

Which  he  commanded  our  fathers, 

That  they  should  make  them  known  to  their  children  : 

6  That  the  generation  to  come  might  know  them, 
Even  the  children  which  should  be  born  ; 

Who  should  arise  and  declare  them  to  their  children  : 

7  That  they  might  set  their  hope  in  God, 
And  not  forget  the  works  of  God, 
But  keep  his  commandments  : 

8  And  might  not  be  as  their  fathers, 

A  stubborn  and  rebellious  generation  ; 

A  generation  that  set  not  their  heart  aright, 

And  whose  spirit  was  not  stedfast  with  God. 

9  The  children  of  Ephraim,  being  armed,  and  carrying  bows, 
Turned  back  in  the  day  of  battle. 

10  They  kept  not  the  covenant  of  God, 
And  refused  to  walk  in  his  law  ; 

11  And  forgat  his  works. 

And  his  wonders  that  he  had  showed  them. 

12  Marvellous  things  did  he  in  the  sight  of  their  fathers, 
In  the  land  of  Egypt,  in  the  field  of  Zoan. 
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13  He  divided  the  sea,  and  caused  them  to  pass  through  ; 
And  he  made  the  waters  to  stand  as  an  heap. 

14  In  the  daytime  also  he  led  them  with  a  cloud, 
And  all  the  night  with  a  light  of  fire. 

15  He  clave  the  rocks  in  the  wilderness, 

And  gave  them  drink  as  out  of  the  great  depths. 

16  He  brought  streams  also  out  of  the  rock, 
And  caused  waters  to  run  down  like  rivers. 

17  And  they  sinned  yet  more  against  him 

By  provoking  the  Most  High  in  the  wilderness. 

18  And  they  tempted  God  in  their  heart 
By  asking  meat  for  their  lust. 

19  Yea,  they  spake  against  God ; 

They  said,  Can  God  furnish  a  table  in  the  wilderness  ? 

20  Behold,  he  smote  the  rock,  that  the  waters  gushed  out 
And  the  streams  overflowed  ; 

Can  he  give  bread  also  ? 

Can  he  provide  flesh  for  his  people  ? 

21  Therefore  the  Lord  heard  this,  and  was  wroth  : 
So  a  fire  was  kindled  against  Jacob, 

And  anger  also  came  up  against  Israel ; 

22  Because  they  believed  not  in  God, 
And  trusted  not  in  his  salvation  : 

23  Though  he  had  commanded  the  clouds  from  above, 
And  opened  the  doors  of  heaven, 

24  And  had  rained  down  manna  upon  them  to  eat, 
And  had  given  them  of  the  corn  of  heaven. 


25  Man  did  eat  angels'  food  : 

He  sent  them  meat  to  the  full. 

2G       He  caused  an  east  wind  to  blow  in  the  heaven  : 
And  by  his  power  he  brought  in  the  south  wind. 

27  He  rained  flesh  also  upon  them  as  dust, 

And  feathered  fowls  like  as  the  sand  of  the  sea  : 

28  And  he  let  it  fall  in  the  midst  of  their  camp, 
Round  about  their  habitations. 

29  So  they  did  eat,  and  were  well  filled  : 
For  he  gave  them  their  own  desire. 

30  They  were  not  estranged  from  their  lust. 
But  while  their  meat  was  yet  in  their  mouths, 

31  The  wrath  of  God  came  upon  them, 
And  slew  the  fattest  of  them, 

And  smote  down  the  chosen  men  of  Israel. 
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32  For  all  this  they  sinned  still, 

And  believed  not  tor  his  wondrous  works. 

33  Therefore  their  days  did  he  consume  in  vanity, 
And  their  years  in  trouble. 

34  When  he  slew  them,  then  they  sought  him  : 
And  they  returned  and  inquired  early  after  God. 

35  And  they  remembered  that  God  was  their  rock, 
And  the  high  God  their  redeemer. 

36  Nevertheless  they  did  natter  him  with  their  mouth, 
And  they  lied  unto  him  with  their  tongues. 

37  For  their  heart  was  not  right  with  him. 
Neither  were  they  stedfast  in  his  covenant. 

38  But  he,  being  full  of  compassion,  forgave  their  iniquity, 
And  destroyed  them  not : 

Yea  many  a  time  turned  he  his  anger  away, 
And  did  not  stir  up  all  his  wrath. 

39  For  he  remembered  that  they  were  but  flesh  ; 

A  wind  that  passeth  away,  and  cometh  not  again. 

40  How  oft  did  they  provoke  him  in  the  wilderness, 
And  grieve  him  in  the  desert ! 

41  Yea,  they  turned  back  and  tempted  God, 
And  limited  the  Holy  One  of  Israel. 

42  They  remembered  not  his  hand, 

Nor  the  day  when  he  delivered  them  from  the  enemy. 

43  How  he  had  wrought  his  signs  in  Egypt, 
And  his  wonders  in  the  field  of  Zoan : 

44  And  had  turned  their  rivers  into  blood ; 
And  their  floods,  that  they  could  not  drink. 

45  He  sent  divers  sorts  of  flies  among  them,  which  devoured  them 
And  frogs,  which  destroyed  them. 

46  He  gave  also  their  increase  unto  the  caterpillar, 
And  their  labour  unto  the  locust. 

47  He  destroyed  their  vines  with  hail, 
And  their  sycamore  trees  with  frost. 

48  He  gave  up  their  cattle  also  to  the  hail, 
And  their  flocks  to  hot  thunderbolts. 

49  He  cast  upon  them  the  fierceness  of  his  anger, 
Wrath,  and  indignation,  and  trouble, 

By  sending  evil  angels  among  them. 

50  He  made  a  way  to  his  anger  ; 

He  spared  not  their  soul  from  death, 
But  gave  their  life  over  to  the  pestilence ; 
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51  And  smote  all  the  firstborn  in  Egypt ; 

The  chief  of  their  strength  in  the  tabernacles  of  Ham  : 

52  But  made  his  own  people  to  go  forth  like  sheep, 
And  guided  them  in  the  wilderness  like  a  flock. 

53  And  he  led  them  on  safely,  so  that  they  feared  not  : 
But  the  sea  overwhelmed  their  enemies. 

54  And  he  brought  them  to  the  border  of  his  sanctuary, 
Even  to  this  mountain,  which  his  right  hand  had  purchased. 

55  He  cast  out  the  heathen  also  before  them, 
And  divided  them  an  inheritance  by  line, 

And  made  the  tribes  of  Israel  to  dwell  in  their  tents. 

56  Yet  they  tempted  and  provoked  the  most  high  God, 
And  kept  not  his  testimonies  : 

57  But  turned  back,  and  dealt  unfaithfully  like  their  fathers  : 
They  were  turned  aside  like  a  deceitful  bow. 

58  For  they  provoked  him  to  anger  with  their  high  places, 
And  moved  him  to  jealousy  with  their  graven  images. 

59  When  Grod  heard  this,  he  was  wroth, 
And  greatly  abhorred  Israel : 

60  So  that  he  forsook  the  tabernacle  of  Shiloh, 
The  tent  which  he  placed  among  men ; 

61  And  delivered  his  strength  into  captivity, 
And  his  glory  into  the  enemy's  hand. 

62  He  gave  his  people  over  also  unto  the  sword ; 
And  was  wroth  with  his  inheritance. 

63  The  fire  consumed  their  young  men  ; 

And  their  maidens  were  not  given  to  marriage. 

64  Their  priests  fell  by  the  sword  ; 

And  their  widows  made  no  lamentation. 

65  Then  the  Lord  awaked  as  one  out  of  sleep, 

And  like  a  mighty  man  that  shouteth  by  reason  of  wine. 

66  And  he  smote  his  enemies  in  the  hinder  part  : 
He  put  them  to  a  perpetual  reproach. 

67  Moreover  he  refused  the  tabernacle  of  Joseph, 
And  chose  not  the  tribe  of  Ephraim  : 

68  But  chose  the  tribe  of  Judah, 
The  mount  Zion  which  he  loved. 

69  And  he  built  his  sanctuary  like  high  palaces, 
Like  the  earth  which  he  hath  established  for  ever. 

70  He  chose  David  also  his  servant, 
And  took  him  from  the  sheepfolds  : 
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71  From  following  the  ewes  great  with  young 
He  brought  him  to  feed  Jacob  his  people, 
And  Israel  his  inheritance. 

72  So  he  fed  them  according  to  the  integrity  of  his  heart ; 
And  guided  them  by  the  skilfulness  of  his  hands. 

PSALM  LXXIX. 
A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

1  O  GOD,  the  heathen  are  come  into  thine  inheritance ; 
The  holy  temple  have  they  defiled ; 

They  have  laid  Jerusalem  on  heaps. 

2  The  dead  bodies  of  thy  servants  have  they  given 

To  be  meat  unto  the  fowls  of  the  heaven,  / 

The  flesh  of  thy  saints 
Unto  the  beasts  of  the  earth. 

3  Their  blood  have  they  shed  like  water  round  about  Jerusalem  ; 
And  there  was  none  to  bury  them. 

4  We  are  become  a  reproach  to  our  neighbours, 

A  scorn  and  derision  to  them  that  are  round  about  us. 

5  How  long,  Lord  ?  wilt  thou  be  angry  for  ever  ? 
Shall  thy  jealousy  burn  like  fire  ? 

6  Pour  out  thy  wrath  upon  the  heathen  that  have  not  known  thee, 
And  upon  the  kingdoms  that  have  not  called  upon  thy  name. 

7  For  they  have  devoured  Jacob, 
And  laid  waste  his  dwelling  place. 

8  0  remember  not  against  us  former  iniquities  : 
Let  thy  tender  mercies  speedily  prevent  us  : 
For  we  are  brought  very  low. 

9  Help  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation, 
For  the  glory  of  thy  name  : 

And  deliver  us,  and  purge  away  our  sins, 
For  thy  name's  sake. 

10  Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say,  Where  is  their  God  ? 
Let  him  be  known  among  the  heathen  in  our  sight 

By  the  revenging  of  the  blood  of  thy  servants  which  is  shed. 

1 1  Let  the  sighing  of  the  prisoner  come  before  thee  ; 
According  to  the  greatness  of  thy  power 
Preserve  thou  those  that  are  appointed  to  die ; 

12  And  render  unto  our  neighbours  sevenfold  into  their  bosom 
Their  reproach,  wherewith  they  have  reproached  Thee,  O  Lord. 
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13  So  we  thy  people  and  sheep  of  thy  pasture 
Will  give  thee  thanks  for  ever  : 
We  will  show  forth  thy  praise  to  all  generations. 

PSALM    LXXX. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Shoshannim-Eduth,  A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

1  GIVE  ear,  0  Shepherd  of  Israel, 
Thou  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  flock ; 

Thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cherubim,  shine  forth. 

2  Before  Ephraim  and  Benjamin  and  Manasseh  stir  up  thy  strength, 
And  come  and  save  us. 

3  Turn  us  again,  0  God,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine ; 
And  we  shall  be  saved. 

4  0  Loed  God  of  hosts, 

How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry  against  the  prayer  of  thy  people  ? 

5  Thou  feedest  them  with  the  bread  of  tears  ; 
And  givest  them  tears  to  drink  in  great  measure. 

6  Thou  makest  us  a  strife  unto  our  neighbours  : 
And  our  enemies  laugh  among  themselves. 

7  Turn  us  again,  0  God  of  hosts, 

And  cause  thy  face  to  shine ;  and  we  shall  be  saved. 

8  Thou  hast  brought  a  vine  out  of  Egypt : 
Thou  hast  cast  out  the  heathen,  and  planted  it. 

9  Thou  preparedst  room  before  it, 
And  didst  cause  it  to  take  deep  root, 
And  it  filled  the  land. 

10  The  hills  were  covered  with  the  shadow  of  it, 
And  the  boughs  thereof  were  like  the  goodly  cedars. 

11  She  sent  out  her  boughs  unto  the  sea, 
And  her  branches  unto  the  river. 

12  Why  hast  thou  then  broken  down  her  hedges, 

So  that  all  they  which  pass  by  the  way  do  pluck  her  ? 

13  The  boar  out  of  the  wood  doth  waste  it, 

And  the  wild  beast  of  the  field  doth  devour  it. 

14  Return,  we  beseech  thee,  0  God  of  hosts  : 

Look  down  from  heaven,  and  behold,  and  visit  this  vine ; 

15  And  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  hath  planted, 
And  the  branch  that  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself. 

16  It  is  burned  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down  : 

They  perish  at  the  rebuke  of  thy  countenance. 

1 7  Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  thy  right  hand, 

Upon  the  son  of  man  whom  thou  madest  strong  for  thyself. 
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18  So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee  : 
Quicken  us,  and  we  will  call  upon  thy  name. 

19  Turn  us  again,  O  Lord  God  of  hosts, 

Cause  thy  face  to  shine ;  and  we  shall  be  saved. 

PSALM    LXXXT. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Gittith,  A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 
1        SING  aloud  unto  God  our  strength  : 
Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God  of  Jacob. 
1 2  Take  a  psalm,  and  bring  hither  the  timbrel. 
The  pleasant  harp  with  the  psaltery. 

3  Blow  up  the  trumpet  in  the  new  moon, 

In  the  time  appointed,  on  our  solemn  feast  day. 

4  For  this  ivas  a  statute  for  Israel, 
And  a  law  of  the  God  of  Jacob. 

5  This  he  ordained  in  Joseph  for  a  testimony, 
When  he  went  out  through  the  land  of  Egypt : 
Where  I  heard  a  language  that  I  understood  not. 

6  I  removed  his  shoulder  from  the  burden  : 
His  hands  were  delivered  from  the  pots. 

7  Thou  calledst  in  trouble,  and  I  delivered  thee ; 
I  answered  thee  in  the  secret  place  of  thunder  1 
I  proved  thee  at  the  waters  of  Meribah.      Selah. 

8  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  testify  unto  thee  : 
O  Israel,  if  thou  wilt  hearken  unto  me ; 

9  There  shall  no  strange  god  be  in  thee ; 
Neither  shalt  thou  worship  any  strange  god. 

10  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God, 

Which  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt  : 
Open  thy  mouth  wide,  and  I  will  fill  it. 

11  But  my  people  would  not  hearken  to  my  voice ; 
And  Israel  would  none  of  me. 

12  So  I  gave  them  up  unto  their  own  hearts'  lust  : 
And  they  walked  in  their  own  counsels. 

13  Oh  that  my  people  had  hearkened  unto  me, 
And  Israel  had  walked  in  my  ways  ; 

14  I  should  soon  have  subdued  their  enemies, 
And  turned  my  hand  against  their  adversaries. 

15  The  haters  of  the  Lord  should  have  submitted  themselves  unto  him 
But  their  time  should  have  endured  for  ever. 

16  He  should  have  fed  them  also  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat  : 
And  with  honey  out  of  the  rock  should  I  have  satisfied  thee. 
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PSALM  LXXXII. 

A  Psalm  of  Asaph. 

GOD  standeth  in  the  congregation  of  the  mighty  ; 
He  judgeth  among  the  gods. 
How  long  will  ye  judge  unjnstly, 
And  accept  the  persons  of  the  wicked  ?     Selah. 
Defend  the  poor  and  fatherless  : 
Do  justice  to  the  afflicted  and  needy. 
Deliver  the  poor  and  needy  : 
Rid  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked. 

They  know  not,  neither  will  they  understand  ; 
They  walk  on  in  darkness  : 

All  the  foundations  of  the  earth  are  out  of  course. 
I  have  said,  Ye  are  gods ; 

And  all  of  you  are  children  of  the  Most  High. 
But  ye  shall  die  like  men, 
And  fall  like  one  of  the  princes. 

Arise,  0  God,  judge  the  earth  : 
For  thou  shalt  inherit  all  nations. 

PSALM   LXXXIII. 

A  Song  or  Psalm  of  Asaph. 
KEEP  not  thou  silence,  O  God  : 
Hold  not  thy  peace,  and  be  not  still,  0  God. 

For  lo,  thine  enemies  make  a  tumult : 
And  they  that  hate  thee  have  lifted  up  the  head. 
They  have  taken  crafty  counsel  against  thy  people, 
And  consulted  against  thy  hidden  ones. 

They  have  said,  Come,  and  let  us  cut  them  off  from  being  a  nation ; 
That  the  name  of  Israel  be  no  more  in  remembrance. 
For  they  have  consulted  together  with  one  consent : 
They  are  confederate  against  thee  : 
The  tabernacles  of  Edom,  and  the  Ishmaelites ; 
Of  Moab,  and  the  Hagarenes  ; 
Gebal,  and  Ammon,  and  Amalek  ; 
The  Philistines  with  the  inhabitants  of  Tyre  ; 
Assur  also  is  joined  with  them  : 
They  have  holpen  the  children  of  Lot.     Selah. 

Do  unto  them  as  unto  the  Midianites  ; 
As  to  Sisera,  as  to  Jabin,  at  the  brook  of  Kison  : 
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I  I   Wl     J  perished  at  En-dor  : 

They  bt  cam       -     Hug  for  the  earth. 

II  Make  their  nobles  like  Oreb,  and  like  Zt 

Yea.  all  their  princes  as  Zebah.  and  as  Zalmnnna  : 

12  Who  said.  Let  us  take  to  ourselves 
The  houses  of  God  in  possession. 

13  ii  iny  God.  make  them  like  a  wheel : 
A-  the  stubble  before  the  wind. 

14  As  the  tire  burnetii  a  wood, 

And  as  the  flame  setreth  the  mountains  on  fire ; 
I*    S<    persecui     'hem  with  thy  tempest. 
And  make  them  afraid  with  thy  storm. 

16  Fill  their  faces  with  shame  : 
That  they  may  seek  thy  name.  0  L 

17  Let  them  be  confounded  and  troubled  for  ever  ; 
Yea.  let  them  be  p   I   b     shame,  and  perish  : 

15  That   .    -:     may  know  that  thou,  whose  name  alone  is  JEHOVAH, 

I  the  Most  High  over  all  the  earth. 

PSALM  LXXX1Y. 

To  the  chief  Musician  upon  Gittith,  A  Psalm  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 

1       HOW  amiable  a  ■■:  thy  tabernacles.  0  Lord  of  hosts  .' 
•2  Alv  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth 

the  courts  of  the  Lord  :  my  heart  and  my  fhjsh  crieth  out 
¥•  or  the  living  God. 

3  Yea.  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house, 

And  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay  her  young, 
77:-     thine  altars.  0  Lord  of  hosts, 
My  King,  and  my  God- 

4  Blessed  ard  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house  : 
They  will  be  e  >ing  thee.     Selah. 

•"»  Blessed  is  the  man  wl     -     si        .rh  is  in  thee; 
In  whose  heart  are  the  ways 

6  V  a  _h  the  valley  of  Baca  make  it  a  well: 
The  rain  also  filleth  the  po 

7  Th-v  go  fn  a 

E  ■   ■  |  Z  bh  before  God. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer  : 
Give  ear.  0  God  of  Jacob.      Selah. 

9  Behold.  0  God  our  shield. 

And  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anoint* 
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10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God, 
Than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield  : 
The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory  : 
No  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

12  0  Lord  of  hosts, 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  trnsteth  in  thee. 


PSALM   LXXXV. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psahn  for  the  sons  of  Korah. 


1  LORD,  thou  hast  been  favourable  unto  thy  land  : 
Thou  hast  brought  back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  thy  people, 
Thou  hast  covered  all  their  sin.     Selah. 

3  Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath  : 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  fierceness  of  thine  anger. 

4  Turn  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation, 

And  cause  thine  anger  toward  us  to  cease. 

5  "Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  us  for  ever  ? 

Wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  anger  to  all  generations  ? 

6  Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again  : 
That  thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 

7  Show  us  thy  mercy,  0  Lord, 
And  grant  ns  thy  salvation. 

8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak  : 

For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  people,  and  to  his  saints  : 
But  let  them  not  turn  again  to  folly. 

9  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that  fear  him  ; 
That  glory  may  dwell  in  our  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together ; 
Righteousness  and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 

11  Truth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth ; 

And  righteousness  shall  look  down  from  heaven. 

12  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is  good  : 
And  our  land  shall  yield  her  increase. 

13  Righteousness  shall  go  before  him  ; 
And  shall  set  us  in  the  way  of  his  steps. 
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soul;  for  I  ji»i  holy : 

_    :li:n  "7    -  '  :.    -:"--.  :Ar  -  :      :::  :X-.:  :r:.s:.;:l:  in  :X: 

4   X; ;:.:-:  :ln    ?;iX  ::  :1it  —  :—■.:■.: 

.Mo  thee.  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

: j  -;  : 
An:.  r'fiV'.-s  m  ^:::jn::   .ill  rliom  :"_;.:  :A.l  nn: n  :ii;-c 
:     ■ 
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Of  psalter. 


PSALM  LXXXVII. 
A  Psalm  :■-__: 

1  HIS  foundation  is  in  the  holy  mount- 

2  The  Loed  loveth  the  gates  of  Zion 
More  than  all  the  dwelling's  of  Jacob. 

3  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee, 

0  city  of  God.     Selah. 

4  I  will  make  mention  of  Rahab  and  Babylon  to  them  tl  me  : 
Behold  Philistia,  and  Tyre,  with  Ethior 

This  man  was  bora  there. 

5  And  out  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said, 
This  and  that  man  was  bom  in  her  : 

And  the  highest  himself  shall  establish  her. 

6  The  LObd  shall  eoTint,  when  he  writeth  up  the  people, 
That  this  man  was  bora  there.     Selah. 

is  the  players  on  instruments  shall  :  - 
All  my  springs  are  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXVLLL 

A  Song  or  Psalm  for  the  sons  of  Korah,  to  tl-  ^ician  np:  ■ 

Maschil  of  Heman  the  Ezrai__- e 

1  0  LORD  God  of  my  salvation, 

1  have  cried  day  o.r.d  night  before  thee  ; 

2  Let  my  prayer  come  before  thee  : 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  my  cry  ; 

3  For  my  soul  is  full  of  troubles  ; 

And  my  life  draweth  nigh  unto  the  grave. 

4  I  am  counted  with  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit  ■ 
I  am  as  a  man  ihit  hath  no  strength  : 

5  Free  among  the  dead, 

Like  the  slain  that  lie  in  the  grave, 
Whom  thou  rememberest  no  more : 
And  they  aie  cut  off  from  thy  hand. 

6  Thou  hast  laid  me  in  the  lo^v 
In  darkness,  in  the  deeps. 

~  Thy  wrath  lieth  hard  upon  me. 
And  thou  hast  afflicted  m-ewith  all  *'.  ^rlah. 

-  iiou  hast  put  away  mine  acquaintance  far  from  n 
Thou  hast  made  me  an  abomination  unto  tibe 
i  shut  up.  and  I  cannot  come  forth. 
- 


€\t  palter. 


9  Mine  eye  mourneth  by  reason  of  affliction  : 
Lord,  I  have  called  daily  npon  thee, 
I  have  stretched  out  my  hands  unto  thee. 

10  Wilt  thou  show  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 
Shall  the  dead  arise  and  praise  thee  ?     Selah. 

1 1  Shall  thy  lovingkindness  be  declared  in  the  grave  ? 
Or  thy  faithfulness  in  destruction  ? 

12  Shall  thy  wonders  be  known  in  the  dark  ? 

And  thy  righteousness  in  the  land  of  forgetfulness  ? 

13  But  unto  thee  have  I  cried,  0  Lord  ; 

And  in  the  morning  shall  my  prayer  prevent  thee. 

14  Lord,  why  casteth  thou  off  my  soul  ? 
Why  hidest  thou  thy  face  from  me  ? 

15  I  am  afflicted  and  ready  to  die  from  my  youth  up  : 
While  I  suffer  thy  terrors  I  am  distracted. 

16  Thy  fierce  wrath  goeth  over  me  : 
Thy  terrors  have  cut  me  off. 

1 7  They  came  round  about  me  daily  like  water  ; 
They  compassed  me  about  together. 

18  Lover  and  friend  hast  thou  put  far  from  me, 
And  mine  acquaintance  into  darkness. 

PSALM  LXXXIX. 

Maschil  of  Ethan  the  Ezrahite. 

1  I  WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  for  ever  : 

With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy  faithfulness  to  all  generations. 

2  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  built  up  for  ever : 

Thy  faithfulness  shalt  thou  establish  in  the  very  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  with  my  chosen, 
I  have  sworn  unto  David  my  servant, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I  establish  for  ever, 

And  build  up  thy  throne  to  all  generations.     Selah. 

5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  wonders,  0  Lord  : 
Thy  faithfulness  also  in  the  congregation  of  the  saints. 

6  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  unto  the  Lord  ? 

Wlw  among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  likened  unto  the  Lord  ? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  of  the  saints, 
And  to  be  had  in  reverence  of  all  them  that  are  about  him. 

8  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lord  like  unto  thee  ? 
Or  to  thy  faithfulness  round  about  thee  ? 

9  Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea  : 

When  the  waves  thereof  arise,  thou  stillest  them. 
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10  Thou  liast  broken  Rahab  in  pieces,  as  one  that  is  slain  ; 
Thou  hast  scattered  thine  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm. 

11  The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  also  is  thine  : 

As  for  the  world  and  the  fulness  thereof,  thou  hast  founded  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast  created  them  : 
Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  rejoice  in  thy  name. 

13  Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm  : 

Strong  is  thy  hand,  and  high  is  thy  right  hand. 

14  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  thy  throne  : 
Mercy  and  truth  shall  go  before  thy  face. 

15  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyful  sound  : 
They  shall  walk,  0  Lord,  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

16  In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all  the  day  : 
And  in  thy  righteousness  shall  they  be  exalted. 

1 7  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength  : 
And  in  thy  favour  our  horn  shall  be  exalted. 

18  For  the  Lord  is  our  defence  ; 

And  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  is  our  king. 

19  Then  thou  spakest  in  vision  to  thy  holy  one, 

And  saidst,  I  have  laid  help  upon  one  that  is  mighty  ; 
I  have  exalted  one  chosen  out  of  the  people. 

20  I  have  found  David  my  servant ; 
With  my  holy  oil  have  I  anointed  him  : 

21  With  whom  my  hand  shall  be  established  : 
Mine  arm  also  shall  strengthen  him. 

22  The  enemy  shall  not  exact  upon  him ; 
Nor  the  son  of  wickedness  afflict  him. 

23  And  I  will  beat  down  his  foes  before  his  face, 
And  plague  them  that  hate  him. 

24  But  my  faithfulness  and  my  mercy  shall  be  with  him  : 
And  in  my  name  shall  his  horn  be  exalted. 

25  I  will  set  his  hand  also  in  the  sea, 
And  his  right  hand  in  the  rivers. 

26  He  shall  cry  unto  me,  Thou  art  my  father, 
My  God,  and  the  rock  of  my  salvation. 

27  Also  I  will  make  him  my  firstborn, 
Higher  than  the  kings  of  the  earth. 

28  My  mercy  will  I  keep  for  him  for  evermore, 
And  my  covenant  shall  stand  fast  with  him. 

29  His  seed  also  will  I  make  to  endure  for  ever, 
And  his  throne  as  the  days  of  heaven. 

30  If  his  children  forsake  my  law, 
And  walk  not  in  my  judgments  ; 
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31  If  they  break  my  statutes, 

And  keep  not  my  commandments ; 

32  Then  will  I  visit  their  transgression  with  the  rod, 
And  their  iniquity  with  stripes. 

33  Nevertheless  my  lovingkinclness  will  I  not  utterly  take  from  him, 
Nor  suffer  my  faithfulness  to  fail. 

34  My  covenant  will  I  not  break, 

Nor  alter  the  thing  that  is  gone  out  of  my  lips. 

35  Once  have  I  sworn  by  my  holiness 
That  I  will  not  lie  unto  David. 

36  His  seed  shall  endure  for  ever, 

And  his  throne  as  the  sun  before  me. 

37  It  shall  be  established  for  ever  as  the  moon, 
And  as  a  faithful  witness  in  heaven.     Selah. 

38  But  thou  hast  cast  off  and  abhorred, 
Thou  hast  been  wroth  with  thine  anointed. 

39  Thou  hast  made  void  the  covenant  of  thy  servant  : 
Thou  hast  profaned  his  crown  by  casting  it  to  the  ground. 

40  Thou  hast  broken  down  all  his  hedges ; 
Thou  hast  brought  his  strong  holds  to  ruin. 

41  All  that  pass  by  the  way  spoil  him  : 
He  is  a  reproach  to  his  neighbours. 

42  Thou  hast  set  up  the  right  hand  of  his  adversaries ; 
Thou  hast  made  all  his  enemies  to  rejoice. 

43  Thou  hast  also  turned  the  edge  of  his  sword, 
And  hast  not  made  him  to  stand  in  the  battle. 

44  Thou  hast  made  his  glory  to  cease, 
And  cast  his  throne  down  to  the  ground. 

45  The  days  of  his  youth  hast  thou  shortened  : 
Thou  hast  covered  him  with  shame.     Selah. 

46  How  long,  Lord  ?  wilt  thou  hide  thyself  for  ever  ? 
Shall  thy  wrath  burn  like  fire  ? 

47  Remember  how  short  my  time  is: 
Wherefore  hast  thou  made  all  men  in  vain  ? 

48  What  man  is  he  that  liveth,  and  shall  not  see  death  ? 

Shall  he  deliver  his  soul  from  the  hand  of  the  grave  ?     Selah. 

49  Lord,  where  are  thy  former  lovingkindnesses, 
Which  thou  swarest  unto  David  in  thy  truth  ? 

50  Remember,  Lord,  the  reproach  of  thy  servants  ; 

How  I  do  bear  in  my  bosom  the  reproach  of  all  the  mighty  people  ; 

51  Wherewith  thine  enemies  have  reproached,  0  Lord  ; 
Wherewith  they  have  reproached  the  footsteps  of  thine  anointed. 

52  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  evermore.     Amen,  and  Amen. 
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PSALM   XC. 

A  Prayer  of  Moses  the  man  of  God. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  been  onr  dwelling  place  in  all  generations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

Or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
Even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  God. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction  ; 
And  sayest,  Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight 
Are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past, 
And  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood  ; 
They  are  as  a  sleep  : 

In  the  morning  they  are  like  grass  which  groweth  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up  ; 
In  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger, 
And  by  thy  wrath  are  we  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee, 

Our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath  : 
We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten  ; 
And  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  years,. 
Yet  is  their  strength  labour  and  sorrow  ; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

11  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger  ? 
Even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days, 

That  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

13  Return,  0  Loed,  how  long  ? 

And  let  it  repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

14  0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy ; 

That  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us, 
And  the  years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

16  Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants, 
And  thy  glory  unto  their  children. 

17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us  : 
And  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us  ; 
Yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish  thou  it. 
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PSALM  XCI. 

1  HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High 
Shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord, 

He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress : 
My  God ;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the  fowler, 
And  from  the  noisome  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust 
His  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night ; 
Nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day  \ 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness  ; 
Nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand ; 
But  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold 
And  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord  which  is  my  refuge, 
Even  the  Most  High,  thy  habitation ; 

10  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee, 

Neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

11  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee, 
To  keep  thee  in  all,  thy  ways. 

12  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands, 
Lest  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone. 

13  Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder  : 

The  young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

14  Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me, 
Therefore  will  I  deliver  him  : 

I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  known  my  name. 

15  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him  : 
I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble ; 

I  will  deliver  him,  and  honour  him. 

16  With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
And  show  him  my  salvation. 


PSALM    XCII. 

A  Psalm  or  Song  for  the  sabbath  day. 

1       IT  is  a,  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
And  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High  : 
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2  To  show  forth  thy  lovingkindness  in  the  morning, 
And  thy  faithfulness  every  night, 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon  the  psaltery ; 
Upon  the  harp  with  a  solemn  sound. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy  work  : 
I  will  triumph  in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

5  0  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works  ! 
And  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not ; 
Neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass, 

And  when  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  do  nourish  ; 
It  is  that  they  shall  be  destroyed  for  ever  : 

8  But  thou,  Lord,  art  Most  High  for  evermore. 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  0  Lord, 
For,  lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish ; 

All  the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  scattered. 

10  But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt  like  the  horn  of  an  unicorn  : 
I  shall  be  anointed  with'  fresh  oil. 

11  Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire  on  mine  enemies, 

And  mine  ears  shall  hear  my  desire  of  the  wicked  that  rise  up  against  me. 

12  The  righteous  shall  nourish  like  the  palm  tree  : 
He  shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 

13  Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
Shall  nourish  in  the  courts  of  our  God. 

14  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age  : 
They  shall  be  fat  and  nourishing ; 

15  To  show  that  the  Lord  is  upright : 

He  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no  unrighteousness  in  him. 


PSALM    XCIII. 

1  THE  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  clothed  with  majesty ; 

The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength,  wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself 
The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  cannot  be  moved. 

2  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old  : 
Thou  art  from  everlasting. 

3  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  0  Lord, 
The  floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice ; 
The  floods  lift  up  their  waves. 

4  The  Lord  on  high 

7*  mightier  than  the  noise  of  many  waters, 
Yea,  than  the  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 
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5  Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure  : 

Holiness  becometh  thine  house,  0  Lord,  for  ever. 

PSALM    XCIV. 

1  O  LORD  God,  to  whom  vengeance  belongeth  ; 

O  God,  to  whom  vengeance  belongeth,  show  thyself. 

2  Lift  up  thyself,  thou  judge  of  the  earth  : 
Render  a  reward  to  the  proud. 

3  Loed,  how  long  shall  the  wicked, 
How  long  shall  the  wicked  triumph  ? 

4  How  long  shall  they  utter  and  speak  hard  things  ? 
And  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  boast  themselves  ? 

5  They  break  in  pieces  thy  people,  0  Lord, 
And  afflict  thine  heritage. 

6  They  slay  the  widow  and  the  stranger, 
And  murder  the  fatherless. 

7  Yet  they  say,  The  Lord  shall  not  see, 
Neither  shall  the  God  of  Jacob  regard  it. 

8  Understand,  ye  brutish  among  the  people  : 
And  ye  fools,  when  will  ye  be  wise  ? 

9  He  that  planted  the  ear,  shall  he  not  hear  ? 
He  that  formed  the  eye,  shall  he  not  see  ? 

10  He  that  chastiseth  the  heathen,  shall  not  he  correct  ? 
He  that  teacheth  man  knowledge,  shall  not  he  know  ? 

11  The  Lord  knoweth  the  thoughts  of  man, 
That  they  are  vanity. 

12  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chastenest,  0  Lord, 
And  teachest  him  out  of  thy  law  ; 

1 3  That  thou  mayest  give  him  rest  from  the  days  of  adversity, 
Until  the  pit  be  digged  for  the  wicked. 

14  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  off  his  people, 
Neither  will  he  forsake  his  inheritance. 

15  But  judgment  shall  return  unto  righteousness  ; 
And  all  the  upright  in  heart  shall  follow  it. 

16  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  against  the  evildoers  ? 

Or  who  will  stand  up  for  me  against  the  workers  of  iniquity  ? 

17  Unless  the  Lord  had  been  my  help, 
My  soul  had  almost  dwelt  in  silence. 

18  When  I  said,  My  foot  slippeth ; 
Thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  held  me  up. 

19  In  the  multitude  of  my  thoughts  within  me 
Thy  comforts  delight  my  soul. 
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20  Shall  the  throne  of  iniquity  have  fellowship  with  thee, 
Which  frameth  mischief  by  a  law  ? 

21  They  gather  themselves  together  against  the  soul  of  the  righteous, 
And  condemn  the  innocent  blood. 

22  But  the  Lord  is  my  defence ; 

And  my  God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge. 

23  And  he  shall  bring  upon  them  their  own  iniquity, 
And  shall  cut  them  off  in  their  own  wickedness  : 
Yea,  the  Lord  our  God  shall  cut  them  off. 

PSALM  XCV. 

1  O  COME,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord  : 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God, 
And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth  : 
The  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it ; 
And  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

6  0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down  : 
Let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  maker. 

7  For  he  is  our  God  ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 
To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 

8  Harden  not  your  heart,  as  in  the  provocation, 
And  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the  wilderness  : 

9  When  your  fathers  tempted  me, 
Proved  me,  and  saw  my  work. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved  with  this  generation, 
And  said,  It  is  a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heart, 
And  they  have  not  known  my  ways  : 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware  in  my  wrath 

That  they  should  not  enter  into  my  rest. 

PSALM  XCVI. 

1  O  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song  : 
Sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name ; 
Show  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to  day. 
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3  Declare  his  glory  among  the  heathen, 
His  wonders  among  all  people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  : 
He  is  to  be  feared  above  all  gods. 

5  For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations  are  idols  : 
But  the  Lord  made  the  heavens. 

6  Honour  and  majesty  are  before  him  : 
Strength  and  beauty  are  in  his  sanctuary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  of  the  people, 
Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength. 

8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  his  name  : 
Bring  an  offering,  and  come  into  his  courts. 

9  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness : 
Fear  before  him,  all  the  earth. 

10  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  reigneth  : 

The  world  also  shall  be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved 
He  shall  judge  the  people  righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  earth  be  glad ; 
Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is  therein  : 
Then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood  rejoice 

13  Before  the  Lord  :  for  he  cometh, 
For  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth  : 

He  shall  judge  the  world  with  righteousness, 
And  the  people  with  his  truth. 

PSALM    XCVII. 

1  THE  Lord  reigneth ;  let  the  earth  rejoice  ; 
Let  the  multitude  of  isles  be  glad  thereof. 

2  Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  him  : 
Righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  his  throne. 

3  A  fire  goeth  before  him, 

And  burneth  up  his  enemies  round  about. 

4  His  lightnings  enlightened  the  world  : 
The  earth  saw,  and  trembled. 

5  The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord, 
At  the  presence  of  the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

6  The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness, 
And  all  the  people  see  his  glory. 

7  Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve  graven  images, 
That  boast  themselves  of  idols  : 

Worship  him,  all  ye  gods. 
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8  Zion  heard,  and  was  glad  ; 

And  the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced 
Because  of  thy  judgments,  0  Lord. 

9  For  thou,  Lord,  art  high  above  all  the  earth  : 
Thou  art  exalted  far  above  all  gods. 

10  Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil : 
He  preserveth  the  souls  of  his  saints  ; 

He  delivereth  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked. 

11  Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous, 

And  gladness  for  the  upright  in  heart. 

12  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous ; 

And  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness. 

PSALM  XCVIII. 

A  Psalm. 

1  0  SING-  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song  ; 
For  he  hath  done  marvellous  things  : 
His  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm, 
Hath  gotten  him  the  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  his  salvation  : 
His  righteousness  hath  he  openly  showed 

In  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth 
Toward  the  house  of  Israel : 

All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth : 
Make  a  loud  noise,  and  rejoice,  and  sing  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp ; 
With  the  harp,  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

6  With  trumpets  and  sound  of  cornet 

Make  a  joyful  noise  before  the  Lord,  the  King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  thereof  : 
The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

8  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  : 
Let  the  hills  be  joyful  together 

9  Before  the  Lord  ;  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth  : 
With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world, 

And  the  people  with  equity. 

PSALM  XCIX. 


1       THE  Lord  reigneth — let  the  people  tremble  : 

He  sitteth  between  the  cherubim — let  the  earth  be  moved. 
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2  The  Lokd  is  great  in  Zion ; 

And  he  is  high  above  all  the  people. 

3  Let  them  praise  thy  great  and  terrible  name  ; 
For  it  is  holy. 

4  The  king's  strength  also  loveth  judgment ; 
Thou  dost  establish  equity, 

Thou  executest  judgment  and  righteousness  in  Jacob. 

5  Exalt  ye  the  Lokd  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  footstool ; 
For  he  is  holy. 

6  Moses  and  Aaron  among  his  priests, 

And  Samuel  among  them  that  call  upon  his  name ; 
They  called  upon  the  Lokd,  and  he  answered  them. 

7  He  spake  unto  them  in  the  cloudy  pillar : 
They  kept  his  testimonies, 

And  the  ordinance  that  he  gave  them. 

8  Thou  answeredst  them,  0  Lord  our  God  : 
Thou  wast  a  God  that  forgavest  them, 

Though  thou  tookest  vengeance  of  their  inventions. 

9  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  holy  hill ; 
For  the  Lord  our  God  is  holy. 

PSALM   C. 

A  Psalm  of  praise. 

1  MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands, 

2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  : 

Come  before  his  presence  with  singing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  : 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves  ; 
We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, 
And  into  his  courts  with  praise  : 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  good  :  his  mercy  is  everlasting  : 
And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 

PSALM   CI. 

A  Psalm  of   David. 

1       I  WILL  sing  of  mercy  and  judgment : 
Unto  thee,  0  Lord,  will  I  sing. 
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2  I  will  behave  myself  wisely  in  a  perfect  way. 

0  when  wilt  thou  come  unto  me  ? 

1  will  walk  within  my  house  with  a  perfect  heart. 

3  I  will  set  no  wicked  thing  before  mine  eyes  : 
I  hate  the  work  of  them  that  turn  aside ; 

It  shall  not  cleave  to  me. 

4  A  froward  heart  shall  depart  from  me  : 
I  will  not  know  a  wicked  person. 

5  Whoso  privily  slandereth  his  neighbour,  him  will  I  cut  off : 
Him  that  hath  an  high  look  and  a  proud  heart  will  not  I  suffer. 

6  Mine  eyes  shall  he  upon  the  faithful  of  the  land,  that  they  may  dwell  with  me : 
He  that  walketh  in  a  perfect  way,  he  shall  serve  me. 

7  He  that  worketh  deceit  shall  not  dwell  within  my  house  : 
He  that  telleth  lies  shall  not  tarry  in  my  sight. 

8  I  will  early  destroy  all  the  wicked  of  the  land : 

That  I  may  cut  off  all  wicked  doers  from  the  city  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM   on. 

A  Prayer  of  the  afflicted,  when  he  is  overwhelmed,  and  poureth  out  his  complaint  before 

the  Lord. 

1  HEAR  my  prayer,  O  Lord, 
And  let  my  cry  come  unto  thee. 

2  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day  when  I  am  in  trouble ; 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  me  :  in  the  day  when  I  call 
Answer  me  speedily. 

3  For  my  days  are  consumed  like  smoke, 
And  my  bones  are  burned  as  an  hearth. 

4  My  heart  is  smitten,  and  withered  like  grass ; 
So  that  I  forget  to  eat  my  bread. 

5  By  reason  of  the  voice  of  my  groaning 
My  bones  cleave  to  my  skin. 

6  I  am  like  a  pelican  of  the  wilderness  : 
I  am  like  an  owl  of  the  desert. 

7  I  watch,  and  am  as  a  sparrow  alone  upon  the  house  top. 

8  Mine  enemies  reproach  me  all  the  day  ; 

And  they  that  are  mad  against  me  are  sworn  against  me. 

9  For  I  have  eaten  ashes  like  bread, 
And  mingled  my  drink  with  weeping. 

10  Because  of  thine  indignation  and  thy  wrath  : 
For  thou  hast  lifted  me  up,  and  cast  me  down. 

11  My  days  are  like  a  shadow  that  declineth  ; 
And  I  am  withered  like  grass. 
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12  But  thou,  O  Lokd,  shalt  endure  for  ever ; 
And  thy  remembrance  unto  all  generations. 

13  Thou  shalt  arise,  and  have  mercy  upon  Zion  : 

For  the  time  to  favour  her,  yea,  the  set  time,  is  come. 

14  For  thy  servants  take  pleasure  in  her  stones, 
And  favour  the  dust  thereof. 

15  So  the  heathen  shall  fear  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
And  all  the  kings  of  the  earth  thy  glory. 

16  When  the  Lord  shall  build  up  Zion, 
He  shall  appear  in  his  glory. 

17  He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  the  destitute, 
And  not  despise  their  prayer. 

18  This  shall  be  written  for  the  generation  to  come  : 

And  the  people  which  shall  be  created  shall  praise  the  Lord. 

19  For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the  height  of  his  sanctuary  ; 
From  heaven  did  the  Lord  behold  the  earth ; 

20  To  hear  the  groaning  of  the  prisoner  ; 

To  loose  those  that  are  appointed  to  death ; 

21  To  declare  the  name  of  the  Lord  in  Zion, 
And  his  praise  in  Jerusalem ; 

22  When  the  people  are  gathered  together, 
And  the  kingdoms,  to  serve  the  Lord. 

23  He  weakened  my  strength  in  the  way  ; 
He  shortened  my  days. 

24  I  said,  O  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in  the  midst  of  my  days  : 
Thy  years  are  throughout  all  generations. 

25  Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  of  the  earth  : 
And  the  heavens  are  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

26  They  shall  perish,  but  thou  shalt  endure  : 
Yea,  all  of  them  shall  wax  old  like  a  garment ; 

As  a  vesture  shalt  thou  change  them,  and  they  shall  be  changed 

27  But  thou  art  the  same, 

And  thy  years  shall  have  no  end. 

28  The  children  of  thy  servants  shall  continue, 
And  their  seed  shall  be  established  before  thee. 

PSALM  cm. 

A    Psalm    of    David. 

1  BLESS  the  Lord,  O  my  soul : 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
And  forget  not  all  his  benefits  : 
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3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities  ; 
Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases  ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction ; 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies  ; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things ; 
So  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  judgment 
For  all  that  are  oppressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, 
His  acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  arid  gracious, 
Slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide  : 

Neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins  ; 
Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

1 1  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 

So  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 
]  2  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children, 

So  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame  ; 

He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass  : 

As  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ; 
And  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  th?m   that 

fear  him, 
And  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children  ; 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do  them. 

19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens ; 
And  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels, 

That  excel  in  strength,  that  do  his  commandments, 
Hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts  ; 

Ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works 
In  all  places  of  his  dominion  : 
Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 

h 
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PSALM   CIV. 

1  BLESS  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

0  Lord  my  God,  thou  art  very  great ; 
Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty. 

2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  light  as  luith  a  garment : 
Who  stretchest  out  the  heavens  like  a  curtain  : 

3  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chambers  in  the  waters  : 
Who  maketh  the  clouds  his  chariot  : 

WTio  walketh  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind : 

4  Who  maketh  his  angels  spirits  ; 
His  ministers  a  naming  fire  : 

5  Wlio  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth, 
That  it  should  not  be  removed  for  ever. 

6  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  as  with  a  garment  : 
The  waters  stood  above  the  mountains. 

7  At  thy  rebuke  they  fled ; 

At  the  voice  of  thy  thunder  they  hasted  away. 

8  They  go  up  by  the  mountains ;  they  go  down  by  the  valleys 
Unto  the  place  which  thou  hast  founded  for  them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  may  not  pass  over  ; 
That  they  turn  not  again  to  cover  the  earth. 

10  He  sendeth  the  springs  into  the  valleys, 
Which  run  among  the  hills. 

11  They  give  drink  to  every  beast  of  the  field  : 
The  wild  asses  quench  their  thirst. 

12  By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heaven  have  their  habitation, 
Which  sing  among  the  branches. 

13  He  watereth  the  hills  from  his  chambers  : 

The  earth  is  satisfied  with  the  fruit  of  thy  works. 

14  He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  cattle, 
And  herb  for  the  service  of  man  : 

That  he  may  bring  forth  food  out  of  the  earth  ; 

15  And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  of  man, 
And  oil  to  make  his  face  to  shine, 

And  bread  which  strengthened  man's  heart. 

16  The  trees  of  the  Lord  are  full  of  sap ; 

The  cedars  of  Lebanon,  which  he  hath  planted  ; 

1 7  Where  the  birds  make  their  nests  : 

As  for  the  stork,  the  fir  trees  are  her  house. 

1 8  The  high  hills  are  a  refuge  for  the  wild  goats  ; 
And  the  rocks  for  the  conies. 
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19  He  appointed  the  moon  for  seasons  : 
The  sun  knoweth  his  going  down. 

20  Thou  makest  darkness,  and  it  is  night : 
Wherein  all  the  beasts  of  the  forest  do  creep  forth. 

21  The  young  lions  roar  after  their  prey, 
And  seek  their  meat  from  God. 

22  The  sun  ariseth,  they  gather  themselves  together, 
And  lay  them  down  in  their  dens. 

23  Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work 
And  to  his  labour  until  the  evening. 

24  O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  works  ! 
In  wisdom  hast  thou  made  them  all  : 
The  earth  is  full  of  thy  riches. 

25  So  is  this  great  and  wide  sea, 
Wherein  are  things  creeping  innumerable, 
Both  small  and  great  beasts. 

26  There  go  the  ships  : 

There  is  that  leviathan,  whom  thou  hast  made  to  play  therein. 

27  These  wait  all  upon  thee  ; 

That  thou  mayest  give  them  their  meat  in  due  season. 

28  That  thou  givest  them  they  gather  : 

Thou  openest  thine  hand,  they  are  filled  with  good. 

29  Thou  hidest  thy  face,  they  are  troubled  : 

Thou  takest  away  their  breath,  they  die,  and  return  to  their  dust. 

30  Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit,  they  are  created  : 
And  thou  renewest  the  face  of  the  earth. 

31  The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  endure  for  ever  : 
The  Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his  works. 

32  He  looketh  on  the  earth,  and  it  trembleth  i 
He  toucheth  the  hills,  and  they  smoke. 

33  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live  : 
I  will  sing  praise  to  my  God  while  I  have  my  being. 

34  My  meditation  of  him  shall  be  sweet : 
I  will  be  glad  in  the  Lord. 

!  35  Let  the  sinners  be  consumed  out  of  the  earth, 
And  let  the  wicked  be  no  more. 
Bless  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CV. 

1       O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ; 
Call  upon  his  name  : 
Make  known  his  deeds  among  the  people. 

//     2 
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2  Sing  unto  him,  sing*  psalms  unto  him  : 
Talk  ye  of  all  his  wondrous  works. 

3  Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name  : 

Let  the  heart  of  them  rejoice  that  seek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  the  Lord,  and  his  strength  : 
Seek  his  face  evermore. 

5  Remember  his  marvellous  works  that  he  hath  done  ; 
His  wonders,  and  the  judgments  of  his  mouth ; 

6  O  ye  seed  of  Abraham  his  servant, 
Ye  children  of  Jacob  his  chosen. 

7  He  is  the  Lord  our  God  : 

His  judgments  are  in  all  the  earth. 

8  He  hath  remembered  his  covenant  for  ever, 

The  word  which  he  commanded  to  a  thousand  generations. 

9  Which  covenant  he  made  with  Abraham, 
And  his  oath  unto  Isaac  ; 

10  And  confirmed  the  same  unto  Jacob  for  a  law, 
And  to  Israel  for  an  everlasting  covenant  : 

11  Saying,  Unto  thee  will  I  give  the  land  of  Canaan, 
The  lot  of  your  inheritance. 

12  When  there  were  hut  a  few  men  in  number  ; 
Yea,  very  few,  and  strangers  in  it. 

13  When  they  went  from  one  nation  to  another, 
From  one  kingdom  to  another  people ; 

14  He  suffered  no  man  to  do  them  wrong  : 
Yea,  he  reproved  kings  for  their  sakes  ; 

15  Saying,  Touch  not  mine  anointed, 
And  do  my  prophets  no  harm. 

16  Moreover  he  called  for  a  famine  upon  the  land  : 
He  brake  the  whole  staff  of  bread. 

17  He  sent  a  man  before  them,  even  Joseph, 
Who  was  sold  for  a  servant : 

18  Whose  feet  they  hurt  with  fetters  : 
He  was  laid  in  iron  : 

19  Until  the  time  that  his  word  came  : 
The  word  of  the  Lord  tried  him. 

20  The  king  sent  and  loosed  him  ; 

Even  the  ruler  of  the  people,  and  let  him  go  free. 

21  He  made  him  lord  of  his  house, 
And  ruler  of  all  his  substance  : 

22  To  bind  his  princes  at  his  pleasure ; 
And  teach  his  senators  wisdom. 
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23  Israel  also  came  into  Egypt ; 

And  Jacob  sojourned  in  the  land  of  Ham. 

24  And  he  increased  his  people  greatly  ; 

And  made  them  stronger  than  their  enemies. 

25  He  turned  their  heart  to  hate  his  people, 
To  deal  subtilly  with  his  servants. 

26  He  sent  Moses  his  servant ; 
And  Aaron  whom  he  had  chosen. 

27  They  showed  his  signs  among  them, 
And  wonders  in  the  land  of  Ham. 

28  He  sent  darkness,  and  made  it  dark  ; 
And  they  rebelled  not  against  his  word. 

29  He  turned  their  waters  into  blood, 
And  slew  their  fish. 

30  Their  land  brought  forth  frogs  in  abundance, 
In  the  chambers  of  their  kings. 

31  He  spake,  and  there  came  divers  sorts  of  flies, 
And  lice  in  all  their  coasts. 

32  He  gave  them  hail  for  rain, 
And  flaming  fire  in  their  land. 

33  He  smote  their  vines  also  and  their  fig  trees  ; 
And  brake  the  trees  of  their  coasts. 

34  He  spake,  and  the  locusts  came, 

And  caterpillars,  and  that  without  number, 

35  And  did  eat  up  all  the  herbs  in  their  land, 
And  devoured  the  fruit  of  their  ground. 

36  He  smote  also  all  the  firstborn  in  their  land, 
The  chief  of  all  their  strength. 

37  He  brought  them  forth  also  with  silver  and  o-old  : 
And  there  was  not  one  feeble  person  among  their  tribe; 

38  Egypt  was  glad  when  they  departed  : 
For  the  fear  of  them  fell  upon  them. 

39  He  spread  a  cloud  for  a  covering  ; 
And  fire  to  give  light  in  the  night. 

40  The  people  asked,  and  he  brought  quails, 
And  satisfied  them  with  the  bread  of  heaven. 

41  He  opened  the  rock,  and  the  waters  gushed  out ; 
They  ran  in  the  dry  places  UJce  a  river. 

42  For  he  remembered  his  holy  promise, 
And  Abraham  his  servant. 

43  And  he  brought  forth  his  people  with  joy, 
And  his  chosen  with  gladness  : 
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44  And  gave  them  the  lands  of  the  heathen  : 
And  they  inherited  the  labour  of  the  people ; 

45  That  they  might  observe  his  statutes, 
And  keep  his  laws. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CVI. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2  Who  can  utter  the  mighty  acts  of  the  Lord  ? 
Who  can  show  forth  all  his  praise  ? 

3  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  judgment, 

And  he  that  doeth  righteousness  at  all  times. 

4  Remember  me,  0  Lord,  with  the  favour  that  thou  bearest  unto  thy  people 
0  visit  me  with  thy  salvation ; 

5  That  I  may  see  the  good  of  thy  chosen, 

That  I  may  rejoice  in  the  gladness  of  thy  nation, 
That  I  may  glory  with  thine  inheritance. 

6  We  have  sinned  with  our  fathers, 

We  have  committed  iniquity,  we  have  done  wickedly. 

7  Our  fathers  understood  not  thy  wonders  in  Egypt ; 
They  remembered  not  the  multitude  of  thy  mercies  ; 
But  provoked  him  at  the  sea,  even  at  the  Red  Sea. 

8  Nevertheless  he  saved  them  for  his.  name's  sake, 
That  he  might  make  his  mighty  power  to  be  known. 

9  He  rebuked  the  Red  Sea  also,  and  it  was  dried  up  : 

So  he  led  them  through  the  depths,  as  through  the  wilderness 

10  And  he  saved  them  from  the  hand  of  him  that  hated  them, 
And  redeemed  them  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy. 

11  And  the  waters  covered  their  enemies  : 
There  was  not  one  of  them  left. 

1 2  Then  believed  they  his  words  ; 
They  sang  his  praise. 

13  They  soon  forgat  his  works  ; 
They  waited  not  for  his  counsel : 

14  But  lusted  exceedingly  in  the  wilderness, 
And  tempted  God  in  the  desert. 

1 5  And  he  gave  them  their  request ; 
But  sent  leanness  into  their  soul. 

16  They  envied  Moses  also  in  the  camp, 
And  Aaron  the  saint  of  the  Lord. 
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17  The  earth  opened  and  swallowed  up  Dathan, 
And  covered  the  company  of  Abiram. 

18  And  a  fire  was  kindled  in  their  company ; 
The  flame  burned  up  the  wicked. 

19  They  made  a  calf  in  Horeb, 
And  worshipped  the  molten  image. 

20  Thus  they  changed  their  glory 

Into  the  similitude  of  an  ox  that  eateth  grass. 

21  They  forgat  God  their  saviour, 
Which  had  done  great  things  in  Egypt ; 

22  Wondrous  works  in  the  land  of  Ham, 
And  terrible  things  by  the  Red  Sea. 

23  Therefore  he  said  that  he  would  destroy  them, 

Had  not  Moses  his  chosen  stood  before  him  in  the  breach, 
To  turn  away  his  wrath,  lest  he  should  destroy  them. 

24  Yea,  they  despised  the  pleasant  land, 
They  believed  not  his  word  : 

25  But  murmured  in  their  tents, 

And  hearkened  not  unto  the  voice  of  the  Lord. 

26  Therefore  he  lifted  up  his  hand  against  them, 
To  overthrow  them  in  the  wilderness  r 

27  To  overthrow  their  seed  among  the  nations, 
And  to  scatter  them  in  the  lands. 

28  They  joined  themselves  also  unto  Baal-peor, 
And  ate  the  sacrifices  of  the  dead. 

29  Thus  they  provoked  him  to  anger  with  their  inventions  :: 
And  the  plague  brake  in  upon  them. 

30  Then  stood  up  Phinehas,  and  executed  judgment ': 
And  so  the  plague  was  stayed. 

31  And  that  was  counted  unto  him  for  righteousness 
Unto  all  generations  for  evermore. 

32  They  angered  him  also  at  the  waters  of  strife, 
So  that  it  went  ill  with  Moses  for  their  sakes  : 

33  Because  they  provoked  his  spirit, 

So  that  he  spake  unadvisedly  with  his  lips. 

34  They  did  not  destroy  the  nations, 
Concerning  whom  the  Lord  commanded  them  : 

35  But  were  mingled  among  the  heathen, 
And  learned  their  works. 


36  And  they  served  their  idols  : 
Which  were  a  snare  unto  them. 
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37  Yea,  they  sacrificed  their  sons 
And  their  daughters  unto  devils, 

38  And  shed  innocent  blood, 

Even  the  blood  of  their  sons  and  of  their  daughters, 
Whom  they  sacrificed  unto  the  idols  of  Canaan  : 
And  the  land  was  polluted  with  blood. 

39  Thus  were  they  defiled  with  their  own  works, 
And  went  a  whoring  with  their  own  inventions. 

40  Therefore  was  the  wrath  of  the  Lord  kindled  against  his  people, 
Insomuch  that  he  abhorred  his  own  inheritance. 

41  And  he  gave  them  into  the  hand  of  the  heathen ; 
And  they  that  hated  them  ruled  over  them. 

42  Their  enemies  also  oppressed  them, 

And  they  were  brought  into  subjection  under  their  hand. 

43  Many  times  did  he  deliver  them  ; 

But  they  provoked  him  with  their  counsel, 
And  were  brought  low  for  their  iniquity. 

44  Nevertheless  he  regarded  their  affliction, 
When  he  heard  their  cry  : 

45  And  he  remembered  for  them  his  covenant, 

And  repented  according  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies. 

46  He  made  them  also  to  be  pitied 

Of  all  those  that  carried  them  captives. 

47  Save  us,  O  Lord  our  God, 

And  gather  us  from  among  the  heathen, 
To  give  thanks  unto  thy  holy  name, 
And  to  triumph  in  thy  praise. 

48  Blessed  he  the  Lord  God  of  Israel 
From  everlasting  to  everlasting  : 
And  let  all  the  people  say,  Amen. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CVII. 

1  O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so, 

Whom  he  hath  redeemed  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy ; 

3  And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands, 
From  the  east,  and  from  the  west, 
From  the  north,  and  from  the  south. 

4  They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  solitary  way 
They  found  no  city  to  dwell  in. 
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5  Hungry  and  thirsty, 
Their  soul  fainted  in  them. 

6  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
And  he  delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

7  And  he  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way, 
That  they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation. 

8  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness, 
And  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

9  For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul, 

And  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

10  Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  shadow  of  death, 
Being  bound  in  affliction  and  iron ; 

11  Because  they  rebelled  against  the  words  of  God, 
And  contemned  the  counsel  of  the  Most  High  : 

12  Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart  with  labour ; 
They  fell  down,  and  there  was  none  to  help. 

13  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
And  he  saved  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

14  He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death, 
And  brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

15  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness, 
And  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

16  For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass, 
And  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in  sunder. 

1 7  Fools  because  of  their  transgression, 
And  because  of  their  iniquities,  are  afflicted. 

18  Their  soul  abhorreth  all  manner  of  meat ; 
And  they  draw  near  unto  the  gates  of  death. 

19  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
And  he  saveth  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

20  He  sent  his  word,  and  healed  them, 

And  delivered  them  from  their  destructions. 

21  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness, 
And  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

22  And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  thanksgiving, 
And  declare  his  works  with  rejoicing. 

23  They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships, 
That  do  business  in  great  waters ; 

24  These  see  the  works  of  the  Lord, 
And  his  wonders  in  the  deep. 

25  For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth  the  stormy  wind, 
Which  lifteth  up  the  waves  thereof. 
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26  They  mount  up  to  the  heaven, 
They  go  down  again  to  the  depths : 
Their  soul  is  melted  because  of  trouble. 

27  They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger  like  a  drunken  man, 
And  are  at  their  wits'  end. 

28  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
And  he  bringeth  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

29  He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm, 

So  that  the  waves  thereof  are  still. 

30  Then  are  they  glad  because  they  be  quiet ; 

So  he  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven. 

31  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness, 
And  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

32  Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congregation  of  the  people, 
And  praise  him  in  the  assembly  of  the  elders. 

33  He  turneth  rivers  into  a  wilderness, 
And  the  watersprings  into  dry  ground ; 

34  A  fruitful  land  into  barrenness, 

For  the  wickedness  of  them  that  dwell  therein. 

35  He  turneth  the  wilderness  into  a  standing  water, 
And  dry  ground  into  watersprings. 

36  And  there  he  maketh  the  hungry  to  dwell, 
That  they  may  prepare  a  city  for  habitation ; 

37  And  sow  the  fields,  and  plant  vineyards, 
Which  may  yield  fruits  of  increase. 

38  He  blesseth  them  also,  so  that  they  are  multiplied  greatly  ; 
And  suifereth  not  their  cattle  to  decrease. 

39  Again,  they  are  minished  and  brought  low 
Through  oppression,  affliction,  and  sorrow. 

40  He  poureth  contempt  upon  princes, 

And  causeth  them  to  wander  in  the  wilderness,  where  there  is  no  way. 

41  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high  from  affliction, 
And  maketh  him  families  like  a  flock. 

42  The  righteous  shall  see  it,  and  rejoice  : 
And  all  iniquity  shall  stop  her  mouth. 

43  Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these  things, 

Even  they  shall  understand  the  lovingkindness  of  the  Lord. 


1       0  GOD,  my  heart  is  fixed 
I  will  sing  and  give  praise, 
Even  with  my  glory. 


PSALM  CVIII. 

A  Song  or  Psalm  of  David. 
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2  Awake,  psaltery  and  harp  : 
I  myself  will  awake  early. 

3  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  people  : 

And  I  will  sing  praises  unto  thee  among  the  nations. 

4  For  thy  mercy  is  great  above  the  heavens  : 
And  thy  truth  reach eth  unto  the  clouds. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens  : 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth ; 

6  That  thy  beloved  may  be  delivered  : 
Save  with  thy  right  hand,  and  answer  me. 

7  God  hath  spoken  in  his  holiness ;  I  will  rejoice, 
I  will  divide  Shechem, 

And  mete  out  the  valley  of  Succoth. 

8  Gilead  is  mine  ;  Manasseh  is  mine  ; 
Ephraim  also  is  the  strength  of  mine  head ; 
Judah  is  my  lawgiver ; 

9  Moab  is  my  washpot ; 

Over  Edom  will  I  cast  out  my  shoe ; 
Over  Philistia  will  I  triumph. 

10  Who  will  bring  me  into  the  strong  city  ? 
Who  will  lead  me  into  Edom  ? 

11  Wilt  not  thou,  0  God,  who  hast  cast  us  off  ? 

And  wilt  not  thou,  O  God,  go  forth  with  our  hosts  ? 

12  Give  us  help  from  trouble  : 
For  vain  is  the  help  of  man. 

13  Through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly  : 

For  he  it  is  that  shall  tread  down  our  enemies. 

PSALM  CIX. 
To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of   David. 

1  HOLD  not  thy  peace,  0  God  of  my  praise  ; 

2  For  the  mouth    of   the  wicked  and  the   mouth  of   the    deceitful   are   opened 

against  me  : 
They  have  spoken  against  me  with  a  lying  tongue. 

3  They  compassed  me  about  also  with  words  of  hatred ; 
And  fought  against  me  without  a  cause. 

4  For  my  love  they  are  my  adversaries  : 
But  I  give  myself  unto  prayer. 

5  And  they  have  rewarded  me  evil  for  good, 
And  hatred  for  my  love. 

6  Set  thou  a  wicked  man  over  him  : 
And  let  Satan  stand  at  his  rieht  hand. 
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7  When  he  shall  be  judged,  let  him  be  condemned  : 
And  let  his  prayer  become  sin. 

8  Let  his  days  be  few  ; 

And  let  another  take  his  office. 

9  Let  his  children  be  fatherless, 
And  his  wife  a  widow. 

10  Let  his  children  be  continually  vagabonds,  and  beg  : 

Let  them  seek  their  bread  also  out  of  their  desolate  places. 

11  Let  the  extortioner  catch  all  that  he  hath ; 
And  let  the  strangers  spoil  his  labour. 

12  Let  there  be  none  to  extend  mercy  unto  him ; 

Neither  let  there  be  any  to  favour  his  fatherless  children. 

13  Let  his  posterity  be  cut  off  ; 

And  in  the  generation  following  let  their  name  be  blotted  out. 

14  Let  the  iniquity  of  his  fathers  be  remembered  with  the  Lord  ; 
And  let  not  the  sin  of  his  mother  be  blotted  out. 

15  Let  them  be  before  the  Lord  continually, 

That  he  may  cut  off  the  memory  of  them  from  the  earth. 

16  Because  that  he  remembered  not  to  show  mercy, 
But  persecuted  the  poor  and  needy  man, 

That  he  might  even  slay  the  broken  in  heart. 

17  As  he  loved  cursing,  so  let  it  come  unto  him  : 

As  he  delighted  not  in  blessing,  so  let  it  be  far  from  him. 

18  As  he  clothed  himself  with  cursing  like  as  with  his  garment, 
So  let  it  come  into  his  bowels  like  water, 

And  like  oil  into  his  bones. 

19  Let  it  be  unto  him  as  the  garment  ivliich  covereth  him, 
And  for  a  girdle  wherewith  he  is  girded  continually. 

20  Let  this  be  the  reward  of  mine  adversaries  from  the  Lord, 
And  of  them  that  speak  evil  against  my  soul. 

21  But  do  thou  for  me,  0  God  the  Lord, 
For  thy  name's  sake  : 

Because  thy  mercy  is  good,  deliver  thou  me. 

22  For  I  am  poor  and  needy, 

And  my  heart  is  wounded  within  me. 

23  I  am  gone  like  the  shadow  when  it  declineth : 
I  am  tossed  up  and  down  as  the  locust. 

24  My  knees  are  weak  through  fasting  ; 
And  my  flesh  faileth  of  fatness. 

25  1  became  also  a  reproach  unto  them  : 

When  they  looked  upon  me  they  shaked  their  heads. 

26  Help  me,  O  Lord  my  God : 

O  save  me  according  to  thy  mercy  : 
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27  That  they  may  know  that  this  is  thy  hand ; 
That  thou,  Lord,  hast  done  it. 

28  Let  them  curse,  but  bless  thou  : 
When  they  arise,  let  them  be  ashamed  ; 
But  let  thy  servant  rejoice. 

29  Let  mine  adversaries  be  clothed  with  shame, 

And  let  them  cover  themselves  with  their  own  confusion,  as  with  a  mantle. 

30  I  will  greatly  praise  the  Lord  with  my  mouth  ; 
Yea,  I  will  praise  him  among  the  multitude. 

31  For  he  shall  stand  at  the  right  hand  of  the  poor, 
To  save  him  from  those  that  condemn  his  soul. 

PSALM  CX. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  THE  Lord  said  unto  my  Lord, 
Sit  thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Until  I  make  thine  enemies  thy  footstool. 

2  The  Lord  shall  send  the  rod  of  thy  strength  out  of  Zion  : 
Rule  thou  in  the  midst  of  thine  enemies. 

3  Thy  people  shall  be  willing  in  the  day  of  thy  power, 

In  the  beauties  of  holiness  from  the  womb  of  the  morning  : 
Thou  hast  the  dew  of  thy  youth. 

4  The  Lord  hath  sworn,  and  will  not  repent, 

Thou  art  a  priest  for  ever  after  the  order  of  Melchizedek. 

5  The  Lord  at  thy  right  hand 

Shall  strike  through  kings  in  the  day  of  his  wrath. 

6  He  shall  judge  among  the  heathen, 

He  shall  fill  the  places  with  the  dead  bodies  -,1 
He  shall  wound  the  heads  over  many  countries. 

7  He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  in  the  way  : 
Therefore  shall  he  lift  up  the  head. 

PSALM  CXI. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart, 

In  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in  the  congregation. 

2  The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great, 

Sought  out  of  all  them  that  have  pleasure  therein. 

3  His  work  is  honourable  and  glorious  : 
And  his  righteousness  endureth  for  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered  : 
The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion. 
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5  He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that  fear  him  : 
He  will  ever  be  mindful  of  his  covenant. 

6  He  hath  showed  his  people  the  power  of  his  works, 
That  he  may  give  them  the  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judgment ; 
All  his  commandments  are  sure. 

8  They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever, 
And  are  done  in  truth  and  uprightness. 

9  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people  : 

He  hath  commanded  his  covenant  for  ever  : 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 
10  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom  : 

A  good  understanding  have  all  they  that  do  his  commandments 
His  praise  endureth  for  ever. 

PSALM    CXII. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  feareth  the  Lord, 
That  delighteth  greatly  in  his  commandments. 

2  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon  earth  : 

The  generation  of  the  upright  shall  be  blessed. 

3  Wealth  and  riches  shall  be  in  his  house  : 
And  his  righteousness  endureth  for  ever. 

4  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in  the  darkness  : 
He  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion,  and  righteous. 

5  A  good  man  showeth  favour,  and  lendeth  : 
He  will  guide  his  affairs  with  discretion. 

6  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  for  ever  : 

The  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance. 

7  He  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  tidings  : 
His  heart  is  fixed,  trusting  in  the  Lord. 

8  His  heart  is  established,  he  shall  not  be  afraid, 
Until  he  see  his  desire  upon  his  enemies. 

9  He  hath  dispersed,  he  hath  given  to  the  poor ; 
His  righteousness  endureth  for  ever  ; 

His  horn  shall  be  exalted  with  honour. 
10  The  wicked  shall  see  it,  and  be  grieved  ; 

He  shall  gnash  with  his  teeth,  and  melt  away  : 
The  desire  of  the  wicked  shall  perish. 

PSALM   CXIII. 
1       PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 

Praise,  O  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Praise  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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2  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord 
From  this  time  forth  and  for  evermore. 

3  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  of  the  same 
The  Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 

4  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  nations, 
And  his  glory  above  the  heavens. 

5  Who  is  like  nnto  the  Lord  our  God, 
Who  dwelleth  on  hicfh, 

6  Who  humbleth  himself  to  behold 

The  things  that  are  in  heaven,  and  in  the  earth  ! 

7  He  raiseth  np  the  poor  out  of  the  dust, 
And  lifteth  the  needy  out  of  the  dunghill ; 

8  That  he  may  set  him  with  princes, 
Even  with  the  princes  of  his  people. 

9  He  maketh  the  barren  woman  to  keep  house, 
And  to  be  a  joyful  mother  of  children. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXIV. 

1  WHEN  Israel  went  out  of  Egypt, 

The  house  of  Jacob  from  a  people  of  strange  language  ; 

2  Judah  was  his  sanctuary, 
And  Israel  his  dominion. 

3  The  sea  saw  it,  and  fled  : 
Jordan  was  driven  back. 

4  The  mountains  skipped  like  rams, 
And  the  little  hills  like  lambs. 

5  What  ailed  thee,  0  thou  sea,  that  thou  fleddest  ? 
Thou  Jordan,  that  thou  wast  driven  back  ? 

6  Ye  mountains,  that  ye  skipped  like  rams  ; 
And  ye  little  hills,  like  lambs  ? 

7  Tremble,  thou  earth,  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord, 
At  the  presence  of  the  God  of  Jacob ; 

8  Which  turned  the  rock  into  a  standing  water, 
The  flint  into  a  fountain  of  waters. 


PSALM   CXV. 

NOT  unto  us,  0  Lord,  not  unto  us, 
But  unto  thy  name  give  glory, 
For  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's  sake 
Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say, 
Where  is  now  their  God  ? 
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3  But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens  : 

He  hath  done  whatsoever  he  hath  pleased. 

4  Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold, 
The  work  of  men's  hands. 

5  They  have  mouths — but  they  speak  not  I 
Eyes  have  they — but  they  see  not; 

6  They  have  ears — but  they  hear  not : 
Noses  have  they — but  they  smell  not : 

7  They  have  hands — but  they  handle  not  : 
Feet  have  they — but  they  walk  not : 
Neither  speak  they  through  their  throat. 

8  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  them  ; 
80  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in  them. 

9  O  Israel,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord  : 
He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

10  O  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  Lord  : 
He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

11  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord  : 
He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

12  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  lis  :  he  will  bless 
He  will  bless  the  house  of  Israel ; 

He  will  bless  the  house  of  Aaron. 

13  He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lord, 
Both  small  and  great. 

14  The  Lord  shall  increase  you  more  and  more, 
You  and  your  children. 

15  Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord 
Which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

16  The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the  Lord's  : 
But  the  earth  hath  he  given  to  the  children  of  men. 

1 7  The  dead  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Neither  any  that  go  down  into  silence. 

18  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord 

From  this  time  forth  and  for  evermore. 
Praise  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXVI. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard 
My  voice  and  my  supplications. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me, 
Therefore  will  I  call  upon  Mm  ns  long  as  I  live. 
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3  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me, 
And  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me  : 
I  found  trouble  and  sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 

0  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  deliver  my  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  LORD,  and  righteous  ; 
Yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

6  The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple  : 

1  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  0  my  soul : 

For  the  LOBD  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee. 

8  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death. 

e  eyes  from  tears.    -     I  my  feet  from  falling. 

9  1  trill  walk  before  the  LORD 
In  the  land  of  the  living. 

10  I  believed,  therefore  have  I  spoken  : 

I  was  greatly  atuicted  : 
111  said  in  my  haste. 

All  men  an  liars. 

12  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord 

all  his  benefits  toward  me  ? 

13  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation. 
And  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

14  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  1. 

Now  in  the  presence  of  all  his  people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord 
Is  the  death  of  his  saints. 

16  O  Lord,  truly  1  am  thy  servant  : 

1  thy  sei  vant,        I  the  son  of  thine  handmaid 

Thou  hast  loosed  my  bonds. 

17  1  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgi 
And  will  call  upon  the  name  of  the  L>>rd. 

18  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  LORD 
Xow  in  the  presence  of  all  his  people. 

19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house. 
In  the  midst  of  thee,  O  Jerusalem. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXVII. 

1       O  PRAISE  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations  : 
Praise  him.  all  ye  people. 
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2  For  his  merciful  kindness  is  great  toward  us  : 
And  the  truth  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXVIII. 

1  O  GIVE  thanks  unfco  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good : 
Because  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2  Let  Israel  now  say, 

That  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

3  Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say, 
That  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

4  Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say, 
That  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

5  I  called  upon  the  Lord  in  distress  : 

The  Lord  answered  me,  and  set  me  in  a  large  place. 

6  The  Lord  is  on  my  side  ; 

I  will  not  fear :  what  can  man  do  nnto  me  ? 

7  The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  them  that  help  me : 
Therefore  shall  I  see  my  desire  npon  them  that  hate  me. 

8  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord 
Than  to  put  confidence  in  man. 

9  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord 
Than  to  pnt  confidence  in  princes. 

10  All  nations  compassed  me  about : 

But  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will  I  destroy  them. 

1 1  They  compassed  me  about ; 
Yea,  they  compassed  me  about : 

But  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 

12  They  compassed  me  about  like  bees  ; 
They  are  quenched  as  the  fire  of  thorns  : 

For  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 

13  Thou  hast  thrust  sore  at  me  that  I  might  fall : 
But  the  Lord  helped  me. 

14  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song, 
And  is  become  my  salvation. 

15  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  of  the  righteous 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth  valiantly. 

16  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  exalted  : 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth  valiantly. 

17  1  shall  not  die,  but  live, 

And  declare  the  works  of  the  Lord. 

18  The  Lord  hath  chastened  me  sore  : 

But  he  hath  not  given  me  over  unto  death. 
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19  Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness  : 

I  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the  Lord  : 

20  This  gate  of  the  Lord, 

Into  which  the  righteous  shall  enter. 

21  I  will  praise  thee  :  for  thou  hast  heard  me, 
And  art  become  my  salvation. 

22  The  stone  which  the  builders  refused 
Is  become  the  head  stone  of  the  corner. 

23  This  is  the  Lord's  doing  ; 
It  is  marvellous  in  our  eyes. 

24  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made  ; 
We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

25  Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  0  Lord  : 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  send  now  prosperity. 

26  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 
We  have  blessed  you  out  of  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

27  God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  showed  us  light : 

Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords,  even  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar, 

28  Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  thee  : 
Thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt  thee. 

29  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good  : 
For  bis  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

PSALM  CXIX. 

X    ALEPH. 

1  BLESSED  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way, 
Who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 

2  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testimonies, 
And  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart. 

3  They  also  do  no  iniquity  : 
They  walk  in  his  ways. 

4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy  precepts  diligently. 

5  0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  thy  statutes ! 

6  Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed. 

When  I  have  respect  unto  all  thy  commandments. 

7  I  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  of  heart, 
When  I  shall  have  learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

8  I  will  keep  thy  statutes  : 
O  forsake  me  not  utterly. 

3    BETH. 

9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way  ? 
By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  thy  wdrd. 

i    i 
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10  With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee  : 

0  let  me  not  wander  from  thy  commandments. 

11  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 
That  I  might  not  sin  against  thee. 

12  Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord  : 
Teach  me  thy  statutes. 

13  With  my  lips  have  1  declared 
All  the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

14  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy  testimonies, 
As  much  as  in  all  riches. 

15  1  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
And  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

16  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes  : 
I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

J    GIMEL. 

17  Deal  bountifully  with  thy  servant,  that  I  may  live, 
And  keep  thy  word. 

18  Open  thou  mine  eyes, 

That  I  may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of  thy  law. 

19  I  am  a  stranger  in  the  earth  : 

Hide  not  thy  commandments  from  me. 

20  My  soul  breaketh 

For  the  longing  that  it  hath  unto  thy  judgments  at  all  times. 

21  Thou  hast  rebuked  the  proud  that  are  cursed. 
Which  do  err  from  thy  commandments. 

22  Remove  from  me  reproach  and  contempt ; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  testimonies. 

23  Princes  also  did  sit  and  speak  against  me  : 
But  thy  servant  did  meditate  in  thy  statutes. 

24  Thy  testimonies  also  are  my  delight 
And  my  counsellors. 

"T    DALETH. 

25  My  soul  cleaveth  unto  the  dust : 
Quicken  thou  me  according  to  thy  word. 

26  I  have  declared  my  ways,  and  thou  heardest  me  : 
Teach  me  thy  statutes. 

27  Make  me  to  understand  the  way  of  thy  precepts  : 
So  shall  1  talk  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

28  My  soul  melteth  for  heaviness  : 
Strengthen  thou  me  according  unto  thy  word. 

29  Remove  from  me  the  way  of  lying  : 
And  grant  me  thy  law  graciously. 
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30  I  "have  chosen  the  way  of  truth  : 
Thy  judgments  have  I  laid  before  me. 

31  I  have  stuck  unto  thy  testimonies  : 
0  Loed,  put  me  not  to  shame. 

32  I  will  run  the  way  of  thy  commandments, 
When  thou  shalt  enlarge  my  heart. 

n  he. 

33  Teach  me,  0  Loed,  the  way  of  thy  statutes  ; 
And  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. 

34  Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law ; 
Yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with  my  whole  heart. 

35  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  commandments  ; 
"For  therein  do  I  delight. 

36  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 
And  not  to  covetousness. 

37  Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding  vanity- 
And  quicken  thou  me  in  thy  way. 

38  Stablish  thy  word  unto  thy  servant, 
Who  is  devoted  to  thy  fear. 

39  Turn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear  : 
For  thy  judgments  are  good. 

40  Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  precepts  : 
Quicken  me  in  thy  righteousness. 

T  vau. 

41  Let  thy  mercies  come  also  unto  me,  O  Loed, 
Even  thy  salvation,  according  to  thy  word. 

42  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  to  answer  him  that  reproacheth  me:- 
For  I  trust  in  thy  word. 

43  And  take  not  the  word  of  truth  utterly  out  of  my  mouth  ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  judgments. 

44  So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually 
For  ever  and  ever. 

45  And  I  will  walk  at  liberty : 
For  I  seek  thy  precepts. 

46  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies  also  before  kings, 
And  will  not  be  ashamed. 

47  And  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  commandments, 
Which  I  have  loved. 

48  My  hands  also  will  I  lift  up  unto  thy  commandments,  which  I  have  loved  ; 
And  I  will  meditate  in  thy  statutes. 
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^    ZAIN. 

49  Remember  the  word  unto  thy  servant, 
Upon  which  thou  hast  caused  me  to  hope. 

50  This  is  my  comfort  in  my  affliction  : 
For  thy  word  hath  quickened  me. 

51  The  proud  have  had  me  greatly  in  derision  : 
Yet  have  I  not  declined  from  thy  law. 

52  I  remembered  thy  judgments  of  old,  0  Lord  ; 
And  have  comforted  myself. 

53  Horror  hath  taken  hold  upon  me 
Because  of  the  wicked  that  forsake  thy  law. 

54  Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs 
In  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. 

55  I  have  remembered  thy  name,  O  Lord,  in  the  night. 
And  have  kept  thy  law. 

56  This  I  had, 

Because  I  kept  thy  precepts. 

H    CHETH. 

57  Thou  art  my  portion,  0  Lord  : 

I  have  said  that  I  would  keep  thy  words. 

58  I  intreated  thy  favour  with  my  whole  heart  : 
Be  merciful  unto  me  according  to  thy  word. 

59  I  thought  on  my  ways, 

And  turned  my  feet  unto  thy  testimonies. 

60  I  made  haste,  and  delayed  not 
To  keep  thy  commandments. 

61  The  bands  of  the  wicked  have  robbed  me  : 
But  I  have  not  forgotten  thy  law. 

62  At  midnight,  I  will  rise  to.  give  thanks  unto  thee 
Because  of  thy  righteous  judgments. 

63  I  am  a  companion  of  all  them  that  fear  th  ee, 
And  of  them  that  keep  thy  precepts. 

64  The  earth,  0  Lord,  is  full  of  thy  mercy : 
Teach  me  thy  statutes. 

CO  teth. 

65  Thou  hast  dealt  well  with  thy  servant,  0  Lord, 
According  unto  thy  word. 

66  Teach  me  good  judgment  and  knowledge  : 
For  I  have  believed  thy  commandments. 

67  Before  I  was  afflicted  I  went  astray  : 
But  now  have  I  kept  thy  word. 

68  Thou  art  good,  and  doest  good  ; 
Teach  me  thy  statutes. 
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69  The  proud  have  forged  a  lie  against  me  : 

But  I  will  keep  thy  precepts  with  my  whole  heart. 

70  Their  heart  is  as  fat  as  grease  ; 
But  I  delight  in  thy  law. 

71  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted  ; 
That  I  might  learn  thy  statutes. 

72  The  law  of  thy  mouth  is  better  unto  me 
Than  thousands  of  gold  and  silver. 

^  JOD. 

73  Thy  hands  have  made  me  and  fashioned  me  : 

Give  me  understanding,  that  I  may  learn  thy  commandments. 

74  They  that  fear  thee  will  be  glad  when  they  see  me  ; 
Because  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word. 

75  I  know,  0  Lord,  that  thy  judgments  are  right, 
And  that  thou  in  faithfulness  hast  afflicted  me. 

76  Let,  I  pray  thee,  thy  merciful  kindness  be  for  my  comfort, 
According  to  thy  word  unto  thy  servant. 

77  Let  thy  tender  mercies  come  unto  me,  that  I  may  live  : 
For  thy  law  is  my  delight. 

78  Let  the  proud  be  ashamed ;  for  they  dealt  perversely  with  me  without  a  cause 
But  I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts. 

79  Let  those  that  fear  thee  turn  unto  me, 
And  those  that  have  known  thy  testimonies. 

80  Let  my  heart  be  sound  in  thy  statutes  ; 
That  I  be  not  ashamed. 

3    CAPH. 

81  My  soul  fainteth  for  thy  salvation  : 
But  I  hope  in  thy  word. 

82  Mine  eyes  fail  for  thy  word, 
Saying,  When  wilt  thou  comfort  me  ? 

83  For  I  am  become  like  a  bottle  in  the  smoke  ;• 
Yet  do  I  not  forget  thy  statutes. 

84  How  many  are  the  days  of  thy  servant  ? 

When  wilt  thou  execute  judgment  on  them  that  persecute  me  ? 

85  The  proud  have  digged  pits  for  me, 
Which  are  not  after  thy  law. 

86  All  thy  commandments  are  faithful : 

They  persecute  me  wrongfully  ;  help  thou  me. 

87  They  had  almost  consumed  me  upon  earth  ; 
But  I  forsook  not  thy  precepts. 

88  Quicken  me  after  thy  lovingkindness  ; 

So  shall  I  keep  the  testimony  of  thy  mouth. 
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^    LAMED. 

89  For  ever,  O  Lord,  thy  word  is  settled  in  heaven. 

90  Thy  faithfulness  is  nnto  all  generations  : 
Thou  hast  established  the  earth,  and  it  abideth. 

91  They  continue  this  day  according  to  thine  ordinances  : 
For  all  are  thy  servants. 

92  Unless  thy  law  had  teen  my  delights, 

I  should  then  have  perished  in  mine  affliction. 

93  I  will  never  forget  thy  precepts  : 

For  with  them  thou  hast  quickened  me. 

94  I  am  thine,  save  me  ; 

For  I  have  sought  thy  precepts. 

95  The  wicked  have  waited  for  me  to  destroy  me  : 
But  I  will  consider  thy  testimonies. 

96  I  have  seen  an  end  of  all  perfection : 

But  thy  commandment  is  exceeding  broad. 

12  mem. 

97  O  how  love  I  thy  law ! 

It  is  my  meditation  all  the  day. 

98  Thou  through  thy  commandments  hast  made  me  wiser  than  mine  enemies 
For  they  are  ever  with  me. 

99  I  have  more  understanding  than  all  my  teachers  : 
For  thy  testimonies  are  my  meditation. 

100  I  understand  more  than  the  ancients, 
Because  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

101  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil  way, 
That  I  might  keep  thy  word. 

102  I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments  : 
For  thou  hast  taught  me. 

103  How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste  ! 
Yea,  siveeter  than  honey  to  my  mouth  ! 

104  Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding  : 
Therefore  I  hate  every  false  way. 

3  NUN. 

105  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 
And  a  light  unto  my  path. 

106  I  have  sworn,  and  I  will  perform  it, 
That  I  will  keep  thy  righteous  judgments. 

107  I  am  afflicted  very  much  : 

Quicken  me,  O  Lord,  according  unto  thy  word. 

108  Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  offerings  of  my  mouth,  O  Lord, 
And  teach  me  thy  judgments. 
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109  My  soul  is  continually  in  my  hand  : 
Yet  do  I  not  forget  thy  law. 

110  The  wicked  have  laid  a  snare  for  me  : 
Yet  I  erred  not  from  thy  precepts. 

111  Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  an  heritage  for  ever  : 
For  they  are  the  rejoicing  of  my  heart. 

112  I  have  inclined  mine  heart  to  perform  thy  statutes  alway, 
Even  unto  the  end. 

0    SAMECH. 

113  I  hate  vain  thoughts  : 
But  thy  law  do  I  love. 

114  Thou  art  my  hiding  place  and  my  shield  : 
I  hope  in  thy  word. 

115  Depart  from  me,  ye  evildoers  : 

For  I  will  keep  the  commandments  of  my  God. 

116  Uphold  me  according  unto  thy  word,  that  I  may  live  : 
And  let  me  not  be  ashamed  of  my  hope. 

117  Hold  thou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  safe  : 

And  I  will  have  respect  unto  thy  statutes  continually. 

118  Thou  hast  trodden  down  all  them  that  err  from  thy  statutes  : 
For  their  deceit  is  falsehood. 

119  Thou  puttest  away  all  the  wicked  of  the  earth  like  dross  : 
Therefore  I  love  thy  testimonies. 

120  My  flesh  trembleth  for  fear  of  thee  ; 
And  I  am  afraid  of  thy  judgments. 

y  ain. 

121  I  have  done  judgment  and  justice  : 
Leave  me  not  to  mine  oppressors. 

122  Be  surety  for  thy  servant  for  good  : 
Let  not  the  proud  oppress  me. 

123  Mine  eyes  fail  for  thy  salvation, 

And  for  the  word  of  thy  righteousness. 

124  Deal  with  thy  servant  according  unto  thy  mercy, 
And  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

125  I  am  thy  servant ;  give  me  understanding, 
That  I  may  know  thy  testimonies. 

126  It  is  time  for  thee,  Lord,  to  work  : 
For  they  have  made  void  thy  law. 

127  Therefore  I  love  thy  commandments  above  gold ; 
Yea,  above  fine  gold. 

128  Therefore  I  esteem  all  thy  precepts  concerning  all  things  to  he  right 
And  I  hate  every  false  way. 
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129  Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful  : 
Therefore  doth  my  soul  keep  them. 

130  The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light ; 
It  giveth  understanding  unto  the  simple. 

131  I  opened  my  mouth,  and  panted  : 
For  I  longed  for  thy  commandments. 

132  Look  thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me, 
As  thou  usest  to  do  unto  those  that  love  thy  name. 

133  Order  my  steps  hi  thy  word  : 
And  let  not  any  iniquity  have  dominion  over  me. 

134  Deliver  me  from  the  oppression  of  man  : 
So  will  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

135  Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant ; 
And  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

136  Rivers  of  waters  run  down  mine  eyes, 
Because  they  keep  not  thy  law. 

¥   TZADDI. 

137  Righteous  art  thou,  0  Lord, 
And  upright  are  thy  judgments. 

138  Thy  testimonies  that  thou  hast  commanded 
Are  righteous  and  very  faithful. 

139  My  zeal  hath  consumed  me, 
Because  mine  enemies  have  forgotten  thy  words. 

140  Thy  word  is  very  pure  : 
Therefore  thy  servant  loveth  it. 

141  I  am  small  and  despised  : 
Yet  do  not  I  forget  thy  precepts. 

142  Thy  righteousness  is  an  everlasting  righteousness, 
And  thy  law  is  the  truth. 

143  Trouble  and  anguish  have  taken  hold  on  me  : 
Yet  thy  commandments  are  my  delights. 

144  The  righteousness  of  thy  testimonies  is  everlasting  : 
Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  live. 

p    KOPH. 

145  I  cried  with  my  whole  heart ;  hear  me,  O  Lord  : 
I  will  keep  thy  statutes. 

146  I  cried  unto  thee  ;  save  me, 
And  I  shall  keep  thy  testimonies. 

147  I  prevented  the  dawning  of  the  morning,  and  cried  : 
I  hoped  in  thy  word. 
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148  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  night  watches, 
That  I  might  meditate  in  thy  word. 

149  Hear  my  voice  according  unto  thy  lovingkindness  : 
0  Lord,  quicken  me  according  to  thy  judgment. 

150  They  draw  nigh  that  follow  after  mischief  : 
They  are  far  from  thy  law. 

151  Thou  art  near,  0  Lord  ; 

And  all  thy  commandments  are  truth. 

152  Concerning  thy  testimonies,  I  have  known  of  old 
That  thou  hast  founded  them  for  ever. 

")  RESH. 

153  Consider  mine  affliction,  and  deliver  me  : 
For  I  do  not  forget  thy  law. 

154  Plead  my  cause,  and  deliver  me  : 
Quicken  me  according  to  thy  word. 

155  Salvation  is  far  from  the  wicked  : 
For  they  seek  not  thy  statutes. 

156  Great  are  thy  tender  mercies,  O  Lord  : 
Quicken  me  according  to  thy  judgments. 

157  Many  are  my  persecutors  and  mine  enemies  ; 
Yet  do  T  not  decline  from  thy  testimonies. 

158  I  beheld  the  transgressors,  and  was  grieved  ; 
Because  they  kept  not  thy  word. 

159  Consider  how  I  love  thy  precepts  : 

Quicken  me,  0  Lord,  according  to  thy  lovingkindness. 

160  Thy  word  is  true  from  the  beginning  : 

And  every  one  of  thy  righteous  judgments  enclureth  for  ever. 

ft*  SCHIN. 

161  Princes  have  persecuted  me  without  a  cause  : 
But  my  heart  standeth  in  awe  of  thy  word. 

162  I  rejoice  at  thy  word, 

As  one  that  findeth  great  spoil. 

163  I  hate  and  abhor  lying  : 
But  thy  law  do  I  love. 

164  Seven  times  a  day  do  I  praise  thee 
Because  of  thy  righteous  judgments. 

165  Great  peace  have  they  which  love  thy  law  : 
And  nothing  shall  offend  them. 

166  Lord,  I  have  hoped  for  thy  salvation, 
And  done  thy  commandments. 
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167  My  soul  hath  kept  thy  testimonies  ; 
And  I  love  them  exceedingly. 

168  I  have  kept  thy  precepts  and  thy  testimonies  : 
For  all  my  ways  are  before  thee. 

]1  TAU. 

1 69  Let  my  cry  come  near  before  thee,  0  Loed  : 
Give  me  understanding  according  to  thy  word. 

1 70  Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee  : 
Deliver  me  according  to  thy  word. 

171  My  lips  shall  utter  praise, 

When  thou  hast  taught  me  thy  statutes. 

1 72  My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  word  : 

For  all  thy  commandments  are  righteousness. 

1 73  Let  thine  hand  help  me  ; 

For  I  have  chosen  thy  precepts. 

1 74  I  have  longed  for  thy  salvation,  O  Lord  ; 
And  thy  law  is  my  delight. 

1 75  Let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall  praise  thee  ; 
And  let  thy  judgments  help  me. 

176  I  have  gone  astray  like  a  lost  sheep  ;  seek  thy  servant 
For  I  do  not  forget  thy  commandments. 


PSALM  CXX. 

A   Song  of  degrees. 

IN  my  distress  I  cried  unto  the  Lord, 
And  he  heard  me. 

Deliver  my  soul,  0  Lord,  from  lying  lips, 
And  from  a  deceitful  tongue. 

"What  shall  be  given  unto  thee  ? 
Or  what  shall  be  done  unto  thee,  thou  false  tongue  ? 
Sharp  arrows  of  the  mighty, 
With  coals  of  juniper. 

Woe  is  me,  that  I  sojourn  in  Mesech, 
That  I  dwell  in  the  tents  of  Kedar ! 
My  soul  hath  long  dwelt 
With  him  that  hateth  peace. 
I  am  for  peace  :  but  when  I  speak, 
They  are  for  war. 
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PSALM  CXXI. 

A    Song    of    degrees. 

1  I  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 
From  whence  coineth  my  help. 

2  My  help  coineth  from  the  Lord, 
Which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved  : 
He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
Shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper  : 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
Nor  the  moon  by  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil : 
He  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  comin< 
From  this  time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 

PSALM   CXXII. 

A  Song  of  degrees  of  David. 

1  I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  unto  me, 
Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand 

Within  thy  gates,  0  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded 

As  a  city  that  is  compact  together  : 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go  up, 

The  tribes  of  the  Lord,  unto  the  testimony  of  Israel, 
To  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment, 
The  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  : 
They  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

7  Peace  be  within  thy  walls, 

And  prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 

8  For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 
I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God 
I  will  seek  thy  good. 
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PSALM  CXXIII. 

A  Song  of  degrees. 

1  UNTO  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes, 
0  thou  that  dwellest  in  the  heavens. 

2  Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  servants  look  unto  the  hand  of  their  masters, 
And  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto  the  hand  of  her  mistress  ; 

So  our  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God, 
Until  that  he  have  mercy  upon  us. 

3  Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us  : 
For  we  are  exceedingly  filled  with  contempt. 

4  Our  soul  is  exceedingly  filled 

With  the  scorning  of  those  that  are  at  ease, 
And  with  the  contempt  of  the  proud. 

PSALM  CXXIV. 

A  Song  of  degrees  of  David. 

1  IF  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was  on  our  side, 
Now  may  Israel  say  ; 

2  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was  on  our  side, 
When  men  rose  up  against  us  : 

3  Then  they  had  swallowed  us  up  quick, 
When  their  wrath  was  kindled  against  us  : 

4  Then  the  waters  had  overwhelmed  us, 
The  stream  had  gone  over  our  soul  : 

5  Then  the  proud  waters  had  gone  over  Our  soul. 

6  Blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  hath  not  given  us  as  a  prey  to  their  teeth. 

7  Our  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of  the  snare  of  the  fowlers  : 
The  snare  is  broken,  and  we  are  escaped. 

8  Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
Who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

PSALM    CXXV. 

A    Song    of     degrees. 

1  THEY  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  mount  Zion, 
Which  cannot  be  removed,  but  abideth  for  ever. 

2  As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem, 
So  the  Lord  is  round  about  his  people 
From  henceforth  even  for  ever. 
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For  the  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not  rest  upon  the  lot  of  the  righteous 
Lest  the  righteous  put  forth  their  hands  unto  iniquity. 

Do  good,  0  Loed,  unto  those  that  be  good, 
And  to  them  that  are  upright  in  their  hearts. 
As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their  crooked  ways, 
The  Lord  shall  lead  them  forth  with  the  workers  of  iniquity  : 
But  peace  shall  be  upon  Israel. 

PSALM   CXXVL 

A  Song  of  degrees. 

WHEN  the  Lord  turned  again  the  captivity  of  Zion, 
We  were  like  them  that  dream. 
Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  laughter, 
And  our  tongue  with  singing : 
Then  said  they  among  the  heathen, 
The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  them. 
The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us ; 
Whereof  we  are  glad. 

Turn  again  our  captivity,  0  Lord, 
As  the  streams  in  the  south. 
They  that  sow  in  tears 
Shall  reap  in  joy. 
He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth, 
Bearing  precious  seed, 
Shall  doubtless  come  again  with  rejoicing, 
Bringing  his  sheaves  with  hint. 

PSALM  CXXVII. 

A  Song  of  degrees  for  Solomon. 
EXCEPT  the  Lord  build  the  house, 
They  labour  in  vain  that  build  it  : 
Except  the  Lord  keep  the  city, 
The  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 
It  is  vain  for  you  to  rise  up  early,  to  sit  up  late, 
To  eat  the  bread  of  sorrows  : 
For  so  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 

Lo,  children  are  an  heritage  of  the  Lord  : 
And  the  fruit  of  the  womb  is  his  reward. 
As  arrows  are  in  the  hand  of  a  mighty  man  ; 
So  are  children  of  the  youth. 
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5  Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his  quiver  full  of  them  : 
They  shall  not  be  ashamed, 
But  they  shall  speak  with  the  enemies  in  the  gate. 

PSALM  CXXVIII. 

A  Song  of  degrees. 

1  BLESSED  is  every  one  that  feareth  the  Lord  ; 
That  walketh  in  his  ways. 

2  For  thou  shalt  eat  the  labour  of  thine  hands  : 
Happy  shalt  thou  be,  and  it  shall  be  well  with  thee. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  as  a  fruitful  vine  by  the  sides  of  thine  house  : 
Thy  children  like  olive  plants  round  about  thy  table. 

4  Behold,  that  thus  shall  the  man  be  blessed 
That  feareth  the  Lord. 

5  The  Lord  shall  bless  thee  out  of  Zion  : 

And  thou  shalt  see  the  good  of  Jerusalem  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 

6  Yea,  thou  shalt  see  thy  children's  children, 
And  peace  upon  Israel. 

PSALM  CXXIX. 
A  Song  of  degrees. 

1  MANY  a  time  have  they  afflicted  me  from  my  youtb, 
May  Israel  now  say  : 

2  Many  a  time  have  they  afflicted  me  from  my  youth  : 
Yet  they  have  not  prevailed  against  me. 

3  The  plowers  plowed  upon  my  back  : 
They  made  long  their  furrows. 

4  The  Lord  is  righteous  : 

He  hath  cut  asunder  the  cords  of  the  wicked. 

5  Let  them  all  be  confounded  and  turned  back 
That  hate  Zion. 

6  Let  them  be  as  the  grass  upon  the  housetops, 
Which  withereth  afore  it  groweth  up  : 

7  Wherewith  the  mower  filleth  not  his  hand  ; 
Nor  he  that  bindeth  sheaves  his  bosom. 

8  Neither  do  they  which  go  by  say, 
The  blessing  of  the  Lord  be  upon  you  : 
We  bless  you  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXXX. 

A  Song  of  degrees. 

1  OUT  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  thee,  O  Lord. 

2  Lord,  hear  my  voice  : 

Let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 
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3  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniquities, 

0  Lord,  who  shall  stand  ? 

4  But  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee, 
That  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait, 
And  in  his  word  do  I  hope. 

6  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord 

More  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning  : 

1  say,  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord  : 
For  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy, 
And  with  him  is  plenteous  redemption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  Israel 
From  all  his  iniquities. 

PSALM  CXXXI. 

A  Song  of  degrees  of  David. 

1  LORD,  my  heart  is  not  haughty, 
Nor  mine  eyes  lofty  ; 

Neither  do  I  exercise  myself  in  great  matters, 
Or  in  things  too  high  for  me. 

2  Surely  I  have  behaved  and  quieted  myself, 
As  a  child  that  is  weaned  of  his  mother  : 
My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child. 

3  Let  Israel  hdpe  in  the  Lord 
Frdm  henceforth  and  fdr  ever. 

PSALM   CXXXII. 

A  Song  of  degrees. 

1  LORD,  remember  David, 
And  all  his  afflictions  : 

2  How  he  sware  unto  the  Lord, 

And  vowed  unto  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob  ; 

3  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  tabernacle  of  my  house, 
Nor  go  up  into  my  bed ; 

4  I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes, 
Or  slumber  to  mine  eyelids, 

5  Until  I  find  Out  a  place  for  the  Lord, 

An  habitation  for  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob; 

6  Lo,  we  heard  of  it  at  Ephratah  : 

We  found  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood. 

7  We  will  gd  into  his  tabernacles  : 
We  will  worship  at  his  footstool. 
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8  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest ; 
Thou,  and  the  ark  of  thy  strength. 

9  Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  righteousness  ; 
And  let  thy  saints  shout  for  joy. 

10  For  thy  servant  David's  sake 

Turn  not  away  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

11  The  Lord  hath  sworn  in  truth  unto  David  ; 
He  will  not  turn  from  it ; 

Of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  set  upon  thy  throne. 

12  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  covenant 
And  my  testimony  that  I  shall  teach  them, 

Their  children  shall  also  sit  upon  thy  throne  for  evermore. 

13  Tor  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Zion ; 

He  hath  desired  it  for  his  habitation. 

14  This  is  my  rest  for  ever  : 

Here  will  I  dwell ;  for  I  have  desired  it. 

15  1  will  abundantly  bless  her  provision  : 
I  will  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread. 

16  1  will  also  clothe  her  priests  with  salvation  : 
And  her  saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy. 

17  There  will  I  make  the  horn  of  David  to  bud  : 
I  have  ordained  a  lamp  for  mine  anointed. 

1 8  His  enemies  will  I  clothe  with  shame  : 
But  upon  himself  shall  his  crown  nourish. 

PSALM   CXXXIII. 

A  Song   of  degrees   of  David. 

1  BEHOLD,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is 
For  brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity  ! 

2  It  is  like  the  precious  ointment  upon  the  head, 
That  ran  down  upon  the  beard,  even  Aaron's  beard  : 
That  went  down  to  the  skirts  of  his  garments  ; 

3  As  the  dew  of  Hermon, 

And  as  the  dew  that  descended  upon  the  mountains  of  Zion 
For  there  the  Lord  commanded  the  blessing, 
Even  life  for  evermore. 


PSALM   CXXXIV. 

A  Song  of  degrees. 
BEHOLD,  bless  ye  the  Lord, 
All  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Which  by  night  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
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2  Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  sanctuary, 
And  bless  the  Lord. 

3  The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth 
Bless  thee  out  of  Zion. 


PSALM   CXXXV. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  ye  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 
Praise  him,  0  ye  servants  of  the  Lord. 

2  Ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord, 
In  the  courts  of  the  house  of  our  God, 

3  Praise  the  Lord  ;  for  the  Lord  is  good  : 
Sing  praises  unto  his  name ;  for  it  is  pleasant. 

4  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Jacob  unto  himself, 
And  Israel  for  his  peculiar  treasure. 

5  For  I  know  that  the  Lord  is  great, 
And  that  our  Lord  is  above  all  gods. 

6  Whatsoever  the  Lord  pleased,  that  did  he 
In  heaven,  and  in  earth, 

In  the  seas,  and  all  deep  places. 

7  He  causeth  the  vapours  to  ascend  from  the  ends  of  the  earth  ; 
He  maketh  lightnings  for  the  rain ; 

He  bringeth  the  wind  out  of  his  treasuries. 

8  Who  smote  the  firstborn  of  Egypi, 
Both  of  man  and  beast. 

9  Who  sent  tokens  and  wonders  into  the  midst  of  thee,  0  Egypt, 
Upon  Pharaoh,  and  upon  all  his  servants. 

10  Who  smote  great  nations, 
And  slew  mighty  kings  ; 

11  Sihon  king  of  the  Amorites, 
And  Og  king  of  Bashan, 

And  all  the  kingdoms  of  Canaan  : 

1 2  And  gave  their  land  for  an  heritage, 
An  heritage  unto  Israel  his  people. 

13  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  evdureth  for  ever  ; 

And  thy  memorial,  O  Lord,  throughout  all  generations; 

14  For  the  Lord  will  judge  his  people, 

And  he  will  repent  himself  concerning  his  servants; 

15  The  idols  of  the  heathen  are  silver  and  gold. 
The  work  of  men's  hands. 

16  They  have  mouths — but  they  speak  not ; 
Eyes  have  they— but  they  see  not ; 
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1 7  They  have  ears — but  they  hear  not ; 
Neither  is  there  any  breath  in  their  mouths. 

18  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  them  : 
So  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in  them. 

19  Bless  the  Lord,  O  house  of  Israel : 
Bless  the  Lord,  0  house  of  Aaron  : 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  0  house  of  Levi : 

Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  bless  the  Lord. 

21  Blessed  be  the  Lord  out  of  Zion, 
Which  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXXXYI. 

1  O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  good  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

3  O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

6  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

7  To  him  that  made  great  lights  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night  r 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

10  To  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their  firstborn  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

11  And  brought  out  Israel  from  among  them  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

12  With  a  strong  hand,  and  with  a  stretched  out  arm  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

13  To  him  which  divided  the  Red  Sea  into  parts  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

14  And  made  Israel  to  pass  through  the  midst  of  it  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

15  But  overthrew  Pharaoh  and  his  host  in  the  Red  Sea  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


(The  psalter. 


16  To  him  which  led  his  people  through  the  wilderness  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

17  To  him  which  smote  great  kings  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 

18  And  slew  famous  kings  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

19  Sihon  king  of  the  Amorites  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

20  And  Og  the  king  of  Bashan  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

21  And  gave  their  land  for  an  heritage  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever  : 

22  'Even  an  heritage  unto  Israel  his  servant  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

23  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

24  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

25  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

26  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

PSALM  CXXXV1I. 

1  BY  the  rivers  of  Babylon,  there  we  sat  down, 
Yea,  we  wept,  when  we  remembered  Zion. 

2  We  hanged  our  harps  upon  the  willows  in  the  midst  thereof. 

3  For  there  they  that  carried  us  away  captive  required  of  us  a  song 
And  they  that  wasted  us  required  of  us  mirth,. 

Saying,  Sing  us  one  of  the  songs  of  Zion. 

4  How  shall  we  sing  the  Lord's  song 
In  a  strange  land  ? 

5  If  I   forget  thee,  O  Jerusalem, 

Let  my  right  hand  forget  Iver  cunning. 

6  If  I  do  not  remember  thee,. 

Let  my  tongue  cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth  ; 
If  I  prefer  not  Jerusalem  above  my  chief  joy. 

7  Remember,  0  Lord,  the  children  of  Edom 
In  the  day  of  Jerusalem  ; 

Who  said,  Rase  it, 

Rase  it.  even  to  the  foundation  thereof. 
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8  O  daughter  of  Babylon,  who  art  to  be  destroyed ; 
Happy  shall  he  be,  that  rewardeth  thee 

As  thou  hast  served  us. 

9  Happy  shall  he  be, 

That  taketh  and  dasheth  thy  little  ones  against  the  stones. 

PSALM  CXXXVIII. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  I  WILL  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart : 
Before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thee. 

2  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple, 

And  praise  thy  name  for  thy  lovingkindness  and  for  thy  truth : 
For  thou  hast  magnified  thy  word  above  all  thy  name. 

3  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  answeredst  me, 
And  strengthenedst  me  with  strength  in  my  soul. 

4  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  praise  thee,  0  Lord, 
When  they  hear  the  words  of  thy  mouth. 

5  Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  ways  of  the  Lord  : 
For  great  is  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

6  Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  he  respect  unto  the  lowly  : 
But  the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off. 

7  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  wilt  revive  me  : 

Thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand  against  the  wrath  of  mine  enemies, 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  save  me. 

8  The  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  concerneth  me  : 
Thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  endureth  for  ever  : 
Forsake  not  the  works  of  thine  own  hands. 

PSALM   CXXXIX. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  O  LORD,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. 

2  Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  uprising, 
Thou  understandest  my  thought  afar  off. 

3  Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying  down, 
And  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue, 

But,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 
And  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

6  Svrh  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for  me  ; 
It  is  high,  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 
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7  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  spirit  ? 

Or  whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence  ? 

8  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there  : 

If  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  behold,  thou  art  there. 

9  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning, 

And  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea  ; 

10  Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me, 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

11  If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover  me  : 
Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

12  Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee  ; 
But  the  night  shineth  as  the  day  : 

The  darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  thee.. 

13  For  thou  hast  possessed  my  reins  : 

Thou  hast  covered  me  in  my  mother's  womb. 

14  I  will  praise  thee ;  for  I  am  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made  :• 
Marvellous  are  thy  works  ; 

And  that  my  soul  knoweth  right  well. 

15  My  substance  was  not  hid  from  thee, 
When  I  was  made  in  secret, 

And  curiously  wrought  in  the  lowest  parts  of  the  earth. 

16  Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  being*  imperfect ; 
And  in  thy  book  all  my  members  were  written, 

Which  in  continuance  were  fashioned,  when  as  yet  there  was  none  of  them. 

17  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto  me,  0  God  ! 
How  great  is  the  sum  of  them  ! 

18  If  I  should  count  them, 

They  are  more  in  number  than  the  sand  : 
When  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  thee. 

19  Surely  thou  wilt  slay  the  wicked,  O  God  : 
Depart  from  me  therefore,  ye  bloody  men. 

20  For  they  speak  against  thee  wickedly, 
And  thine  enemies  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

21  Do  not  I  hate  them,  O  Lord,  that  hate  thee  ? 

And  am  not  I  grieved  with  those  that  rise  up.  against  thee  ? 

22  I  hate  them  with  perfect  hatred  : 
I  count  them  mine  enemies. 

23  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart : 
Try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts  : 

24  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me, 
And  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting. 
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PSALM  CXL. 

To  the  chief  Musician,  A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  DELIVER  me,  0  Lord,  from  the  evil  man  : 
Preserve  me  from  the  violent  man  ; 

2  Which  imagine  mischiefs  in  their  heart ; 
Continually  are  they  gathered  together  for  war. 

3  They  have  sharpened  their  tongues  like  a  serpent ; 
Adders'  poison  is  under  their  lips.     Selah. 

4  Keep  me,  O  Lord,  from  the  hands  of  the  wicked  ; 
Preserve  me  from  the  violent  man  ; 

Who  have  purposed  to  overthrow  my  goings. 

5  The  proud  have  hid  a  snare  for  me,  and  cords  ; 
They  have  spread  a  net  by  the  wayside ; 
They  have  set  gins  for  me.     Selah. 

6  I  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art  my  God  : 
Hear  the  voice  of  my  supplications,  O  Lord. 

7  O  God  the  Lord,  the  strength  of  my  salvation. 
Thou  hast  covered  my  head  in  the  day  of  battle. 

8  Grant  not,  O  Lord,  the  desires  of  the  wicked  : 
Further  not  his  wicked  device  ; 

Lest  they  exalt  themselves.     Selah. 

9  As  for  the  head  of  those  that  compass  me  about, 
Let  the  mischief  of  their  own  lips  cover  them. 

10  Let  burning  coals  fall  upon  them  : 
Let  them  be  cast  into  the  fire ; 

Into  deep  pits,  that  they  rise  not  up  again. 

11  Let  not  an  eiril  speaker  be  established  in  the  earth  : 
Evil  shall  hunt  the  violent  man  to  overthrow  him. 

12  I  know  that  the  Lord  will  maintain  the  cause  of  the  afflicted. 
And  the  right  of  the  poor. 

13  Surely  the  righteous  shall  give  thanks  unto  thy  name  : 
The  upright  shall  dwell  in  thy  presence. 


PSALM  CXLI. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

LORD,  I  cry  unto  thee  :  make  haste  unto  me  ; 
Give  ear  unto  my  voice,  when  I  cry  unto  thee. 
Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth  before  thee  as  incense  ; 
And  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 
Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my  mouth ; 
Keep  the  door  of  my  lips. 
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4  Iucline  not  my  heart  to  any  evil  thing, 

To  practise  wicked  works  with  men  that  work  iniquity : 
And  let  me  not  eat  of  their  dainties. 

5  Let  the  righteous  smite  me — it  shall  be  a  kindness  : 

And  let  him  reprove  me — it  shall  be  an  excellent  oil  which  shall  not  break    my 

head  : 
For  yet  my  prayer  also  shall  be  in  their  calamities. 

6  When  their  judges  are  overthrown  in  stony  places, 
They  shall  hear  my  words  ;  for  they  are  sweet. 

7  Our  bones  are  scattered  at  the  grave's  mouth, 

As  when  one  cutteth  and  cleaveth  wood  upon  the  earth. 

8  But  mine  eyes  are  unto  thee,  0  GrOD  the  Lord  : 
In  thee  is  my  trust ;  leave  not  my  soul  destitute. 

9  Keep  me  from  the  snares  ivhich  they  have  laid  for  me* 
And  the  gins  of  the  workers  of  iniquity. 

10  Let  the  wicked  fall  into  their  own  nets, 
Whilst  that  I  withal  escape. 

PSALM  CXLII. 

Maschil  o;f  David ;  a  Prayer  when  he  was  in  the  cave. 

1  I  CRIED  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice  ; 

With  my  voice  unto  the  Lord  did  I  make  my  supplication,. 

2  I  poured  out  my  complaint  before  him  ; 
I  showed  before  him  my  trouble. 

3  When  my  spirit  was  overwhelmed  within  me* 
Then  thou  knewest  my  path. 

In  the  way  wherein  I  walked 

Have  they  privily  laid  a  snare  for  me. 

4  I  looked  on  my  right  hand,  and  beheld, 
But  there  was  no  man  that  would  know  me  : 
Refuge  failed  me ; 

No  man  cared  for  my  soul. 

5  I  cried  unto  thee,  0  Lord  : 
I  said,  Thou  art  my  refuge 

And  my  portion  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

6  Attend  unto  my  cry  ;  for  I  am  brought  very  low  : 
Deliver  me  from  my  persecutors  ; 

For  they  are  stronger  than  I. 

7  Bring  my  soul  out  of  prison, 
That  I  may  praise  thy  name  : 

The  righteous  shall  compass  me  about ; 
For  thou  shalt  deal  bountifullv  with  me. 
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PSALM   CXLIII. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 

1  HEAR  my  prayer,  0  Lord, 
Give  ear  to  my  supplications  : 

In  thy  faithfulness  answer  me,  and  in  thy  righteousness. 

2  And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  servant  : 
For  in  thy  sight  shall  no  man  living  be  justified. 

3  For  the  enemy  hafch  persecuted  my  soul ; 
He  hath  smitten  my  life  down  to  the  ground ; 
He  hath  made  me  to  dwell  in  darkness, 

As  those  that  have  been  long  dead. 

4  Therefore  is  my  spirit  overwhelmed  within  me  ; 
My  heart  within  me  is  desolate. 

5  I  remember  the  days  of  old  ; 
I  meditate  on  all  thy  works ; 

I  muse  on  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

6  I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thee  : 
My  soul  thirsteth  after  thee,  as  a  thirsty  land.     Selah. 

7  Hear  me  speedily,  0  Lord  : 
My  spirit  faileth  : 
Hide  not  thy  face  from  me, 
Lest  I  be  like  unto  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

8  Cause  me  to  hear  thy  lovingkindness  in  the  morning  ; 
For  in  thee  do  I  trust : 

Cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I  should  walk ; 
For  I  lift  up  my  soul  unto  thee. 

9  Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from  mine  enemies  : 
I  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me. 

10  Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ; 
For  thou  art  my  Grod  : 
Thy  spirit  is  good  ;  lead  me  into  the  land  of  uprightness. 

11  Quicken  me,  O  Lord,  for  thy  name's  sake  : 
For  thy  righteousness'  sake  bring  my  soul  out  of  trouble. 

12  And  of  thy  mercy  cut  off  mine  enemies, 
And  destroy  all  them  that  afflict  my  soul : 
For  I  am  thy  servant. 

PSALM    CXLIV. 

A  Psalm  of  David. 


1       BLESSED  be  the  Lord  my  strength, 
Which  tcacheth  my  hands  to  war, 
And  my  fingers  to  fight ; 
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2  My  goodness,  and  my  fortress  ; 
My  high,  tower,  and  my  deliverer ; 
My  shield,  and  he  in  whom  I  trust ; 
Who  subdueth  my  people  under  me. 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  takest  knowledge  of  him  ! 
Or  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  makest  account  of  him  ! 

4  Man  is  like  to  vanity  : 

His  days  are  as  a  shadow  that  passeth  away. 

5  Bow  thy  heavens,  0  Lord,  and  come  down  : 
Touch  the  mountains,  and  they  shall  smoke. 

6  Cast  forth  lightning,  and  scatter  them  : 
Shoot  out  thine  arrows,  and  destroy  them. 

7  Send  thine  hand  from  above  ; 

Rid  me  and  deliver  me  out  of  great  waters, 
From  the  hand  of  strange  children  ; 

8  Whose  mouth  speaketh  vanity, 

And  their  right  hand  is  a  right  hand  of  falsehood. 

9  I  will  sing  a  new  song  unto  thee,  0  God  : 

Upon  a  psaltery  and  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  will  I  sing  praises  unto  thee. 

10  It  is  he  that  giveth  salvation  unto  kings  : 

Who  delivereth  David  his  servant  from  the  hurtful  sword. 

11  Rid  me,  and  deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  strange  children, 
Whose  mouth  speaketh  vanity, 

And  their  right  hand  is.  a  right  hand  of  falsehood  : 

12  That  our  sons  may  he  as  plants 
Grown  up  in  their  youth ; 

TJiat  our  daughters  may  be  as  corner  stones, 
Polished  after  the  similitude  of  a  palace  : 

13  That  our  garners  may  be  full, 
Affording  all  manner  of  store  : 

That  our  sheep  may  bring  forth  thousands 
And  ten  thousands  in  our  streets  : 

14  That  our  oxen  may  be  strong  to  labour  ; 
That  there  be  no  breaking  in,  nor  going  out  ; 
That  there  be  no  complaining  in  our  streets. 

15  Happy  is  that  people,  that  is  in  such  a  case  : 
Yea,  happy  is  that  people,  whose  God  is  the  Lord. 


PSALM   CXLV. 

David's  Psalm  of  praise. 
1       T  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  0  King  ; 
And  I  will  bless  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
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2  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee  ; 

And  I  will  praise  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised ; 
And  his  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another, 
And  shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honour  of  thy  majesty, 
And  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible  acts  : 
And  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  great  goodness, 
And  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion ; 
Slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  mercy. 

9  The  Lord  is  good  to  all : 

And  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 

10  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  0  Lord  ; 
And  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdom, 
And  talk  of  thy  power  ; 

12  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  mighty  acts, 
And  the  glorious  majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom, 

And  thy  dominion  endureth  throughout  all  generations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall, 
And  raiseth  up  all  those  that  be  bowed  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee  ; 
And  thou  givest  them  their  meat  in  due  season. 

16  Thou  openest  thine  hand, 
And  satisfiest  the  desire  of  every  living  thing. 

1 7  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways, 
And  holy  in  all  his  works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him, 
To  all  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  that  fear  him  : 
He  also  will  hear  their  cry,  and  will  save  them. 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that  love  him ; 
But  all  the  wicked  will  he  destroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord  : 

And  let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
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PSALM    CXLVI. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

2  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord  : 

I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being. 

3  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes, 

Nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there  is  no  help. 

4  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  to  his  earth  ; 
In  that  very  day  his  thoughts  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help, 
Whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God  : 

6  Which  made  heaven,  and  earth, 
The  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is : 
Which  keepeth  truth  for  ever  : 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed  : 
Which  giveth  food  to  the  hungry. 

The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners  : 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind  : 
The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed  down  : 
The  Lord  loveth  the  righteous  : 

9  The  Lord  preserve th  the  strangers  ; 
He  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widow  : 

But  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  turneth  upside  down. 
10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever, 

Even  thy  God,  0  Zion,  unto  all  generations. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXLVII. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  : 

For  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God ; 
For  it  is  pleasant ;  and  praise  is  comely. 

2  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem  : 

He  gathereth  together  the  outcasts  of  Israel. 

3  He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart, 
And  bindeth  up  their  wounds  ■. 

4  He  telleth  the  number  of  the  stars  ; 
He  calleth  them  all  by  their  names. 

5  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  power  : 
His  understanding  is  infinite. 

6  The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek  : 

He  casteth  the  wicked  down  to  the  ground. 
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7  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving  ; 
Sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God  : 

8  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds, 
Who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth, 

Who  maketh  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains. 

9  He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food, 
And  to  the  young  ravens  which  cry. 

10  He  delighteth  not  in  the  strength  of  the  horse  : 
He  taketh  not  pleasure  in  the  legs  of  a  man. 

11  The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that  fear  him, 
In  those  that  hope  in  his  mercy. 

12  Praise  the  Lord,  0  Jerusalem  ; 
Praise  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

13  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates  ; 
He  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

14  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders, 

A  nd  filleth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

15  He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  upon  earth  : 
His  word  runneth  very  swiftly. 

16  He  giveth  snow  like  wool  : 

He  scattereth  the  hoarfrost  like  ashes. 

17  He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels  : 
Who  can  stand  before  his  cold  ? 

18  He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and  melteth  them  : 

He  causeth  his  wind  to  blow,  and  the  waters  flow. 

19  He  showeth  his  word  unto  Jacob, 

His  statutes  and  his  judgments  unto  Israel. 

20  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation  : 

And  as  for  his  judgments,  they  have  not  known  them. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM   CXLYIII. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens  ■ 
Praise  him  in  the  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels  : 
Praise  ye  him,  all  his  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon  : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens, 

And  ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens. 
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5  Let  tliem  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 
For  he  commanded — and  they  were  created. 

6  He  hath  also  stablished  them  for  ever  and  ever  : 
He  hath  made  a  decree  which  shall  not  pass. 

7  Praise  the  Loed  from  the  earth, 
Ye  dragons,  and  all  deeps  : 

8  Fire,  and  hail ;  snow,  and  vapours  ; 
Stormy  wind  fulfilling  his  word  : 

9  Mountains,  and  all  hills  ; 
Fruitful  trees,  and  all  cedars  : 

10  Beasts,  and  all  cattle  ; 
Creeping  things,  and  flying  fowl : 

11  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people ; 
Princes,  and  all  judges  of  the  earth  : 

12  Both  young  men,  and  maidens ; 
Old  men*  and  children  : 

13  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 
For  his  name  alone  is  excellent ; 

His  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 

14  He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  his  people, 
The  praise  of  all  his  saints  ; 

Even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near  unto  him. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


PSALM   CXLIX. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song, 
And  his  praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints. 
Let  Israel  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him  : 
Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King. 
Let  them  praise  his  name  in  the  dance : 
Let  them  sing  praises  unto  him  with  the  timbrel  and  harp. 
For  the  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  his  people  : 
He  will  beautify  the  meek  with  salvation. 

Let  the  saints  be  joyful  in  glory  : 
Let  them  sing  aloud  upon  their  beds. 
Let  the  high  praises  of  God  be  in  their  mouth, 
And  a  twoedged  sword  in  their  hand  ; 
To  execute  vengeance  upon  the  heathen, 
And  punishments  upon  the  people  ; 
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8  To  bind  their  kings  with  chains, 
And  their  nobles  with  fetters  of  iron  ; 

9  To  execute  upon  them  the  judgment  written  : 
This  honour  have  all  his  saints. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CL. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary  : 

Praise  him  in  the  firmament  of  his  power. 

2  Praise  him  for  his  mighty  acts  : 

Praise  him  according  to  his  excellent  greatness. 

3  Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  : 
Praise  him  with  the  psaltery  and  harp. 

4  Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and  dance  : 

Praise  him  with  stringed  instruments  and  organs. 

5  Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cymbals  : 

Praise  him  upon  the  high  sounding  cymbals. 

6  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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HYMN 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 492 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word  474 

A  debtor  to  mercy  alone 198 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll    411 

A  fulness  resides  in  Jesus  our  Head 144 

"  A  little  while," — our  Lord  shall  come...  113 

A  living  stream,  as  crystal  clear  493 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honour  443 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  276 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 12 

All  praise  Thee,  Father,  Maker,  King 494 

All  ye  that  pass  by 79 

Almighty  Father  of  mankind   13 

Almighty  God,  Thy  word  is  cast  294 

A  lmighty  God,  Thy  piercing  eye 444 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory 68 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done 420 

Another  year  we  now  have  entered 495 

Are  we  the  soldiers  of  the  cross    145 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake    277 

Around  Thy  grave,  Lord  Jesus 429 

Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  445 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 496 

As  God  doth  lead  me  will  I  go 497 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 421 

As  the  dew,  from  heaven  distilling  178 

As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  rais'd 80 

As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 213 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 498 

At  evening  time,  when  day  is  done 499 

Awake  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun    376 

Awake  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays    39 

Awake  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 146 

Away,  away,  my  spirit  wings  her  flight  ...  500 

Baptized  into  the  Saviour's  death    430 

Begone,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near ,  295 

Behold  a  Lamb,  so  tired  and  faint 501 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door  502 

Behold  th'  amazing  gift  of  love  264 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lord 278 

Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 279 


HTUS 

Be  still,  my  soul ;  the  Lord  is  on  thy  side  296 

Birds  have  their  quiet  nests  40 

Bless'd  be  the  everlasting  God 215 

Blessed  Jesus,  here  we  stand 431 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise    214 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love 179 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow    280 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree  81 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  I  feed 475 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  476 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian    147 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 244 

Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led 70 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons 69 

Brightness  of  eternal  day 503 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  before    216 

By  Christ  redeemed,  by  Christ  restored...  477 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 446 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God 217 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 148 

Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound 504 

Christ  is  our  corner-stone  149 

Christ  the  Author  of  our  peace 505 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-  day  94 

Christ  to  heaven  is  gone  before 106 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 354,  377 

"  Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose  " 254 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn     71 
Clouds  and  darkness  round  about  Thee  ...  353 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 125 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire    126 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  ...  127,  128 

Come,  let  us  anew 412 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 180 

Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 334 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  255 

Come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit 506 

Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing    129 

Come  to  a  desert  place  apart 25(> 

Come  to  the  house  of  prayer 1 50 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish  257 
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Come,  ve  sinners,  poor  and  -wretched  199 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come  402 

Command  Thy  blessing  from  above 181 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs    297 

r  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 130 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 507 

Dav  of  wrath,  0  day  of  mourning    114 

Dear  children,  assembled  to  hear  of  the  Lord  4A  J 

Dear  Eefuge  of  my  weary  soul 258 

Deign  this  union  to  approve  4S6 

Disposer  Supreme 281 

Do  not  I  love  Thee,  0  my  Lord -±1 

Doth  He  who  came  the  lost  to  seek 200 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations 335 

Ere  another  Sabbath  close 422 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save 1 

Eternal  Light,  Eternal  Light    355 

Eternal  Spirit,  Source  of  light  1 

Eternity,  0  word  of  joy 

Fade,  ye  gourds,  we  fondly  cherish 

Faint  not?  Christian,  though  the  road 

Faith  adds  new  joy  to  earthly  bliss 

Fall  down,  ye  nations,  and  adore 

Far  down  the  ages  now  

Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 

Father  and  Friend,  Thy  light,  Thy  love... 

1,  who  seest  in  me    

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Father,  if  that  gracious  name  

Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling  

Father  of  eternal  grace  

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound  . . . 

Father  of  love  and  power  

Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love 

Father  of  our  dying  Lord  

Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love 

Fear  was  within  the  tossing  bark    

For  ever -with  the  Lord 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

-  he  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless  Thee 

For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

From  Calvary's  cross  a  fountain  flows 

From  depths* of  woe  I  raise  to  Thee 

From  Egypt  lately  coin* 

From  every  earthly  pleasure 
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From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 2>3 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise    222 

Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken 152 

Glory  to  God  on  high 43 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night  337 

God  is  love  :  His  mercy  brightens    15 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way    16 

God  of  our  life  !  Thy  various  praise 413 

God  reveals  His  presence    153 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen 514 

God  sendeth  sun,  He  sendeth  shower 300 

God  the  all  terrible  !  King,  who  ordainest  515 

God  the  Father  !  be  Thou  near 448 

God,  who  madest  earth  and  heaven 3S3 

Golden  and  glorious,  strong  and  victorious  516 

Go,  Messenger  of  peace  and  love 154 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane  82 

Go,  when  the  morning  shineth 259 

Go,  worship  at  immanuel's  feet  44 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd 449 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 132 

Gracious  Spirit,  Love  Divine 133 

Grant  us  faith,  0  Heavenly  Father 517 

Great  Father  of  mankind   155 

Great  God  !  and  wilt  Thou  condescend  . . .  450 

Great  God  !  as  seasons  disappear 404 

Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  Thy  ways 201 

Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 414 

Great  God,  what  do  we  see  and  hear  115 

Great  the  joy  when  Christians  meet 182 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise    107 

Hail  to  the  Lord  anointed 284 

Hallelujah  !  high  and  glorious 518 

Happiness!  thou  lovely  name  519 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined  183 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  angelic  songs  are...  223 

Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord 45 

Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  come;     72 

Hark,  the  herald-angels  sing 73 

Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee 886 

Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 83 

Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices 74 

Hasten  on,  hasten  on 520 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me  338 

Heal  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are   339 

Hear  us,  Father,  from  Thy  throne  521 

Hear,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed 522 

Hear  what  God  the  Lord  hath* spoken    ...   156 
Heaven's  great  Creator,  mighty  Lord 524 
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Heavenly  Father,  hear  us  now  523 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing  473 

Heavenward  doth  our  journey  tend 229 

He  is  risen  !  He  is  risen 103 

He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed...     46 

Here  is  one  way,  and  only  one 525 

Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain    451 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine 452 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry  4 

Holy  Father!  whom  we  praise  423 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness 134 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 6 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  ...       5 

Holy  Saviour,  Thou  hast  told  us  184 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord   185 

How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  17 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  ...  225 
How  bright  appears  the  Morning  Star  ...  526 
How  bright  those  glorious  spirits  shine  ...  226 
How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  ...  157 

How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King 453 

How  great  the  bliss  to  be  a  sheep  of  Jesus  527 
How  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace    47 

How  honoured,  how  dear    186 

How  shall  I  follow  HimI  serve 528 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  48 

How  sweet  to  think  that  all  who  love 187 

I  have  a  home  above  227 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 202 

I  hoped  with  the  brave  and  the  strong  . . .  301 
I  journey  through  a  desert  drear  and  wild  529 

I  know  what  bringeth  gladness    530 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 340 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Saviour  454 

I  praise  the  earth,  in  beauty  seen    19 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God  20 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old  455 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep    203 

I  weep,  but  not  rebellious  tears    302 

I  will  sing  my  Maker's  praises 532 

I  will  venture,  I  will  venture 533 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  18 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 228 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  God 435 

In  age  and  feebleness  extreme 415 

In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou 49 

In  heavenly  love  abiding    158 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 84 

In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day   356 

In  the  hour  of  trial 357 


HYMN 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 432 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer  389 

Israel's  Shepherd  !  guide  me,  feed  me 531 

Jerusalem!  Jerusalem     206 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home    229 

Jerusalem  on  high 230 

Jerusalem  the  golden  244 

Jerusalem  !  thou  city  builded  high 534 

Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  be    50 

Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult  436 

Jesu,  cast  a  look  on  me    303 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 95 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 456 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 437 

Jesus,  Jesus,  naught  but  Jesus 535 

Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now    96 

Jesus!  loverof  my  soul 341 

Jesus,  my  King,  my  kind    536 

Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives 97 

Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep 359 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun    287 

Jesus,  source  of  life  eternal    537 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 458 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee    51 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 52 

Jesus,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  204 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 159 

Jesus,  who  died  the  world  to  save     98 

Jesu!  guide  our  way 358 

Jesu!  meek  and  gentle   457 

Join  all  the  glorious  names    53 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 342 

Keep  me  at  peace,  my  Father  God   538 

Kindred  in  Christ,  for  His  dear  sake   438 

Lamb  of  God !  whose  bleeding  love    478 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace    135 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling...  539" 

Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 7 

Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways    304 

Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 21 

Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art 231 

Let  not  your  hearts  with  anxious  thoughts  540 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind  22 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord 416 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates    459 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high     99 

Lo  !  death's  bands  are  riven 541 

Lo!  God  is  here,  let  us  adore 188 
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Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending   ...  116 

Lo !  the  feast  is  spread  to-day 485 

Lo  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears  233 

Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 160 

Looking  from  this  vale  of  sadness    542 

Lord,  a  happy  child  of  Thine 390 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 350 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 189 

Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray   360 

Lord,  I  am  Thine;  but  Thou  wilt  prove  ...  232 

Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart  306 

Lord,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear 379 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day    343 

Lord  Jesus,  we  bless  Thee  that  Thou 460 

Lord  Jesus,  who  before  Thy  passion 479 

Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end 417 

Lord,  none  to  Thee  may  be  compared 543 

Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  brought  us 490 

Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean 461 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 344 

Lord  of  my  heart,  by  Thy  last  cry    544 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again  405 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 424 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above    190 

Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 545 

Lord,  to  Thy  bounteous  care  we  owe  401 

Lord,  when  our  offerings  we  present  489 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne...  260 

Love  Divine  !  all  love  excelling 361 

Love  Divine  !  my  love  commanding 546 

Lonely  and  solemn  be... 267 

Man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  54 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 191 

Mighty  God!  while  angels  bless  Thee 462 

Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb 100 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 161 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 307 

My  Father,  heaven's  eternal  Lord   547 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread  480 

My  God,  I  love  Thee  not  because 55 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 391 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art    268 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 309 

My  God,  the  source  of  all  my  blessing  ...  548 

My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here...  234 

My  song  shall  be  of  mercy 205 

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise 206 

Nature  with  open  volume  stands 35 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee    309 


HYMK 

Not  to  the  mount  that  burned  with  fire  . . .  162 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 207 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 23 

Now  to  Him,  who  loved  us,  gave  us 375 

Now  we  thanksgiving  bring  549 

Now  winter  comes  apace 550 

O  be  mindful  of  us,  gracious  Lord    362 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul   208 

O  blessed  Sun,  whose  splendour    551 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 75 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 425 

O  did  the  Son  of  God  appear 552 

O  Father,  we  adore  Thee    553 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 363 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 310 

O  gentle  Shepherd,  by  Thy  staff  directed  555 

O  grant  us  hope,  our  Father  merciful 556 

O  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made  24 

O  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 327 

O  God  unseen,  yet  ever  near 481 

O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice    439 

O  happy  land  !  O  happy  land     463 

O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 364 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 558 

O  how  kindly  hast  Thou  led  me 328 

O  Jerusalem  the  golden  560 

O  joyful  sound  !  O  glorious  hour  101 

O  keep  us  now  in  safety,  Father   561 

O  Lamb  of  God,  most  holy 562 

O  let  my  trembling  soul  be  still    311 

O  let  Thy  countenance,  most  loving 563 

O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all  56 

O  Lord,  how  happy  we  should  be 312 

O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil    313 

O  Lord,  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea 491 

O  Lord,  Thou  knowest  all  the  snares  564 

O  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart 314 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away   345 

O  Love,  whoformedst  me  to  wear 315 

O  make  each  family  a  temple    316 

O  my  heart,  be  calm,  confiding 565 

O  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking  566 

O  my  soul,  with  all  thy  powers 209 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord   25 

O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 192 

O  shame  upon  thee,  listless  heart 570 

O  take  away  this  evil  heart    365 

O  Thou,  everlasting  Father   289 

O  Thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows    ...  367 
O  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more   57 
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O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend   368 

O  Thou  who  hast  redeemed  of  old   347 

O  Thou,  who  makest  souls  to  shine 571 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands  ...  163 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 380 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found   235 

O  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above  ...  269 
Oh,  had  I,  my  Saviour  the  wings  of  a  dove  557 

Oh  never,  never  can  we  know    86 

Oh,  how  blest,  beyond  our  telling 559 

Oh,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying 108 

Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways...  366 

Of  Thy  dear  love,  our  God 554 

Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 426 

On  the  dewy  breath  of  even 392 

On  the  Lamb  my  soul  is  resting    569 

On  wings  of  faith  mount  up,  my  soul 236 

One  name  is  on  my  heart  engraven 567 

One  reigneth  still,  though  all  else  may  be  568 

One  there  is  above  all  others 58 

Opprest  with  sin  and  woe 346 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 136 

Our  Creator,  we  adore  Thee   572 

Our  Father,  before  Thee,  Ttiy  children,  we  574 

Our  Father  King,  we  go  to  fight 575 

Our  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne 573 

Our  God  is  love,  and  all  His  saints  317  j 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past... 26  j 

Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand 318  j 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 288  j 

Part  in  peace  !     Christ's  life  was  peace  ...  193 

Partners  of  a  glorious  hope   440 

Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father   446 

Peace  be  to  this  habitation     329 

Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin     348 

Pil  grims  we  are,  and  strangers 1H4 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 194 

Pleasing  spring  again  is  here 399 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair   87 

Ponder,  my  soul,  with  adoring  and  ardent  576 

Pour  down  Thy  Spirit,  gracious  Lord 195 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high    165 

Precious  Jesus  !  here  we  are 579  j 

Precious  Jesus  !  Thy  returning 578 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven    270 

Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation 577 

Praise  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens  adore  Him...  27 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 406 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 261 

Prince  of  Peace  !  Thy  name  confessing  . . .  580 


HTMK 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart 319 

Reaper!  behold  the  fields  are  white 166 

Redeem' d  from  guilt,  redeem'd  from  fears  320 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  290 

Re  j  oice  to-day  with  one  accord  .....' 28 

Return,  and  come  to  God   349 

Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home 350 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 237 

Rise,  my  soul,  on  eagle  pinions 581 

Rock  of  Ages,  clef t  for  me 351 

Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port    582 

Saviour,  abide  with  us 583 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise  393 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 584 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 394 

Saviour,  I  Thy  Word  believe 137 

Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  high  abode    238 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to-  Thee  352 

Servant  of  God,  well  done 239 

Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 465 

So  dost  Thou  rest 585 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 167 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express    322 

Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry 59 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang  196 

Sovereign  Ruler,  King  Victorious 586 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies 323 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed  168 

Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers 138 

Spirit  of  God,  that  moved  of  old 139 

Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay    140 

Stern  winter  throws  his  icy  chains    409 

Still  in  a  world  of  sin  and  pain 418 

Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand  369 

Still,  still  with  Thee  when  purple  morning  381 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear  395 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King 427 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  88 

Take,  Lord,  all  self  from  me,  that  I    324 

Tell  me,  can  the  world  display 587 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 466 

Thanks  be  to  Thee,  great  Father 588 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day 117 

The  atoning  work  is  done  109 

The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high 370 

The  child  sweetly  rests   466 

The  eye  sees  water,  nothing  more 433 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 30 
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The  God  who  created  the  skies 8 

The  happy  morn  is  come    102 

The  head  "that  once  was  crowned 110,  291 

The  holy  child  Jesus    468 

The  hour  of  my  departure's  come    240 

The  leaves  around  me  falling    410 

The  Lord  of  might,  from  Sinai's  brow 118 

The  Lord  is  King  :  lift  up  thy  voice    271 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 330 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  331 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd, I'll  not  want  ...  3,32 
The  Lord  shali  come,  the  earth  shall  quake  119 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 76 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn    589 

The  Saviour  comes  ;  no  outward  pomp   ...     90 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war    169 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high  32 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word    141 

The  starry  firmament  on  high  142 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise 33 

The  snn  is  sinking  fast   396 

The  Voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden 487 

The  world  is  very  evil 244 

Thee  will  T  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower     29 

There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read 31 

There  is  a  dwelling-place  above    241 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 470 

There  is  a  happy  land 469 

There  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands    ...  242 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 243 

There  is  a  Name  I  love  to  hear 60 

They  who  hunger  after  Christ  are  fed 482 

Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love    471 

This  yields  me  joy    262 

Thou  art  gone  to  thegrave 245 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  Ill 

Thou  art  the  Everlasting  Word    61 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone    62 

Thou  glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness    428 

Thou  God  of  Love  !  beneath  Thy 246 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height...  272 

Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose  63 

Thou,  Jesus,  art  my  consolation    590 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 120 

Thou  Son  of  God  Thy  praise  we  sing 591 

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below  104 

Thou  who  hast  in  Zion  laid    171 

Thou,  whose  Almighty  word      292 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on 170 

Though  troubles  assail  and  dangers 333 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three  9 


HYMIT 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life...     34 

Through  centuries  of  sin  and  woe    293 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us  397 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on 398 

Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess    ...     35 

Thy  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  me 210 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord  325 

"  Till  He  come ! "  Oh !  let  the  words 483 

'Tis  finished— was  his  latest  voice 91 

"  'Tis  not  yet  the  hour  appointed  " 592 

'Tis  Spring,  the  time  of  singing   593 

'  Tis  sweet  on  earth  at  early  morn 382 

'Tis  to  us  no  cause  of  sorrow 273 

'Tis  well  with  me,  O  Friend  unfailing 594 

To  bless  Thy  chosen  race 172 

To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope    247 

To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 121 

To  Him.  who  for  our  sins  was  slain 64 

To  our  Eedeemer's  glorious  name 65 

To  the  hills  I  lift  my  eyes 36 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour  383 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  come  with  singing    . . .  595 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair  173 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground  ...  321 
'Twas  on  that  night,  when  doomed  to  know  484 
Two  temples  doth  Jehovah  prize 441 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb    248 

Vain,  delusive  word,  adieu 92 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying  596 

Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own  ...  422 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin   ...  211 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 371 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 174 

We  give  immortal  praise  10 

We  join  to  crave,  with  wishes  kind 488 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter 400 

We  praise  Thee,  Father  p-lorious 597 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come     66 

We  sing  joyful  lays,  Creator 598 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest  249 

We  that  have  passed  in  slumber  sweet  ...  384 

We've  no  abiding  city  here    250 

Whate  er  my  God  ordains  is  right 326 

What  our  Father  does  is  well 407 

What  tho'  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe  . . .  408 

What  tho'  our  pathway  here  below 251 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet  263 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 273 
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When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view  ...  372 
When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven  143 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  123 

When  in  the  cold  still  morning 599 

When  in  the  depths  of  night  I'm  sighing  600 

When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old. 122 

When  Jesus  had  to  His  disciples  given    ...  123 

When  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still  77 

When  languor  and  disease  invade    253 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit  601 

When  this  passing  world  is  done 602 

When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge 124 

When  we  baptize  a  sinner  in  Christ  s  death  434 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands...  112 

Wherein  is  for  children  true  bliss    472 

Wheresoever  two  or  three 197 


HYMN 

While  shepherds  watch  their  flocks 78 

While  with  ceasing  course  the  sun 419 

Who  are  these  with  dazzling  brightness...  252 
Who  can  describe  the  joys  the  joys  that  rise     11 

Who  shall  ascend  to  the  holy  place 175 

Who  trusts  in  God's  all-wise  direction 603 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  373 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy 37 

Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high    604 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  great  Master  ...  67 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 177 

Ye  that  in  these  courts  are  found 212 

Yes,  God  is  good,  in  earth  and  sky 38 

Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose 105 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 176 
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Sundays  of  Advent. 

First 

Second  

Third     

Fourth 

Nativity  of  Christ 

Circumcision 

Sundays  after  Christmas 

First 

Second 

Epiphany  

Sundays  after  Epiphany, 

First 

Second  

Third 

Fourth 

Fifth 

Sixth 

Sexagesima    

Quinquagesima 

Ash  Wednesday    

Sundays  in  Lent. 

First 

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Fifth 

Sixth 

Good  Friday 

Easter  Day    

Sundays  after  Easter. 

First 

Second  

Third 

Fourth  

Fifth 

Ascension  Day 

Sunday  after  Ascension 

Day    

Whit  Sunday    

Trinity  Sunday     


113,  124 

135,  141,  504,  512 

274—291 

352—372 

68—78 
410—418 

165—177 
165—177 

68—78 

292—318 
325—331 
352—372 
352—372 
165—177 
39—67 

198—212 

308, 313,  315,  319,  322 

332—350 


352-372 

325—331 

332—350 

12—38:    262—273 

39—67 

79—93 


94—105 
144—149 

39—67 
434—441 
352—372 
491—524 
491—524 

106—112 

125—143 

125—143 

1—11 


Sundays  after  Trinity. 

First    

Second    

Third  

Fourth    

Fifth   

Sixth  

Seventh  

Eighth    

Ninth 

Tenth 

Eleventh    

Twelfth 

Thirteenth 

Fourteenth     

Fifteenth    

Sixteenth  

Seventeenth 

Eighteenth    

Nineteenth 

Twentieth 

Twenty-first 

Twenty-second 

Twenty -third     

Twenty-fourth 

Twenty-fifth 

Twenty  sixth 

Twenty -seventh    

All  Angels'  Day 

All  Saints'  Day 

Reformation    

Morning  

Evening   

Sunday    

Harvest    

Baptism  

Confirmation  

Holy  Communion  

Holy  Matrimony     

New  Year's  Eve  

New  Tear's  Day 

Almsgiving  

Children  

Burial  of  the  Dead 

Missions 


12—38 

12—38 
254—261 

12—38 
144—177 
213—253 
292—324 
352—372 
292—324 
491—521 
254—261 
332—350 
292—324 
213—253 
491—521 
144—177 
144—177 
292—324 
352—372 
125—143 
292-324 
198—212 
144—177 
254—261 
352—372 
352—372 
352—372 

144,  177,  59 
178—197:  213-253 

144—177 

375—383 

384—397 

419—427 

398—409 

428—433 

434—441 

473—484 

485—487 

410—418 

410—418 

488—490 

442—472 

213—253 
113—124:  274  -291 


PART   I. 


limits  ^rnwgfir  atcoxbtirg  to  %  Subjects  of  %  Crceb. 


_  I  A  * 


"  The  Catholic  Faith  is  this  :  that  we  worship  one  God  in  Trinity,  and  Trinity 

in  Unity." 


J_  MELITA. 

1  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save, 
Whose   arm   hath   bonnd  the  restless 

wave, 
Who  bid'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  ; 
0  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 

0  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace  ; 

0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  0  Trinity,  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour  ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 
sea.  TT.  Whiting. 

Q  TRURO. 

1  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend, 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 


2  Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend, 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death ; 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend, 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Thrice  Holy !  Father,  Spirit,  Son ; 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend, 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  all  extend. 

J.  Cooper. 

3  "ar  hyd  y  nos." 

1  Father  of  our  dying  Lord, 

Remember  us  for  good  ; 
0  fulfil  His  faithful  word, 

And  hear  His  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  that  for  which  He  prays  - 
Father,  glorify  Thy  Son  : 
Show  His  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 

And  send  the  Promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  Thou, 

0  Christ !  Thy  Spirit  give  ; 
Hast  Thou  not  received  Him  now, 

That  we  might  Him  receive  ? 
Art  Thou  not  our  living  Head  ? 
Life  to  all  our  souls  impart : 
Shed  Thy  love,  Thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come ; 
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Glows  our  heart  to  find  Thee  near, 
And  swells  to  make  Tliee  room  ; 

Present  with  ns  Thee  we  feel, 

Come,  0  come,  and  in  ns  be  ; 

With  ns,  in  ns,  live  and  dwell, 
To  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley.  1742. 

Zj_  VIENNA. 

1  Holt  Father  !  hear  my  cry ; 
Holy  Saviour  !  bend  Thine  ear  ; 
Holy  Spirit !  come  Thon  nigh  ;— 
Father,  Savionr,  Spirit,  hear  ! 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 
Savionr,  I  Thy  mercy  crave  ; 
Gracions  Spirit,  make  me  clean ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save  ! 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love ; 
Savionr,  fill  my  sonl  with  peace ; 
Spirit,  come,  my  heart  to  move  ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless  ! 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Thon 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 

All  Thy  grace  within  me  now — 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God  ! 

Horatius  Bonar.  1857. 

5  NICEA. 

1  Holt,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
Gratef  nlly  adoring,  onr  songs  shall  rise 

to  Thee ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Merciful  and  Mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  all  the  saints  adore 

Thee, 
Casting    down    their   golden    crowns 

around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim,  and  seraphim  falling  down 

before  Thee, 
Who  wast,andart,and  evermore  shalt  be. 
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3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  dark- 

ness hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory 

may  not  see  ; 
Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside 

Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in 

earth,  and  sky,  and  sea ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Merciful  and  Mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity ! 
Reginald  Heber.  1827. 

(3  SPANISH    CHANT. 

1  Holt,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 

God  of  Hosts !  when  heaven  and  earth 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 
Issued  into  glorious  birth  : 
All  Thy  works  around  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !— Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 
Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !— All 
Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King  : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps,  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  ! 

James  Montgomery.  1836. 
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ROUSSEAU  S    DREAM. 
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1  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  : 
Guide  us,  guard  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
Yet  possessing  every  blessing, 

If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  the  earth  before  us, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love  with  every  feeling  blending, 

Pleasures  that  can  never  cloy  : 
Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

James  Edmeston.  1820. 

3  LEIPSIG. 

1  The  God  who  created  the  skies, 

The  streugth  and  support  of  His  saints, 
Who  gives  them  all  needful  supplies, 
And  hearkens  to  all  their  complaints  : 

2  This  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  His  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

3  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  Him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  Him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

Joseph  Hart.  1759. 

0  CAPETOWN. 

L  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  us,  when  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 
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2  Light  of  Lights !  with  morning,  shine 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  Divine  ; 

And  let  charity  benign 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights  !  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sins  forgiven ; 

Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three  ; 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

From  the  German. 

10  BEVERLEY. 

1  We  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above  : 

He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 

To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too, 

Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe  : 
And  now  on  high  He  lives  and  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains . 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 

His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

i       Almighty  God  !  to  Thee 
Be  endless  honours  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One  : 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
Isaac  Watts.  170D. 
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1 1  PHILADELPHIA. 

1  Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  f  ruit  of  His  eternal  love  : 

The  Son,  with  joy,  looks  down  and  sees 
The  pnrchase  of  His  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  He  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 


DOXOLOGIES. 

A.  S.M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The  One-in-Three,  the  Three-in-One, 

Be  endless  praise  addrest. 

B.  CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore  ; 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

C.  l.m. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three-in-One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

D.  L.M. 

Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Ascribe  to  God  the  Father's  name ; 
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Let  God  the  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

0  God  the  Spirit,  paid  to  Thee  ! 

E.  D.L.M. 

Eternal  Father  !  throned  above, 
Thou  fountain  of  redeeming  love  ! 
Eternal  Son  !  who  left  Thy  throne, 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone  ! 
Eternal  Spirit !  who  dost  give 
The  grace  by  which  our  spirits  live  ! 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation !  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  Thee  ! 

F.  P.6— 8's. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, — 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant 
host, 

And  holy  men  on  earth  adore, — 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is  and  so  shall  last, 

When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 

G.  148th. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

All  worship  be  addrest  : 
Let  ceaseless  praise  to  God  be  given, 
By  all  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

H.  104th. 

1  By  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 
All  praise  be  addrest, 

2  To  God  in  Three  Persons, 
One  God  ever  blest, 

As  it  has  been,  now  isj 
And  ever  shall  be. 
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I.  4— 7s. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Sing  Hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Sing,  with  a  cheerful  voice ; 
Exalt  onr  God  with  lond  accord, 

And  in  His  name  rejoice  ; 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransomed  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Until,  in  realms  of  endless  night, 

Your  praises  shall  nnite. 

There  we,  to  all  eternity, 

Shall  join  the  angelic  lays, 
And  sing,  in  perfect  harmony, 

To  God  the  Savionr's  praise  : 
"  He  hath  redeemed  ns  by  His  blood, 
Hath  made  ns  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
For  ns  the  heavenly  Lamb  was  slain, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  !     Amen." 


John  Swertner.  1789. 


K. 
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All  praise  and  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
And  Son  and  Spirit,  nndivided  Three, 
As  hath  been  alway,  shall  be,  and  is  now, 
To  Thee,  0  God,  the  everlasting  Thou. 
Amen. 

L. 

The  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

Who  calls  onr  sonls  from  death  ; 
Who  saves  by  His  redeeming  Word 

And  new-creating  Breath  : 
To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  Divine — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One — 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

Isaac  Watts.  17C9. 


M.  6— 7s. 

Fathee,  Son,  and  Hoi 7  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 

Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 

Glorions  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 


N. 


DOUBLE    S.M. 


Praise  as  in  ages  past, 
Praise  as  in  glory  now, 

Praise  while  eternity  shall  last, 
To  Thee,  0  God,  we  vow  ; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Be  glory  evermore. 


Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One  ! 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit, 
Long  as  ceaseless  ages  run  ! 

P.  8.7A 

Praise  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven, 
Praise  the  everlasting  Son, 

Praise  the  Spirit,  freely  given, 
Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One  : 

Hallelnjah  ! 
Long  as  ceaseless  ages  run  ! 

Q.  D.8.7. 

Praise  the  God  of  all  creation  ! 

Praise  the  Father's  bonndless  love  ! 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  Expiation, 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above  ! 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him,  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ! 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  One  Jehovah  give  ! 
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R.  7,6,7,7,7,7. 

Hail,  co-essential  Three, 

In  mystic  Unity ! 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hail ! 
God  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
God  incomprehensible  : 

One  supreme,  almighty  God. 

S.  7.6. 

0  Father,  ever  glorious, 

O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit,  all  victorious, 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One — 
Great  God  of  our  salvation, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Praise,  glory,  adoration, 

Be  Thine  for  evermore.     Amen. 

T.  6.4. 

To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore 
And  shall  be  evermore  : 
Let  all  His  name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

U.  P.M. 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  of  our  salvation, 


From  earth  and  all  the  heavenly  host 

To  Thee  be  adoration  : 
As  hath  been  from  the  ages  past, 
As  shall  be  while  the  ages  last, 
Eternal  Hallelujah  !     Amen. 

V.  DOUBLE  CM. 

To  God,  our  Benefactor,  bring 

The  tribute  of  your  praise  ; 
Too  small  for  an  Almighty  King, 

But  all  that  we  can  raise. 
Glory  to  Thee,  bless' d  Three  in  One, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.   Amen. 

W.  double  7s. 

Holt  Father,  fount  of  light, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might; 
Holy  Son,  who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel ; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love ; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.    Amen. 

N.B.— For  metre  ten  7s.  begin  this  doxology 
by  prefixing  the  last  two  lines  thus  :— 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord, 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored. 
Holy  Father,  &c. 
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" I believe  in  one  God,  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  of 
all  things  visible  and  invisible." 


13  SAVOY   OR   OLD   C. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him,  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise ; 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4*  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good ; 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure.  C. 
J.  Hopkins  (Old  Version).  1562. 

13  MORAVIA. 

1  Almighty  Father  of  mankind, 

In  Thee  my  hopes  remain  ; 
And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 
I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  years  Thou  wast  my  guide, 

And  of  my  youth  the  friend  : 

And  as  my  days  began  with  Thee, 

With  Thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  I  know  the  power  in  whom  I  trust, 

The  arm  on  wThich  I  lean ; 

He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 

Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 


4  My  God,  who  causedst  me  to  hope 

When  life  began  to  beat ; 
And  when  a  stranger  in  the  world, 
Didst  guide  my  wandering  feet : 

5  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off  when  age 

And  evil  days  descend; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

6  Therefore  in  life  I'll  trust  in  Thee, 

In  death  I  will  adore ; 
And  after  death  will  sing  Thy  praise 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.  b. 

Michael  Bruce.  1766. 

14:  CASSEL. 

1  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 

For  the  beauty  of  the  skies. 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Over  and  around  us  lies  : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  is  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye, 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth  and  friends  above ; 

For  all  gentle  thonghts  and  mild : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  onr  sacrifice  of  praise. 

5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  onr  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  hnman  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth  and  bnds  of  heaven : 
Christ,  onr  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  onr  sacrifice  of  praise.  M. 

F.  Pierpoint. 

]_0  BTUTTGABDT. 

1  God  is  love  :  His  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 
Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Death  and  change  are  bnsy  ever, 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
Bnt  His  mercy  waneth  never  : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkness  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove  ; 
From     the      cloud      His      brightness 
streameth  : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth  : 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.  o. 

Sir  John  Bowring.  1323. 

10  NEW   LONDON. 

1   God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform  : 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 


2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs 
And  works  His  sovereisTi  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.  b. 

William  Cowper.  1774. 

]_  7  SAXOXY. 

1  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide  : 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  Thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  un- 
hurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear 
Xor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  still. 
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5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 
We'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  hnmbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Onr  life,  if  Thou  preserve  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  onr  lot, 
Shall  join  onr  sonls  to  Thee.  b. 

Joseph  Addison.  1712. 


]_  8  MELITA. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being 
last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  the  opprest,  He  feeds  the 
poor ; 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  gives  eyesight  to  the  blind : 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  He  loves  His  saints,  He  knows  them 

well ; 
But  tarns  the  wicked  down  to  hell  : 
Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns  : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  ; 
Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains.    D. 
Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


19  CREATION. 

1  I  praised  the  earth,  in  beauty  seen 
With  garlands  gay  of  various  green ; 
I  praised  the  sea,  whose  ample  field 
Shone  glorious  as  a  silver  shield  ; 
And  earth  and  ocean  seemed  to  say, 
"  Our  beauties  are  but  for  a  day." 

2  I  praised  the  sun,  who  chariot  roll'd 
On  wheels  of  amber  and  of  gold  ; 

I  praised  the  moon,  whose  softer  eye 
Gleam'd  sweetly  through  the  summor 

sky; 
And  moon  and  sun  in  answer  said, 
"  Our  days  of  light  are  numbered," 

3  0  God !   0  Good  beyond  compare  ! 
If  thus  Thy  meaner  works  are  fair, 
If  thus  Thy  bounties  gild  the  span 
Of  ruin'd  earth  and  sinful  man, 
How  glorious  must  the  mansion  be, 
Where   Thy  redeem'd  shall  dwell  with 

Thee !  e. 

Bishop  Reginald  Heber.  1827. 

Q/0  UNIVERSITY. 

1  I  sing  the  Almighty  power  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  all  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  His  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  His  throne. 
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5  In  heaven  He  shines  with  beams  of  love, 

With  wrath  in  hell  beneath ! 
Tis  on  His  earth  I  stand  or  move, 
And  'tis  His  air  I  breathe. 

6  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 

He  keeps  me  with  His  eye ; 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ?  b. 

Isaac  Watts.  1715. 

Q!_  GLOUCESTER. 

1  Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 

The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe  ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend, 
And  who  can  prove  a  foe  ? 

2  He  who  His  Son,  most  dear  and  lov'd, 

Gave  up  for  us  to  die, 
Shall  He  not  all  things  freely  give 
That  goodness  can  supply  ? 

3  Behold  the  best,  the  greatest  gift, 

Of  everlasting  love ! 
Behold  the  pledge  of  peace  below, 
And  perfect  bliss  above  ! 

4  Where  is  the  judge  who  can  condemn 

Since  God  hath  justified  ? 
Who  shall  charge  those  with  guilt  or 
crime 
For  whom  the  Saviour  died  ? 

5  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again, 

Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right 
hand, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

6  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 

From  Jesus  and  His  love, 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heav'n  above  ? 

7  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall ; 
io 


Through  Him  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

8  Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell, 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway, 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  His  heart, 
Or  make  His  love  decay.  b. 

Logan. 

QQ  HOLY   INNOCENTS. 

1  Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  k. 

John  Milton.  1628. 

23     "nun  danket  alle  gott." 

1       Now  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
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Who  from  our  mother's  arms 
Hath  blessed  ns  on  onr  way, 

With  conntless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  Oh  may  this  bonnteons  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts, 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 
The  Father,  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven ; 
The  One  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

Lyra  G  ermanica. 

Q4i  CASSEL. 

1  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made 
Morning  light  and  evening  shade ; 
Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food ; 
Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers, 
Guard  of  our  unconscious  hours. 

2  0  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing  ; 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame, 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame  ; 
0  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  Mind  ! 

3  0  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship  ; 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care ; 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed ;  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man  ? 
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4  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  camo 
In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity — 
Came  for  rebel  man  to  die  ; 
In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  God. 

Joiiah  Conder.  1836. 

35  HANOVER. 

1  0  peaise  ye  the  Lord ; 
Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing  : 

In  our  great  Creator 
Let  Israel  rejoice ; 
And  children  of  Zion 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  His  great  name 
Extol  in  the  dance  ; 
With  timbrel  and  harp 
His  praises  express ; 

Who  always  takes  pleasure 
His  saints  to  advance, 
And  with  His  salvation 
The  humble  to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorned 
His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  their  bed 
With  safety  does  shield ; 
Their  mouths  filled  with  praises 
Of  Him  their  great  King, 
Whilst  a  two-edged  sword 
Their  right  hand  shall  wield. 

4  By  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 
All  praise  be  addressed  ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
And  always  shall  be, 

To  God  in  Three  Persons, 
One  God  ever  blest  !  n. 

New  Version. 
I  I 
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Qo  martyr's  hymn. 

1  Our  God,  onr  help  in  ages  past, 

Onr  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  onr  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secnre ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  onr  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thon  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thonsand  ages,  in  Thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  snn. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 

They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Onr  God,  onr  help  in  ages  past, 

Onr  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  Thon  onr  gnard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  onr  eternal  home.  b. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 

Kit  REDHEAD,   46. 

1  Pe  aise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens  adore  Him, 

Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Snn  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light  : 

2  Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 
Laws  that  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  gnidance  He  hath  made 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorions  ! 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorions,   ' 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
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4  Praise  the  God  of  onr  salvation  ; 

Hosts  on  High,  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven,  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Land  and  magnify  His  name  ! 

J.  Montgomery. 

28    "EIN   FESTE   BURG  1ST   UNSER  GOTT." 

1  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 

Sing  ont  with  exnltation ; 
Rejoice  and  praise  onr  mighty  Lord, 

Whose  Arm  hath  bronght  salvation  ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name  ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 

Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him ! 

2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried, 

He  heart  onr  sad  complaining  ; 
Oh,  trnst  in  Him,  whate'er  betide, 

His  love  is  all-snstaining  ; 

Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  Him  onr  hearts  shall  raise , 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
"  Oh,  praise  onr  God  alway  ;" 

Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! 

3  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 

Sing  ont  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice  and  praise  onr  mighty  Lord, 

Whose  Arm  hath  brought  salvation; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His.  name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 

Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! 

fi  9  surrey. 

1  Thee  will  I  love,   my   Strength,  my 
Tower ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone ; 
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Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pare  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed  ; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved, 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread, 
Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from 

Thee. 

3  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 
Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires, 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite.  D. 

J.  Angelus,  ir.  J.  Wesley. 
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LEONI. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above  ; 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love. 
Jehovah,  great  I  am  ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confest ; 
We  bow  and  own  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand. 
We  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  Him  our  only  portion  make, 
Oar  shield  and  tower. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  us  through  the  wilderness, 
To  see  His  face. 


He  is  our  faithful  friend  ; 
He  is  our  gracious  God ; 
And  He  will  save  us  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn — 
We  on  His  oath  depend — 

We  shall,  on  eagle-wing  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend; 
We  shall  behold  His  face, 
We  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

5  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 

Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours  ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays  ; 
And  celebrate,  with  all  our  powers, 
His  endless  praise. 

Thomas  Olivers.  1770. 

3X  ST.   JAMES. 

1  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 

Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need — 

Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love  ; 
Wherewith  encompassed,    great    and 
small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  One  name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 
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5  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display ; 
Bnt  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

6  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see, 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

JohnKeble.  1827. 

32  CREATION. 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display ; 
And  publishes,  to  every  land, 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3»  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon    takes    up    the    wondrous 

tale; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth. 

4  While  all  the   stars  that  round    her 

burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And   spread  the   truth   from  pole  to 

pole. 

5  What  though ,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  sound* 
Amidst  the  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice* 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, — 

"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 
Joseph  Addison.  1712. 


33  TROTTE,  NO.  2. 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 
Hallelujah  ! 
To  the  glory  of  their  King 
Shall  the  ransomed  people  sing, 

Hallelujah ! 
And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high 
Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky, 

Hallelujah ! 
They   through  the  fields  of  Paradise 

who  roam, 
The  blessed  ones,  repeat  through  that 

bright  home,  Hallelujah  ! 

The  planets    glittering  on  their  hea- 
venly way, 
The  shining  constellations,  join    and 
say,  Hallelujah ! 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 
Ye  winds  on  pinions  light, 
Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 
Ye  lightnings  wildly  bright, 
In  sweet  consent  unite  your  Hallelujah ! 
Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 
Ye  storms  and  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 
Hoar  frost  and  summer  glow ; 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 
And  glorious  forests  sing, 

Hallelujah! 
First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plum- 
age gay, 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and 

say,  Hallelujah ! 

Then    let    the   beasts   of  earth,   with 

varying  strain, 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again, 

Hallelujah ! 
Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth 

sonorous,  Hallelujah ! 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler 

chorus,  Hallelujah ! 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry 
Hallelujah ! 
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Ye  tracts  of  earth,  and  continents  reply, 
Hallelnjah ! 
To  God,  who  all  creation  made, 
The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid  ; 
Hallelnjah ! 
This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain, 
the  Lord  Almighty  loves ; 

Hallelnjah ! 
This  is  the  song,   the  heavenly  song> 
that  Christ  Himself  approves ; 

Hallelnjah ! 
Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and 

voice  awaking,         Hallelnjah  ! 
And  children's  voices  echo,   answer 
making,  Hallelnjah ! 

Now  from  all  men  be  ontponred 
Hallelnjah  to  the  Lord ; 
With  Hallelnjah  evermore, 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 
Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One, 
Hallelnjah !     Hallelnjah !     Hallelnjah ! 
Hallelnjah!    John  Mason  Neale.  1851. 

34:  OXFORD. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  tronble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongne  employ. 

2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 
Till  all  who  are  distrest 

From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  He  affords  to  all 

Who  make  His  name  their  trust. 

4  0  make  but  trial  of  His  love  ! 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 


5  Fear  Him,  ye  saint3  !  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  bo  His  care. 

Tate  and  Brady.  1696. 

35  ST.   ANN. 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess  ; 

Thy  goodness  we  adore  ; 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 
A  sea  without  a  shore  ! 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  Thy  love  attest 

In  every  golden  ray  ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns, 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields  ; 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines, 
With  strengthening  grain  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  Thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  Gospel  seen  ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  Thy  mercy  shines 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  Pardon,  acceptance,  peace,  and  joy, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given ; 
He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high, 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 

Thomas  Gibbons.  1784* 

36  "AR  HID   Y  NOS." 

1  To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

The  everlasting  hills ; 
Christ  shall  send  me  all  supplies, 

He  every  hope  fulfils  : 
Faithful  soul !  trust  His  defence, 
All  His  care  thou  then  shalt  prove  5 
All  His  watchful  providence, 

And  ever- waking  love. 

2  See  the  Lord,  thy  Saviour,  stand 

Omnipotently  near ! 
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Lo  !  He  holds  thee  in  His  hand, 

He  banishes  thy  fear  ; 
Shadows  with  His  wings  thy  head, 
Shields  from  all  impending  harms, 
Round  thee,  and  beneath,  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms  ! 

3  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 
And  bless  thy  coming  in  ; 
Ever  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast, 
He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps  ; 
Rest  in  Him,  securely  rest, 
Thy  Guardian  never  sleeps. 

Charles  Wesley.  1741. 

3  7  POETSMOUTH. 

1  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 
To  sing  His  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 

And  sun  that  guid'st  the  day  ; 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light, 
To  Him  your  homage'  pay  ; 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  name, 
By  whose  Almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came  ; 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 
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4       United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Whose  glorious  Name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends. 
Nicholas  Brady  and  Nahum  Tate. 
(New  Version.)  1696. 

00  DOVERSDALE. 

1  Yes,  God  is  good, — in  earth  and  sky, 
From  ocean-depths  and  spreading  wood, 
Ten  thousand  voices  ever  cry, 

"  God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good." 

2  The  sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way, 
And  downward  pours  his  golden  flood, 
Night's  sparkling  host  all  join  to  say 
In  accents  clear,  that  "  God  is  good." 

3  The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 
Their  song  with  every  spring  renewed ; 
And  balmy  air,  and  falling  rain, 
Each  softly  whisper,  "God is  good." 

4  I  hear  it  in  the  rushing  breeze  ; 
The  hills  that  have  for  ages  stood, 
The  echoing  sky,  and  roaring  seas, 
All  swell  the  chorus,  "  God  is  good." 

5  Yes,  "  God  is  good,"  all  nature  says, 
By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  endued ; 
And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 
Should  sing  for  joy  that  "  God  is  good." 

6  For  all  Thy  gifts,  I  bless  Thee,  Lord  ; 
But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food, 
Thy  pardoning  grace,  Thy  quickening 

word  ; 
These  prompt  our  song  that  "  God  is 
good." 

J.  Hampden  Gurney.  1851. 
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11  And  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  only -begotten  Son  of  God,  begotten  of  His 
Father  before  all  worlds,  God  of  God,  Light  of  Light,  Very  God  of  Very  God, 
begotten  not  made,  being  of  one  substance  with  the  Father,  by  Whom  all  things 
were  made . ' ' 


39  NEAPOLIS. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  Thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  mined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving  kindness,  O  how  great ! 

3  Though  nnmerons  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along  ; 

His  loving  kindness,  0  how  strong  ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood ; 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  good  ! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 
But,  though  I  have  Him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale,  > 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
0  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death ! 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 

Samuel  Medley,  1787. 
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4:0  TROYTE  NO.  1. 

1  Birds  have  their  quiet  nests, 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 

bed, 
All  creatures  have  their  rest, 
But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

2  And  yet  He  came  to  give 

The  weary  and  the  heavy  laden  rest ; 

To  bid  the  sinner  live, 
And  soothe  my  griefs  to  slumber  on 
His  breast. 

3  I,  who  once  made  Him  grieve, 

I,   who  once   made  His   gentle  spirit 

mourn ; 
Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of 

thorn — 

4  0  why  should  I  have  peace  ? 

Why  ?  but  for  that  unchanged,  undying 
love, 
Which  would  not,  could  not  cease, 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above. 

5  Yes,  but  for  pardoning  grace, 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 

The  brightness  of  His  face, 
That  once  was  pale  and  agonised  for  me. 

6  Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest, 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 

bed; 
Come,  Saviour,  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

n 


<S%X8t. 


7       On  earth.  Thon  lovest  best 

To  dwell  in  humble  souls  that  mourn 
for  sin ; 
O  come  and  take  Thy  rest, 
This  broken,  bleeding,   contrite  heart 
within.  John  S.  B.  Monsell.  1837. 

4:1  MORAVIA. 

1  Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart  and  see  : 
And  turn  each  cherished  idol  out, 
•       That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  Thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  Thou  a  lamb  in  all  Thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  Thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  Thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  my  ardent'  spirit  vie, 

With  angels  round  the  throne, 
To  execute  Thy  sacred  will, 
And  make  Thy  glory  known  ? 

6  Thou  know'st  I  love  Thee,  0  my  Lord : 

But,  0  !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  Thee  more. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 

42  DUNDEE. 

1  Fear  was  within  the  tossing  bark, 
When  stormy  winds  grew  loud, 
And  waves  came  rolling  high  and  dark, 
And  the  tall  mast  was  bowed : 
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2  And  men  stood  breathless  in  their  dread, 

And  baffled  in  their  skill ; 
But  One  was  there  who  rose,  and  said 
To  the  wild  sea—"  Be  still !  " 

3  And  slumber  settled  on  the  deep, 

And  silence  on  the  blast : 
They  sank,  as  flowers  that  fold  to  sleep 
When  sultry  day  is  past. 

4  0  Thou,  that  in  its  wildest  hour 

Didst  rule  the  tempest's  mood, 
Send  Thy  meek  Spirit  forth  in  power 
Soft  on  our  souls  to  brood. 

5  Thou  that  didst  bow  the  billow's  pride, 

Thy  mandate  to  fulfil, 
0  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide, 
Speak,  and  say,  "  Peace,  be  still." 
Felicia  D.  Hemans,  1834. 

4:3  NATIONAL  ANTHEM. 

1  Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  His  name !  " 
Angels  His  love  adore 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  : 
And  saints  cry  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name : 
We,  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  dear  fame  abroad, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

3  Join  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  : 

Praise  ye  His  name  ! 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !  " 


Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  : 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring  ; 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King  ; 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

James  Allen.  1761. 


44  WARRINGTON. 

1  Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet ! 
See,  in  His  face,  what  wonders  meet ! 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 

His  worth,  His  glory,  or  His  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord  ; 
Nature,  to  make  His  beauties  known, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  Is  He  a  Rose  ?     Not  Sharon  yields 
Such  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields  ; 
Or,  if  the  Lily  He  assume, 

The  valleys  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

4  Is  He  a  Vine  ?     His  heavenly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  and  fruit ; 
0  let  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  Vine  ! 

5  Is  He  the  Head  ?    Each  member  lives 
And  owns  the  vital  power  He  gives  ; 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Partake  His  Spirit  and  His  love. 

6  Is  He  a  Rock  ?    How  firm  He  proves ! 
The  Rock  of  Ages  never  moves  : 
Whilst  the  sweet  streams  that  from 

Him  flow 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

7  Is  He  a  Way  ?     He  leads  to  God ; 
The  path  is  drawn  in  lines  of  blood  : 
There  would  I  walk  with  hope  and  zeal 
Till  I  arrive  at  Zion's  hill. 
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Behold  the  pastures  large  and  green, 

A  paradise,  divinely  fair  ; 

None  but  the  sheep  have  freedom  there 

9  Is  He  a  Star  ?     He  breaks  the  night, 
Piercing    the   shades    with    dawning 

light  : 
I  know  His  glories  from  afar  : 
I  know  the  bright,  the  morning  Star. 

10  Is  He^a  Sun  ?     His  beams  are  grace, 
His  course  is  joy  and  righteousness  ; 
Nations  rejoice  when  He  appears 

To  chase  their  clouds  and  dry  their 
tears. 

11  0  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ! 
There  He  displays  His  power  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns  the  Incarnate 

God. 

12  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven,  His  full  resemblance  bears ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

Till  we  behold  Him  face  to  face. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 


45  hart's. 

1  Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound  ; 

And,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  Thee. 
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4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love  ; 
Higher  than  the  heights  above  ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath  ; 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  reign  shalt  be, — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore — 

0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more ! 

William  Cowper.  1779. 

ZJ=6  DANTZIG. 

1  He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 

When  but  His  Father's  eye 
Looked   through   the   lonely   garden's 
shade, 

On  that  dread  agony  : 
The  Lord  of  all,  above,  beneath, 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2  The  sun  set  in  a  fearful  hour : 

The  stars  might  well  grow  dim, 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

Thus  to  o'ershadow  Him  ! 
That  He  who  gave  man's  breath  might 

know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

3  He  proved  them  all — the  doubt,  the 

strife, 

The  faint,  perplexing  dread ; 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  gathered  round  His  head  : 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray, 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup  away. 

4  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneath  His  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  Him  the  grave 
Had  yielded  up  its  dead  : 

20 


But  there  was  sent  Him  from  on  high 
A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 

5  And  was  the  sinless  thus  beset 
With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
Through  Him,  through  Him,  that  path 

who  trod  : 
Save,  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God  ! 

Felicia  B.  Hemans.  1834. 


4z  /  GRAFENBERG. 

1  How  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and 

grace, 
Which  in  redemption  shine  ! 
Angels  and  men  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Myriads  of  spirits  round  the  throne 

Behold,  with  wondering  eyes, 
God's  holy,  undefiled  One, 
Once  made  a  sacrifice. 

3  In  rapturous  strains  they  celebrate 

The  mysteries  of  His  love  ; 
Redemption  does  new  joy  create 
Amongst  the  hosts  above. 

4  Beneath  His  feet  they  cast  their  crowns, 

Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave ; 
And,    with    ten     thousand    thousand 
tongues, 
Proclaim  His  power  to  save. 

5  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  His  cross, 

The  sufferings  which  He  bore  ; 
How  low  He  stooped,  how  high  He  rose. 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

6  0  let  them  still  their  voices  raise, 

And  still  their  songs  renew  ; 
Our  Saviour  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

Benjamin  Beddome.  1790. 
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4:8  ST.    PETER. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jestis  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death  ! 

John  Neivton.  1779. 

4:9  WILTSHIRE. 

1  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou 

Wast  made,  yet  free  from  sin  ; 
But  how  unlike  to  us,  0  Lord  ! 
Replies  the  voice  within. 

2  0  holy  God !  yet  frail  weak  man ! 

'Tis  not  for  us  to  know 
How  spotless  soul  and  body  felt 
Temptation,  pain,  and  woe. 

3  Our  faith  is  weak;— 0  Light  of  light! 

Clear  Thou  our  clouded  view ; 


That,  Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God, 
We  give  Thee  honour  due. 

4  0  Son  of  Man !   Thyself  hast  proved 

Our  trials  and  our  tears  : 
Life's  thankless  toil,  and  scant  repose, 
Death's  agonies  and  fears. 

5  0  Son  of  God  !  in  glory  raised 

Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne  : 
Thence,  by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 
Still  succouring  Thine  own. 

6  Brother  and  Saviour,  Friend  and  Judge ! 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  be  given 
To  bind  upon  Thy  crown  the  names 
Elect  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Joceph  Anstice.  1836. 


50  ROCKINGHAM. 

1  Jesus  !  aud  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories   shine  through   endless 
days ! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — Sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — Just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon  : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  morning  Star !  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ; 
No  !  when  I  blush — be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — Yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
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6  Till  tlien — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And  O  !  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me! 
Joseph  Grigg.  1738. 

Q  X  ZWINGLB. 

1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee, 

With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind! 

3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek  ; 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  And  those  who  find  Thee  find  a  bliss, 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus  !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  : 
Jesus !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

St.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux.  1140. 
(Tr.  by  Ed.  Caswall.  1849.) 

0  3  MONTGOMERY. 

1  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loviug  hearts  ! 

Thou  fount  of  life !  Thou  light  of  men ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood 

Thou  savest  Those  that  on  Thee  call 

To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all ! 
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3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ! 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  fountain-head, 

And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee 
fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
St.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux, 
(Tr,  by  Palmer.) 

53  st-  john- 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore ! 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  But,  0  !  what  gentle  terms, 
What  condescending  ways, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  His  heavenly  grace  ! 
Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 

3  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 

By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued  and  peace  with  heaven. 

4  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  His  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone ; 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne, 
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5  My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King  ! 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing  : 

Thine  is  the  power,  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

6  Now  let  my  sonl  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 

My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown  : 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 
Isaac  Watts.  1709. 

54:  REDHEAD,   46. 

1  Man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted 

With  our  griefs,  what  shall  we  say  ? 
Never  language  yet  hath  painted 

All  the  woes  that  on  Thee  lay. 
Had  I  seen  Thee  clothed  in  weakness, 
Bearing  our  reproach  with  meekness, 

To  attend  Thee  day  and  night, 

Would  have  been  my  heart's  delight. 

2  Tell  me,  little  flock  beloved, 

Ye  on  whom  shone  Jesus'  face, 
What  within  your  souls  then  moved, 
When  you  felt  His  kind  embrace  ? 

0  disciple  !  once  most  blessed, 
As  a  bosom  friend  caressed, 

Say,  could  e'er  into  thy  mind 
Other  objects  entrance  find  ? 

3  Oft  to  prayer  by  night  retreated, 

See  Him  from  all  search  withdrawn ; 
Tearful  eyes,  and  sighs  repeated, 

Witnessed  still  the  morning  dawn  : 
There,  where  He  made  intercession, 

1  had  poured  forth  my  confession, 

And  where  o'er  my  sins  He  wept, 
Praying,  I  the  watch  had  kept. 

4  Should  I  thus  to  Thee  have  cleaved, 

Midst  Thy  poverty  and  woes  ? 


On  Thee,  as  my  Lord,  believed  ? —     . 
Or  perhaps  have  joined  Thy  foes  ? 

Ah  !  Thy  mercy  I  have  spurned  ; 

But  Thyself  my  heart  has  turned ; 
Now  Thou  know'st,  beneath,  above, 
Nought  compared  with  Thee  I  love. 

Christian  Gregor.  1759. 
(Tr.  by  C.  J.  Latrobe.) 

5  5  WINCHESTER. 

1  My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 

I  hope  for  heaven  thereby, 
Nor  yet  because  who  love  Thee  not 
Must  burn  eternally. 

2  Thou,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  Cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails,  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace. 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony  ; 
Yea,  death  itself ;  and  all  for  me, 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesu  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Not  seeking  a  reward ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 

6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing  ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  Eternal  King. 

F.  W.  Faber. 

5  6  ETON. 

1  O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all, 
From  twilight  dawn  to  perfect  day, 

23 


Clrrisi 


Shine  Thou  before  the  shadows  fall 
That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray  : 
At  morn  and  eve  Thy  radiance  ponr, 
That  youth  may  love  and  age  adore. 

2  0  Way,  through  whom  onr  souls  draw 

near 
To  yon  eternal  Home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  ont  fear, 
And  earth's  vain  toil    and  wandering 

cease ; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Onr  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  through 

Thee. 

3  0  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow, 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow, 
Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek  ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  0  Life,  the  Well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ? 
Thyjoy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  ? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath, 
Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 

5  0  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  0  Life, 
0  Jesu,  born  mankind  to  save, 

Give    Thou   Thy   peace    in   deadliest 

strife, 
Shed   Thou   Thy   calm    on    stormiest 

wave; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

0  (  DOVEESDALE. 

1  0  Thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  misery  bore  ; 
Let  every  idol  be  forgot, 

But,  0  my  soul,  forget  Him  not. 
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I  2  Jesus,  for  thee,  a  body  takes, 

Thy  guilt  assumes,  thy  fetters  breaks, 
Discharging  all  thy  dreadful  debt ; 
And  canst  thou  e'er  such  love  forget  ? 

3  Renounce   thy  works  and  ways  with 

grief, 
And  fly  to  this  most  sare  relief  ; 
Nor  Him  forget  who  left  His  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  His  own, 

4  Infinite  truth  and  mercy  shine 

In  Him,  and  He  Himself  is  thine  : 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 
Such  charms,  such  matchless  charms, 
forget  ? 

5  Ah  !  no,  till  life  itself  depart, 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my 

heart  ; 
And  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

6  Ah  !  no  ;  when  all  things  else  expire, 
And  perish  in  the  general  fire, 

This  name  all  others  shall  survive, 
And  through  eternity  shall  live. 

Krishna  Pal.  1801. 

58  BENEDICTIONS. 

1  One  there  is  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend : 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  : 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove, 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us 

Could,  or  would,  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  the  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God  : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name ; 
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Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same  ; 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  0  for  grace,  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love  ; 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above  ; 
But,     when    home    our    souls    are 

brought, 
We  shall  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

John  Newton.  1779. 


59  REDHEAD,  76. 

1  Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  ; 
By  the  holy  mystery 

Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 

By  Thy  pangs,  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  Spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  cry  ; 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 

Bishop  Mant. 
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1  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear ; 

I  love  to  sing  its  worth ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 

Beaming  upon  His  child  ; 
It  cheers  me  through  this  "little  while," 
Through  desert,  waste,  and  wild. 

4  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 

In  store  for  every  day  ; 
And,  though  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road ; 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought 

throng, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 
Of  Jesus'  love  for  me. 

F.  Whitfield. 


6  X  DANTZIG. 

1  Tnou  art  the  Everlasting  Word, 

The  Father's  only  Son  ; 
God  manifestly  seen  and  heard, 

And  heaven's  beloved  One  : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

2  In  Thee  most  perfectly  exprest, 

The  Father's  glories  shine  ; 
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Of  the  full  Deity  possest 

Eternally  Divine  : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thon, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

3  True  image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed ; 
Brightness  of  uncreated  light ; 

The  heart  of  God  revealed : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thon, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 

An  angel's  grasp  transcend ; 
The  Father  only — glorious  claim ! 

The  Son  can  comprehend  : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

5  Yet  loving  Thee,  on  whom  His  love 

Ineffable  doth  rest, 
Thy  glorious  worshippers  above, 

As  one  with  Thee,  are  blest : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 

The  centre  Thou,  and  Sun, 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this 

To  heaven's  beloved  One  : 
Worthy,  0  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thon, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 
Josiah  Conder.  1836. 


(3  9  DURHAM. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way ;  to  Thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee : 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 
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3  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the   Way,  the   Truth,    the 

Life,— 
Grant  us  to  know  that  way, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 

George  W.  Doane.  1824. 

6  3  SURREY. 

1  Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose, 

Thou  all-sufficient  love  Divine  ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  for  Thou  art  mine  : 
Thou  art   my  fortress,  strength,   and 

tower, 
My  trust  and  portion  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  my  All  in  all  Thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain, 
The  balm  to  heal  my  broken  heart, 

In  storms  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain  ; 
My  joy  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown, 
In  shame  my  glory  and  my  crown  ; — 

3  In  want  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds  my  perfect  liberty, 

My  refuge  in  temptation's  hour ; 
My  comfort  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall, 
My  life  in  death,  my  All  in  all. 


(34  TROTTE,    NO.  2. 

1  To  Him,  who  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
To  Him,  for  all  His  dying  pain, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 
To  Him,  the  Lamb,  our  sacrifice, 
Who  gave  His  soul  our  ransom-price, 
Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 
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2  To  Him,  who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 
To  Him,  who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

3  To  Him,  who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 
To  Him,  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore, 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore  ; 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  most  great,  our  joy  and  boast, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

Arthur  Tozer  Russell.  1851. 


65  BISHOPSTHORPE. 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 

Awake  the  sacred  song  ; 
0  may  His  love — immortal  name — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,   what  mortal    thought    can 

reach  ? 
What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude  and  joy  ; 
Jesus  be  our  supreme  delight, 
His  praise  our  blest  employ. 

4  Jesus,  who  left  His  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die  ! 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 


5  0  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

Anne  Steele.  1760. 

6  6  SURREY. 

1  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come 
To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death  ; 
Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage  home 

In  that  despised  Nazareth ; 

But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 

Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 

2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew ; 
Nor  heard  Thy  meek  imploring  cry, 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the 
sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb, 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay  ; 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way  ; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 

"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ?" 

4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When  Thou  did'st  through  the  clouds 

ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven   their   wondering 

view, 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend  ; 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness  ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

J.   Hampden  Gurney.  1838. 
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(3  7  HERMANN. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God,  your  great  Master 

proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  His  most  excellent 

name  : 
The  name  all  victorions  of  Jesns  extol, 
His   kingdom    is   glorious,   He  rules 

over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  in  heaven,  almighty  to  save, 
And  yet  He  is  with  us,  His   presence 

we  have  ; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumphs 

shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 


3  Salvation  be  brought  unto  God  on  the 

throne, 
Let  all  sing  rejoicing,  and  honour  the 

Son; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship 

the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore  Him  and  give  Him 

His  right, 
All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and 

might, 
And  honour,  and  blessing,  with  angels 

above, 
And  thanks   never-ceasing  for  infinite 

love. 
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Who  for  us  men,  a?id  for  our  salvation,  ca7ne  down  from  Heaven,  and  was 
Incarnate  by  the  Holy  Ghost  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  and  was  made  man." 


68  BENEDICTIONS. 

1  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  yonr  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  yonr  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  ; 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King . 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly,  the  Lord  descending 
In  His  temple  shall  appear  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 

Doomed  for  gnilt  to  endless  pains  ; 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
James  Montgomery.  1819. 


69  A   GERMAN   CHORALE. 

1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us 

thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is 

laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are 

shining ; 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of 

the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of 

all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  de- 

votion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  Di- 
vine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of 
the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from 
the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation  ; 

Vainly  with  gold  would  His  favour 
secure  ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the 
poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us 
thine  aid ; 
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Star  of  tlie  East,  tlie  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is 
laid.  Reginald  Reber.  1811. 

70  WINCHESTER. 

1  Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 

With  mild  benignant  ray, 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed, 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo  !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  His  abode  ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

3  0  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads  ; 

The  gracious  call  obey  ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads, 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  0  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path 

While  light  and  grace  are  given  ! 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 
Shall  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Harriett  Auber.  1829. 


71  STOCKPORT. 

1  Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy 

morn, 
Whereon  the  Savour  of  mankind  was 

born; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from 

above ; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  Incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 

told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice, 

"Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  ; 
3° 


This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  pro- 
mised word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 
Lord." 

3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celes- 

tial choir 

In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before, 
conspire : 

The  praises  of  re  deeming  love  they  sang, 

And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias 
rang; 

God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 
still, 

Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good- 
will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  th'  enlightened 

shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought 

for  man  : 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God, 

return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture 

burn. 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

5  Oh !  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's   wondrous   love   in   saving  lost 

mankind ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved 

our  loss, 
From  the  poor   manger  to  the  bitter 

cross ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again 

takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts 

among, 
To   join,  redeem,  a  glad   triumphant 

throng ; 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 
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Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall 

sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's    Almighty 
King.  John  Byrom.  1773. 

73  SAXONY. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound!   the   Saviour 

comes, 
The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst ; 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace  ! 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  Heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1735. 

7  3  MENDELSSOHN. 

1  Hark  !  the  herald-angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled.  ' 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies, 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem  ! 

3  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity  ! 


Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel,  here. 

4  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  ! 
Hail,  the  San  of  righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 

5  Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die  ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 

7  Adam's  likeness  now  efface  ; 
Stamp  Thine  image  in  its  place ; 
Second  Adam,  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  Thy  love. 

Charles  Wesley.  1739. 


SICILIAN  MARINERS     HYMN. 


74 

1  Hark  !  what  means  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies 
Lo  !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  ; 
Glory,  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing  ! 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
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5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 

Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy, 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !  " 

John  Cavuood.  1816. 
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ADESTE   FIDELES. 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyfnl  and  triumphant ; 

0  come  ye,  O  come  ye,  to  Bethlehem  ; 
Come  and  behold  Him, 
Born,  the  King  of  Angels ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light, 

Lo  !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb  ; 
Very  God, 

Begotten,  not  created ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 
Sing  in  exultation, 

Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 
Glory  to  God 
In  the  highest ; 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  this  happy  morning ; 

Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Amen. 

Y  Q  GKAFENBEEG. 

1  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined, 

Have  seen  a  glorious  Light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  Death's  surrounding  night. 
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2  To  hail  Thy  rise,  Thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest-treasures  home. 

3  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed, 

And  quell'd  th'  oppressor's  sway  ; 
Quick  as  the  slaughtered  squadrons  fell 
In  Midian's  evil  day. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  Hosts  of  heaven. 

5  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

6  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know  ; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 
And  Peace  abound  below. 

John  Morrison.  1770. 

7  7  BEESLAU. 

1  When  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still, 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 
When  Bethlehem's  shepherds,  through 

the  night, 
Watched  o'er    their   flocks   by  starry 
light;— 

2  Hark  !  from  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stole, 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

3  Then  swift,  to  every  startled  eye, 
New  streams  of  glory  light  the  sky  : 
Heaven  bursts  her  azure  gates  to  pour 
Her  spirits  to  the  midnight  hour. 

4  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came  : 
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High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rnng, 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps  and 


sungr  : 


5  "  0  Zion  !  lift  thy  raptured  eye, 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh  ; 
The  joys  of  nature  rise  again, 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign." 
Thomas  Campbell.  1756. 

*7  8  DUNFERMLINE. 

1  While  shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by 

night 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "Fear  not,"  said  he  (for mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind)  ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 


3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 

4  ' '  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  Seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
Good  will  henceforth  from  Heaven  to 
men 
Begin,  and  never  cease !  " 

Nahum  Tate.  1703. 
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And  was  crucified  for  us  under  Pontius  Pilate  ;  He  suffered,  and  was  buried. 


7  9  MORIAH. 

1  All  ye  that  pass  by, 
To  Jesns  draw  nigh  ; 

To  yon  is  it  nothing  that  Jesns  shonld  die? 

Yonr  ransom  and  peace, 

Yonr  Snrety  He  is, 
Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 

2  For  what  yon  have  done 
His  blood  mnst  atone  ; 

The  Father  hath  punished  for  yon  His 
dear  Son : 

The  Lord,  in  the  day 
Of  His  anger,  did  lay 
Yonr  sins  on  the  Lamb,    and    He  bore 
them  away. 

3  He  dies  to  atone 
For  sins  not  His  own, 

Yonr  debt  He  hath  paid,  and  yonr  work 
He  hath  done  : 
Ye  all  may  receive 
The  peace  He  did  leave, 
Who   made   intercession,    "My   Father, 
forgive." 

4  For  yon  and  for  me, 
He  prayed  on  the  tree  ; 

The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free  ; 

The  sinner  am  I, 

Who  on  Jesns  rely, 
And  come  for  the  pardon  God  cannot  deny. 

5  His  death  is  my  plea, 
My  Advocate  see, 

And   hear   the   blood    speak   that    hath 
answered  for  me  : 
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He  purchased  the  grace 
Which  now  I  embrace  ; 

0  Father,  Thou  know'st  He  hath  died  in 

my  place  !  Charles  Wesley.  1749. 

80  PEMBROKE. 

1  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  rais'd 

The  brazen  serpent  high, 
The  wounded  look'd,  and  straight  were 
cur'd, 
The  people  ceas'd  to  die  : 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows  ; 
Who  looks  to  Him  with  lively  faith 
Is  sav'd  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  His  Son  to  death, 

So  gen'rous  was  His  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 

4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 

The  Son  of  God  appear'd  : 
No  weapons  in  His  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard  : 

5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 

And  our  lost  hopes  restore  : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy  seat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 


81  MISERERE. 

1  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  Who  is  He  ? 


Christ  Crucifietr. 


By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 
Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb, 
By  the  flesh,  with  scourges  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 
By  the  side,  so  deeply  pierc'd, 
By  the  baffled  burning  thirst, 
By  the  drooping  death-dew'd  brow$ 
Son  of  Man !  'tis  Thon,  'tis  Thou ! 

2  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  Who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil, 
By  earth,  that  trembles  at  His  doom, 
By   yonder    saints,    that   burst    their 

tomb, 
By  Eden  promised  ere  He  died 
To  the  felon  at  His  side, 
Lord,  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow, 
Son  of  God !  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thon ! 

3  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  Who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry, 
The  ghost  giv'n  up  in  agony  ; 
By  the  lifeless  Body,  laid 

In  the  chamber  of  the  dead  ; 
By  the  mourners,  come  to  weep 
Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep  ; 
Crucified !  we  know  Thee  now  ; 
Son  of  Man !  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou  ! 

4  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  Who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 
"Lord!    they   know    not    what    they 

do !" 
By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 
By  the  souls  He  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  He  hath  won, 
By  the  saints  before  His    throne, 
By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow, 
Son  of  God  !  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 
Henrxj  Hart  Milman.  1827. 
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82  REDHEAD,    76. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ; 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour  : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away  ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Chrisjt  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  ! 

0  the  pangs  His  soal  sustained  ! 
Shuu  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  : 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournf  ul  mountain  climb  ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time  — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ; 
"It  is  finished  !  "  hear  Him  cry  : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom — 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen  ;  He  meets  our  eyes  : 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

J.  Montgomery. 

83  CALVARY. 

1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ! 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 

Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky  ! 

"It  is  finish'd!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  "  It  is  finish'd  !  "  0  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
Heav'nly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us   from  Christ  the  Lord  : 

"It  is  finish'd!" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record  ! 
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3  Finish'd  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law  ! 

Finish'd,  all  that  God  had  promis'd ; 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  : 

"It  is  finish'd!"  [draw! 

Saints,    from    hence   your    comfort 

4  Tune  yonr  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs  ! 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  ! 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n, 
Join  to  praise  Immannel's  name  ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

Evans. 

84  GOTHA. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Sir  John  Bowring.  1825. 


WARRINGTON, 


85 

1  Nature  with  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad; 

36 


And  every  labour  of  His  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But,  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines  ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
With  precious  blood  in  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  His  whole  name  appears    com- 

plete ; 
Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ, 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love. 

4  0  !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 

Where  God  the  Saviour  loved  and 

died! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding 

side. 

5  I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 
Isaac  Watts.  1707. 

86  MELITA. 

1  Oh!  never,  never  can  we  know 
The  Saviour's  deep  mysterious  woe ; 
The  secret  of  that  anguish  sore, 
Which   wrung   His  blood  from  every 

pore  ; 
The  burden  of  that  awful  cry, 
When  He  for  us  vouchsafed  to  die. 

2  Yes,  man  for  man  perchance  may  brave 
The  horrors  of  the  yawning  grave ; 
And  friend  for  friend,  or  child  for  sire, 
Undaunted  and  unmoved,  expire, 
From  love,  or  piety,  or  pride;  — 

But,  who  can  die  as  Jesus  died  ? 

3  For,  fainter  than  the  pale  star's  ray 
Before  the  noontide  blaze  of  day, 
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Is  all  of  love  that  man  can  know, 
All  that  in  angel  breast  can  glow, 
Compared,  0  blessed  Lord !  with  Thine, 
Eternal,  infinite,  divine  ! 

Thomas  Dale.  1822. 

87  PEMBROKE. 

1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief  ; 
He  saw,  and,  0  amazing  love  ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  He  fled ; 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus, 

And  brake  our  iron  chains  ; 
Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls 
Erom  everlasting  pains. 

5  0  !  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
Their  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels  assist  oar  mighty  joys, 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
But,  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 


SICILIAN    MARINERS     HYMN. 


88 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 


2  Here  I'll  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  drops  !  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie  ; 

While  I  see  Divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  His  languid  eye. 

4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze  ; 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  more  forgiven, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

6  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
Prove  His  blood  each  day  more  healing, 
And  Himself  more  fully  know. 

James  Allen.  1757. 

SQ  DUNDEE. 

1  From  Calvary's  cross  a  fountain  flows, 

Of  water  and  of  blood  ! 
More  healing  than  Bethesda's  pool, 
Or  famed  Siloam's  flood. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  we  would  there,  defiled  as  he, 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

3  Atoning  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  0  then  in  nobler,  sweeter  songs, 

We'll  sing  Thy  pDwer  to  save, 
When  these  poor  lisping,  stammering 
Lie  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongues 

Cowper.  1779. 
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90  ST.    MART. 

1  The  Saviour  comes  ;  no  outward  pomp 

Bespeaks  His  presence  nigh  ; 
No  earthly  beauty  shines  in  Him 
To  draw  the  carnal  eye. 

2  Rejected  and  despised  of  men, 

Behold  a  Man  of  woe  ! 
Grief  was  His  heavy  burden  here, 
Through  all  His  life  below. 

3  Yet  all  the  griefs  He  felt  were  ours, 

And  ours  the  woes  He  bore  ; 
Pangs,  not  His  own,  His  spotless  soul 
With  bitter  anguish  tore. 

4  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 

From  sin's  polluting  stain  ; 
His  stripes  have  healed  us,  and  His 
death 
Revived  our  souls  again. 

5  All  we  like  sheep  had  gone  astray 

In  ruin's  fatal  road  ; 
On  Him  were  man's  transgressions  laid, 
He  bore  the  mighty  load. 

6  He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men, 

That  sin  might  be  forgiven  ; 
He  lives  to  bless  them,  and  defend, 
And  plead  their  cause  in  heaven. 

7  0  God  the  Son !  who,  lowly,  came 

Lost  sinners  to  restore, 
All  glory  to  Thy  holy  name ; 
All  glory  evermore. 

William  Robertson.  1740. 

91  REDEMPTION. 

1   'Tis  finish'd — was  His  latest  voice  ; 
These  sacred  accents  o'er, 
He  bow'd  His  head,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
And  suffer'd  pain  no  more. 
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2  'Tis  finish'd — the  Messiah  dies 

For  sins,  but  not  His  own  : 
The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
And  Satan's  power  o'erthrown. 

3  'Tis    finish'd  —  all    His    groans    are 

past; 
His  blood,  His  pain,  and  toils, 
Have  fully  vanquished  our  foes, 

And  crown' d  Him  with  their  spoils. 

4  'Tis  finish'd — legal  worship  ends, 

And  Gospel  ages  run  : 
All  old  things  now  are  nast  away, 
And  a  new  world  begun. 


92  ATONEMENT. 

1  Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu, 

With  all  of  creature-good  ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  His  blood ; 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

All  thy  wealth,  and  all  thy  pride 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 

And  pleasure  without  end  ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  His  grace  to  grow, 

In  His  favour  to  abide  : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  in  all  my  works  I  seek, 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree  ; 
Only  of  His  love  I  speak, 

Who  freely  died  for  me  : 
While  I  sojourn  here  below,  • 

Nothing  I  desire  beside ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 


Christ  Crucified-. 


93  BEDHEAD,    4. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  coant  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ! 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down ! 


Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree  ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
Isaac  Watts.  1707. 
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And  the  third  day  He  rose  again,  according  to  the  Scriptures.'" 


94:  MENDELSSOHN. 

1  "  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  !" 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ; 
Raise  your  joy  and  triumph  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply  ! 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  glory  !   Soul  of  bliss ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  : 

Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

Charles  Wesley.  1739. 

95  WORGAN'S    EASTER  HYMN. 

1  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day, 

Hallelujah ! 
Our  triumphant  holy  day, 

Hallelujah ! 
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Who  did  once  upon  the  cross, 

Hallelujah ! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss ;  Hallelujah  ! 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 

Hallelnjah ! 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save :  Hallelujah  I 

3  But  the  pain  which  He  endured, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Our  salvation  has  procured ;  Hallelujah  I 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing    Hallelujah! 

4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above  Hallelujah ! 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love ;  Hallelujah ! 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 

Hallelujah ! 
Father,   Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Hallelujah  ! 
Pr.  Bk. 

96  ST-    ALBINDS. 

1  Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appall  us  ; 
Jesus  lives  !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 
Hallelujah ! 

2  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  Life  immortal ; 
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This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Hallelujah  ! 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  ns  He  died ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Hallelujah ! 

4  Jesus  lives  !  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Jesus  lives  !  to  Him  the  Throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Christian  F.  Gellert.  1757. 
Tr.byF.  E.  Cox.  1841. 

9  7  CASSEL. 

1  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives ; 
Christ,  my  trust,  is  dead  no  more ; 
In  the  strength  this  knowledge  gives, 
Shall  not  all  my  fears  be  o'er  ? 
Calm,   though   death's   long   night  be 

fraught 
Still  with  many  an  anxious  thought. 

2  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
And  His  life  I  yet  shall  see  ; 
Bright  the  hope  this  promise  gives, 
Where  He  is  I,  too,  shall  be ; 
Shall  I  fear,  then  ?     Can  the  Head 
Rise  and  leave  the  members  dead  ? 

Electress  of  Brandenburgh.  1653. 
Tr.  by  Cath.  Winkworth.  1855. 

98  KEDRON. 

1  Jesus,  who  died  the  world  to  save, 
Revives,  and  rises  from  the  grave, 
By  His  Almighty  power ; 


From  sin  and  death  He  sets  us  free, 
He  captive  leads  captivity, 

And  lives  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 
Your  Saviour  clothed  with  majesty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb  : 
Cease,  cease  to   grieve,   cast  off  your 

fears ; 
In  heaven  your  mansions  He  prepares, 

And  soon  will  take  you  home. 

3  His  church  is  still  His  joy  and  crown, 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  He  did  redeem  : 
The  members  of  that  church  He  knows, 
He  shares  their   joys  and   feels  their 
woes, 
And  they  shall  reign  with  Him. 
William  Hammond.  1745. 

99  A    GERMAN    CHORALE. 

1  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on 

high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not 

die : 
Vain  were  the    terrors  that    gathered 

around  Him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and 

the  grave  ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness 

that  bound  Him, 
Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, 
"The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall 

not  die !" 

2  Glory  to  God  in  full  anthems  of  joy  : 
The  being  He  gave  us,  death  cannot 

destroy  : 
Sad  were  the  life   we  must  part  with 

to-morrow, 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death 

were  our  end ; 

4i 


Clrrist  lism. 


But  Jesns  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley 

of  sorrow, 
Andbid  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend : 
Lift  up  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not 

die  !  Henry  Ware.  1831. 

100  VIENNA. 

1  Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  dissipates  its  gloom  ; 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies ; 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise. 

2  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears, 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears  ; 
Look  on  His  deserted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  His  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade  ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away, 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  So  the  rising  sun  appears, 
Shedding  radiance  o'er  the  spheres  : 
So  returning  beams  of  light 
Chase  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

William  B.  Colly er.  1812. 

101  KEDRON. 

1  O  joyful  sound  !  O  glorious  hour  ! 
When  Christ,  by  His  Almighty  power 

Arose  and  left  the  grave  ; 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triumph  tell, 
Who  broke  the  chains  of  death  and  hell, 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 

2  The  First-begotten  from  the  dead, 
Behold  Him  rise,  His  people's  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring  ; 
What  though  the  saints  like  Him  shall 

die, — 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 

And  triumph  with  their  King. 
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3  No  more  we  tremble  at  the  grave  ; 
For  He,  who  died  our  souls  to  save, 

Will  raise  our  bodies  too  ;      [f ail  ? 
What  though  this  earthly  house  shall 
The  Saviour's  power  will  vet  prevail, 
And  build  it  up  anew. 

Thomas  Kelly.  1809. 

103  GOPSAL. 

1  The  happy  morn  is  come  ; 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Omnipotent  to  save  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuses  them, 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn, 

Whom  Grod  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid, 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid, 

By  Him  our  victory  won  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

Thomas  Haweis.  1792. 

103         "UNSER    HERRSCHER." 

1  He  is  risen  !     He  is  risen  ! 

Tell  it  with  a  joyful  voice  ; 
He  hath  burst  His  three  days'  prison, 

Let  the  whole  wide  world  rejoice. 
Death  is  conquered,  man  is  free, 
Christ  hath  won  the  victory. 

2  Tell  it  to  the  sinners  weeping 

Over  deeds  of  darkness  done, 
Weary  fast  and  vigil  keeping — 

Brightly  breaks  their  Easter  sun  : 
Blood  can  wash  all  sins  away, 
Christ  hath  conquered  hell  to-day. 
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3  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow  : 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed, 

All  His  woes  are  over  now, 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore  : 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 

4  He  is  risen  !    He  is  risen  ! 

He  hath  oped  the  eternal  gate ; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state  ; 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  onr  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 

104  A    MELODY. 

1  Thou  who  didst  stoop  below 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality  : 
Thy  blessed  labours  done, 
Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 

Hath  passed  from  earth — passed  to  Thy 
home  on  high. 

2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers 
Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 

Beloved  of  the  Father,  Thou  didst  tread  ; 
And  shall  we  in  dismay 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 

When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it 
spread  ? 

3  Oh  Thon,  who  art  our  Life, 
Be  with  us  through  the  strife  ; 

Thine  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms 
was  bowed  : 
Raise  Thou  our  eyes  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love  [cloud. 

Beam,  like  a  bow  of  promise,  through  the 

4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom, 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be ; 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 

Friend,  Guardian,   Saviour,    which  doth 
lead  to  Thee.        Sarah  Miles.  1840. 


105  PORTSMOUTH. 

1  Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead  ; 
And,  o'er  our  hellish  foes, 

High  raised  His  conquering  head. 
In  wild  dismay, 

The  guards  around 
Fell  to  the  ground, 
And  sunk  away. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands, 
In  full  assembly  meet, 

To  wait  His  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  His  feet ! 
Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day 
To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark  !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air  ! 

Their  anthems  say, 

"Jesus,  who  bled, 

Hath  left  the  dead  ; 
He  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry, 
"Jesus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead ; 
No  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  sav'st  us  with  Thy  blood  ! 
Wide  be  Thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God. 

With  Thee  we  rise, 

With  Thee  we  reign, 

And  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  skies. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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And  ascended  into  Heaven  ;  and  sitteth  on  the  right  ha7td  of  the  Father." 


106         HOLY   INNOCENTS. 

1  Christ  to  heaven  is  gone  before 
In  the  body  here  He  wore  ; 

He  that  as  our  Brother  died, 
Is  our  Brother  glorified. 

2  All  the  angels  wondering,  own 
'Tis  our  nature  on  the  throne  ; 

"  How  He  loved  them  !  Behold !  " 
Trembles  on  the  harps  of  gold. 

3  Fear  not,  ye  of  little  faith, 
For  He  hath  abolished  death  ; 
Death,  no  longer  now  we  die, 
We  but  follow  Christ  on  high. 

4  And  before  each  fainting  one, 
Dreading  the  dark  way  alone, 
Now  appear  His  footsteps  bright, 
Far  diffusing  holiest  light. 

5  As  our  Shepherd,  He  is  there, 
With  the  comfort  of  His  care ; 
Fear  no  evil,  doubt  no  more, 
Christ  to  heaven  is  gone  before. 

George  Rawson.  1857. 

]_07  ASCENSION. 

1  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 

Hallelujah  ! 
To  His  Throne  above  the  skies ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 

Hallelujah  ! 


2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits  ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in.  Hallelujah ! 

3  Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 

Hallelujah ! 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 

Hallelujah ! 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Hallelujah ! 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above  ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love, 

Hallelujah  I 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow 

Hallelujah  ! 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes,  Hallelujah  I 
His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 

Hallelujah ! 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 

Hallelujah ! 
He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

Hallelujah  ! 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 

Hallelujah ! 
Far  above  the  starry  height, 

Hallelujah  ! 


(Christ 
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Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 

Hallelujah  ! 

Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Hallelujah  ! 
C.  Wesley,  M.  Madan. 

108  A    MELODY. 

1  Oh  !  show  me  not  my  Savionr  dying, 

As  on  the  cross  He  bled ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb  a  captive  lying, 

For  He  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not,  that  form  extended, 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 

In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

2  Weep  not  for  Him  at  Calvary's  station  ; 

Weep  only  for  thy  sins  : 
View  where  He  lay  with  exultation  ; 

'Tis  there  onr  hope  begins  : 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  feeding, 

Amid  the  scenes  He  trod  ; 
Look  up,  and  see  Him  interceding 

At  the  right  hand  of  God. 

3  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 

Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
For  there  the  Great  Propitiatory 

Abolished  all  my  guilt. 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 

Shall  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation  : 

Therefore  His  servants  live. 

4  By  death,  He  death's  dark  king  defeated, 

And  overcame  the  grave  ; 
Rising,  the  triumph  He  completed  ; 

He  lives,  He  reigns  to  save. 
Heaven's   happy  myriads   bow  before 
Him; 
He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men  ; 
These  eyes   shall   see  Him  and  adore 
Him; 
Lord  Jesus  !  own  me  then. 

Jostah   Conder.   1836. 
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1  The  atoning  work  is  done, 
The  victim's  blood  is  shed, 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 
His  people's  cause  to  plead  : 

He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High 

Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  His  breast. 

2  No  temple  made  with  hands 
His  place  of  service  is ; 

In  heaven  itself  He  stands, 
A  heavenly  priesthood  His  : 
In  Him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled  and  now  withdraw. 

3  And  though  awhile  He  be 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again  ; 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home. 
Thomas  Kelly.  180 1. 

110  ABRIDGE. 

1  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  perfect  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given  : 
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Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below  ; 

They  reign  with  Him  above  ; 
Their  profit  and  their  bliss  to  know 
The  fulness  of  His  love. 

6  His  cross  to  them  is  life  and  health, 

Though  it  was  death  to  Him ; 
Their  present  hope,  and  joy,  and  wealth, 
And  their  eternal  theme. 

Thomas  Kelly.   1820. 

HI  PECKHAM. 

1  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise. 

2  But  we  are  lingering  here, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed ; 
Lord,  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown  : 

4  And  girt  with  grief  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be  ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 

5  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  Thy  train. 


6  Oh,  by  Thy  saving  power, 
So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour, 
At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

Emma  Toke. 

112  TRANQUILLITY. 

1  Where  high  the  heav'nly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  Grod  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  pour'd  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heav'n  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  upon  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-suffrer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  ev'ry  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathises  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  suif'rer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known  ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heav'nly  pow'r 

To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

Logan. 
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And  He  shall  come  again  with  Glory,  to  judge  both  the  quick  and  the  dead :  whose 
Kingdom  shall  have  no  end." 


]_3  MELCOMBE. 

1  '  'A  little  while, " — onr  Lord  shall  come, 
And  we  shall  wander  here  no  more ; 
He'll  take  us  to  oar  Father's  home, 
Where  He  for  us  has  gone  before. 

2  "A  little  while," — He'll  come  again  : 
Let  us  the  precious  hoars  redeem ; 
Oar  only  grief  to  give  Him  pain, 
Our  joy  to  serve  and  follow  Him. 

3  "  A  little  while," — 'twill  soon  be  past ; 
Why  shoald  we  shun  the  needful  cross  ? 
Oh,  let  us  in  His  footsteps  haste, 
Counting  for  Him  all  else  bat  loss. 

4  "  A  little  while, " — come,  Saviour,  come ! 
For  Thee  Thy  Church  has  tarried  long  ; 
Take  Thy  poor  wearied  pilgrims  home, 
To  sing  the  new  eternal  song. 

J.  D.  G. 

114:  DIES  1RJ]- 

1  Day  of  wrath  !  0  day  of  mourning ! 
See  fulfilled  the  prophets'  warning  ! 
Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  burning. 

2  O  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth, 
When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descend- 

eth, 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth  ! 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth, 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth, 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 


4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking, 
All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo,  the  Book,  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  ! 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading, 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendous, 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us  ! 

9  Think,  good  Jesus,  my  salvation, 
Caused  Thy  wondrous  incarnation  ; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation. 

10  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me  ; 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ? 

Righteous  Judge  !  for  sin's  pollution, 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 

Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning  ; 
Spare,  0  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning ! 

13  Thou,  the  sinful  woman  savedst ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 
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14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  nndying. 

15  With  Thy  fa vonred  sheep  0  place  me, 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me  ; 

Bnt  to  Thy  right  hand  npraise  me. 

16  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

17  Low  I  kneel,  with  heart -submission  ; 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition  ; 
Help  me  in  my  last  condition. 

Thomas  of  Celano,  tr.  by  Irons. 


115  luther's  hymn. 

1  Great  Grod,  what  do  we  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  : 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet  sounding  ; 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  Great  Judge  !  to  Thee  our  prayers  we 

pour, 
In  deep  abasement  bending ; 
Oshieldus  through  that  last  dread  hour, 

Thy  wondrous  love  extending  : 
May  we,  in  this  our  trial  day, 
With  wakeful  hearts  Thy  word  obey, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Thee. 

Bartholomew  Ringwaldt.  1585. 
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116  HELMSLEY. 

1  Lo  !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ! 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  now  shall  ever  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Messiah  see. 

3  When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  : 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away  ! 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ! 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air ; 

Hallelujah ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 

5  Answer  Thine  own  Bride  and  Spirit ; 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom  ; 
The  new  heaven  and  earth  to  inherit, 
Take  Thy  pining  exiles  home ; 

All  creation 
Travails,  groans,  and  bids  Thee  come. 

6  Yea,  amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  exalted  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  : 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  ! 

O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah  !  come,  Lord,  come  ! 

John  Cennick.  1752. 
Charles  Wesley.  1758. 
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]_  ^  DETTINGEN. 

1  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When   heaven    and   earth   shall   pass 

away, — 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shivering  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 

dead  ; — 

3  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  awful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay 
Be  Thou,  0  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

Sir  Walter  Scott.  1805. 

XI 8  LUTHER'S   HYMN. 

1  The  Lord  of  might,  from  Sinai's  brow, 

Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thunder ; 
And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder ; 
Beneath  His  feet  was  blackest  night, 
And  at  His  left  hand  and  His  right, 

The  rocks  were  rent  asunder. 

2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye, 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger  : 
For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 
For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 

And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

3  The  Lord  of  love>  the  Lord  of  might, 

The  King  of  all  created, 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
With  trumpet  sound,  and  angel  song, 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long, 
O'er  death  and  hell  defeated. 

Reqinald  Heber.    1827. 
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1X9  BARTHELEM0N. 

1  The  Lord  shall  come  !  the  earth  shall 

quake ; 
The  mountains  to  their  centre  shake  ; 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night, 
The  stars  shall  pale  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  shall  come  !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowliness  He  came ; 

A  silent  Lamb  before  His  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

3  The  Lord  shall  come  !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  rainbow   wreath   and    robes    of 

storm  ; 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind> 
Appointed  Judge  of  all  mankind. 

4  Can  this  be  He,  once  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway  ; 
Oppressed  by  power,   and  mocked  by 

pride. 
The  Nazarene, — the  Crucified? 

5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
"Rocks,  hide  us ;  mountains,  onus  fall ! " 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  joyful  sing,  "The  Lord  is  come !  " 

Beignald  Heber.  1811. 

120  SELMA. 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe 

With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

2  Our  wakened  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  Day, 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  carej 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray  : 

3  To  pray,  and  Wait  the  hour, 
The  awful  honr  Unknown, 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
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4  The  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  hnman  race, 

With  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  Thy  glorions  grace. 

5  To  sober  earthly  joys, 
To  quicken  holy  fears, 

For  ever  let  the  Archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears  ! 

131  ZWINGLE. 

1  To  Him  that  lov'd  the  souls  of  men, 

And  wash'd  us  in  His  blood, 

To  royal  honours  rais'd  our  head, 

And  made  us  priests  to  God  ; 

2  To  Him  let  ev'ry  tongue  be  praise, 

And  ev'ry  heart  be  love  ! 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above  ! 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  He  comes  ! 

His  saints  shall  bless  the  day  ; 
While   they   that   pierced  Him    sadly 

mourn 
In  anguish  and  dismay. 

4  I  am  the  First,  and  I  the  Last ; 

Time  centres  all  in  Me  ; 
Th'  Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

]_22  BAVAEIA. 

1  When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old, 

He  came  in  weakness  and  in  woe  ; 
He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould, 
But  took  our  nature,  poor  and  low. 

2  But  when  He  cometh  back  once  more, 

There  shall  be  set  the  great  white 
throne  ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
The  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 
So 


3  0  Son  of  God  in  glory  crowned, 

The   Judge  ordained  of   quick  and 
dead  ! 
O  Son  of  man,  so  pitying  found, 
For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed  ! 

4  Be  with  us  in  this  darkened  place, 

This  weary,  restless,  dangerous  night ; 
And  teach,  0  teach  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  struggle  onward  into  light  ! 

5  And  since  in  God's  recording  book 

Our  sins  are  written  every  one — 
The  crime,  the  wrath,  the   wandering 
look, 
The  good  we  know  and  left  undone — 

6  Lord,  ere  the  last  dread  trump  be  heard, 

And  ere  before  Thy  face  we  stand, 
Look  Thou  on  each  accusing  word, 
And  blot  it  with  Thy  bleeding  hand. 

7  And  by  the  love  that  brought  Thee  here, 

And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave, 
Give  perfect  love  for  conscious  fear, 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment  save. 

8  And  lead  us  on  while  here  we  stray, 

And  make  us  love  our  heavenly  home; 
Till  from  our  hearts  we  love  to  say, 
"Even  so,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come." 
C.  F.  Alexander. 

123  MORAVIAN,  NO.  58. 

1  When  Jesus  had  to  His  disciples  giv'n 
His  blessing,  and  ascended  up  to  heaven, 

With  deep  sorrow  filled, 
They  upwards  gazed, 
Then  to  Jerusalem  their  steps  retraced 
With  inward  joy. 

2  When  He  in  like  manner 
Shall  be  returning, 

His  church  on  earth  will  change  her 
grief  and  mourning 

To  songs  of  praise. 
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3  This  bright  prospect  fills  us 
With  joy  unbounded, 

That  we  the  Lord,  who  for  our   sins 
was  wounded, 

Shall  once  behold. 

4  0  might  we,  poor  sinners, 
For  his  salvation 

Hunger    and     thirst    until    our   con- 
summation, 

By  day  and  night. 

5  Thus  shall  we  believing 
Ne'er  be  be  confounded, 

And  here  already,  with  this  peace  sur- 
rounded, 

Taste  heavenly  joys. 

6  May  we  cleave  to  Jesus, 
Till  we've  obtained 

The  prize,  and  till  our  faith  and  hope 
have  gained 

Their  highest  aim. 

7  So  as  she  believed, 
Christ's  congregation 

Shall  find  it,  and   behold  the   Lord's 
salvation 

In  endless  bliss. 

8  At  His  blest  appearing, 
Freed  from  all  weakness, 

Our  bodies  shall  be  chang'd  into  His 
likeness 

By  His  great  power. 

9  Amen,  Lord,  afford  us 
Thy  kind  direction  ; 

Keep  us  from  evil,  under  Thy  protection, 
Always  secure. 


10     Till  we  shall  in  heaven 
Behold  Thy  glory, 
And  free  from  sin    and  sorrow  there 
adore  Thee, 

World  without  end. 

134:  CANAAN. 

1  When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shall 

come 
To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all  : 
But,  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought ! 
What,  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3  Prevent — prevent  it  by  thy  grace ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place 

In  this,  the  accepted  day  : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  0  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

Let  me  among  Thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall 
sound, 
To  see  Thy  smiling  face  ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's    resounding  mansions 
ring, 
With  shouts  ot  sovereign  grace. 

Counless  of  Huntingdon.   1772; 
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And  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  Giver  of  Life,  who  proceedeth  from 
the  Father  and  the  Son,  who  with  the  Father  and  the  Son  together  is  wor- 
shipped and  glorified,  who  spake  by  the  Prophets :" 


135  TALLIS'S    ORDINAL. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire ; 

Let  us  Thine  influence  prove, 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  light  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 
Unlock  the  truth,  Thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God  through  Himself  we    then  shall 

know, 
If  Thou  within  us  shine, 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

C.  Wesley. 


ATTWOOD  S    ORDINAL. 

136       Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire ; 
Thou  the  Anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 
Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  : 
Enable  with  perpetual  Light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight ; 
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Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  ; 
Keep  far  our  foes  ;  give  peace  at  home  ; 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come ; 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One  : 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song, 
"  Praise  to  Thy  Eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit ! "      Amen. 
Anon.  {Ordination  Service.)  1662. 

13/  PRATER. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Hove, 
My  sinful  maladies  remove  ; 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  me  display, 
That  I  may  know  and  choose  my  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  mine  heart, 
That  I  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far, 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  me  to  God,  my  final  Rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest. 

4  Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way, 
Nor  let  me  from  His  pastures  stray ; 
Lead  me  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

5  Lead  me  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
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Lead  to  Thy  Word,  that  rules  mnst  give, 
And  sure  directions  how  to  live. 

6  Lead  me  to  means  of  grace,  where  I 
May  own  my  wants,  and  seek  supply  ; 
Lead  to  Thyself,  the  Spring  from  whence 
To  fetch  all  quickening  influence. 

7  Thus  I,  conducted  still  by  Thee, 
Of  God  a  child  beloved  shall  be, 
Here  to  His  family  pertain, 
Hereafter  with  Him  ever  reign. 

Simon  Browne.  1720. 

XS8  TALLIS'S    ORDINAL. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  Watts.  17C7. 


AUSTRIAN    EMPEROR  S    HYMN. 
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1  Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing  ! 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  ! 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 


Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 

Praise  the  mount — 0  fix  me  on  it, 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  0  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  : 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  ! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  : 
Here's  my  heart — O  take  and  seal  it  \ 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson.  1758> 

1?30  ST.    MATTHIAS. 

1  Creator  Spirit !  by  whose  aid 

The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  every  pious  mind, 
And  pour  Thy  joys  on  all  mankind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  O  source  of  uncreated  light, 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete  ! 
Thrice  holy  Fount !  thrice  holy  Fire  ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 

Thou  strength  of  His  Almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  earth 
command, 
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Chase  from  our  minds  the  infernal  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow. 

4  Immortal  hononr,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name  : 
The  Saviour-Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ; 
And  equal  adoration  be 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee. 

Old  Latin  (tr.  by  J.  Dry  den). 

131  DARMSTADT. 

1  Eternal  Spirit!   Sonrce  of  light ! 
Enlivening,  consecrating  fire, 
Descend,  and,  with  celestial  heat, 
Onr  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  inspire  : 
Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume  ! 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Tn  our  cold  breasts,  0  strike  a  spark 
Of  the  pure  flame  which  seraphs  feel, 
Nor  let  us  wander  in  the  dark, 

Or  lie  benumbed  and  senseless  still : 

Come,  vivifying  Spirit,  come, 

And  make  our  hearts  Thy  constant  home. 

3  Let  pure  devotion's  fervour  rise  ; 
Let  every  pious  passion  glow  : 

0  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies 
Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below  ! 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  souls  Thy  constant  home. 

Samuel  Davis.  1769. 

13^3  RATISBON. 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 

1  myself  would  gracious  be, 

And  with  words  that  help  and  heal 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal, 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek 
Wonld  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 
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2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  truthful  be, 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear, 
And  with  actions  brotherly 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

3  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  quiet  be, 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade 

Which  through  earth  its  way  has  made, 
Silently,  like  morning  light, 
Putting  mists  and  chills  to  flight. 

4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  mighty  be, 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail, 
Ever  by  a  mighty  hope 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good, 
And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee  ! 

Thomas  Toke  Lynch.  1855 , 

133  LrBECK. 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 
Let  Thy  light  around  us  shine  ; 
All  our  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  us  with  Thy  peace  and  love. 

2  Pardon  to  the  contrite  give, 
Bid  the  wounded  sinner  live  ; 
Lead  us  to  the  Lamb  of  God  ; 
Wash  us  in  His  precious  blood. 

3  Earnest  Thou  of  heavenly  rest, 
Comfort  every  troubled  breast  ; 
Life,  and  joy,  and  peace  impart, 
Sanctifying  every  heart. 
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4  Guardian  Spirit,  lest  we  stray, 
Keep  ns  in  onr  heavenly  way ; 
Bring  ns  to  Thy  courts  above, 
Realms  of  light  and  endless  love  ! 

Stocker. 

134  COBLENZ. 

0  du  allersiiste  Freude.     (Paul  Gerhardt.) 

1  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  onr  sadness, 

Pierce  the  clonds  of  sinf  nl  night ; 
Come,  Thon  source  of  sweetest  gladness, 

Breathe  Thy  life  and  spread  Thy  light ! 
Loving  Spirit,  God  of  Peace ! 
Great  Distributor  of  grace  ! 

Rest  upon  this  congregation, 

Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication  ! 

2  FrDmthat  height  which  knows  no  mea- 

sure, 

As  a  gracious  shower  descend, 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 

Men  can  wish,  or  God  can  send  ! 
O  Thou  Glory,  shining  down 
Prom  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Grant  us  Thy  illumination  ! 

Rest  upon  this  congregation  ! 

3  Known  to  Thee  are  all  recesses 

Of  the  earth  and  spreading  skies  ; 
E^ery  sand  the  shore  possesses 

Thy  Omniscient  Mind  descries. 
Holy  Fountain  !  wash  us  clean 
Both  from  error  aud  from  sin  ! 

Make  us  fly  what  Thou  refusest, 

And  delight  in  what  Thou  choosest  ! 

Variation  by  Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1776. 
(From  John  Christian  Jacobi.  1722.) 


2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 
bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay. 

4  Word  of  the  Everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son  ; 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  child-like  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton,  1826. 
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FARRANT  S. 
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1  Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray  ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way : 


1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

4  And  every  virtue  we  possess 

And  every  conquest  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 
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5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 

0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

6  0  praise  the  Father  ;  praise  the  Son  ; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three. 

H.  Auber. 

]_  3  7  ATONEMENT. 

1  Saviour,  I  Thy  word  believe ; 

My  unbelief  remove ; 
Now  Thy  quickening  Spirit  give, 

The  unction  from  above  ! 
Show  me,  Lord,  how  good  Thou  art, 

My  soul  with  all  Thy  fulness  fill ; 
Send  the  witness  in  my  heart, 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

2  Dead  in  sin,  I  hopeless  lie 

Bereft  of  power  to  rise, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  inwardly 

Thy  saving  blood  applies  ; 
Now  the  mighty  gift  impart, 

My  sin  erase,  my  pardon  seal ; 
Send  the  witness  in  my  heart, 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

3  Let  me  in  His  love  rejoice, 

Make  me  His  pure  abode, 
Tell  me  by  His  inward  voice, 

I  am  a  child  of  God  ! 
Lord,  I  choose  the  better  part, 

Jesus,  I  wait  Thy  peace  to  feel  : 
Send  the  witness  in  my  heart, 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

4  Whom  the  world  cannot  receive 

O  manifest  in  me  : 
Son  of  God,  I  cease  to  live 
Unless  I  live  to  Thee  ! 
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Now  impute  Thy  full  desert, 

Restore  the  joy  from  which  I  fell: 

Breathe  the  witness  in  my  heart, 
The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1759, 


138  ABBEY. 

1  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers ; 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  Light :  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  Fire,  and  purge  our  hearts. 

Like  sacrificial  flame  ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  Dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour ; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilising  power. 

5  Come  as  the  Dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings,. 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 
And  let  the  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

6  Come  as  the  Wind,  with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face. 

7  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers  > 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

A.  Reed. 
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X39  CRASSELIUS. 

1  Spirit  of  God,  that  moved  of  old 

Upon  the  waters'  darkened  face, 
Come,  whenonr  faithless  hearts  are  cold, 
And  stir  them  with  an  inward  grace. 

2  Thon  that  art  Power  and  Peace  com- 

bined, 
All  highest  Strength,  all  pnrest  Love, 
The  r ashing  of  the  mighty  Wind, 
The  brooding  of  the  gentle  Dove ; 

3  Come,  give  us  still  Thy  powerful  aid, 

And  urge  us  on,  and  keep  us  Thine ; 
Nor  leave  the  hearts  that  once  were  made 
Fit  temples  for  Thy  grace  Divine  : 

4  Nor  let  us  quench  Thy  sevenfold  light ; 

But  still  with  softest  breathings  stir 
Our  wayward  souls — and  lead  us  right, 
0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter ! 

140  SOLDAU, 

1  Stat,  Thou  insulted  Spirit !   stay, 
Though  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite  ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 

Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  who  e'er  Thy  grace  received, 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten    thousand    times    Thy    goodness 

grieved  : 

3  Yet,  oh  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  enter  into  rest. 

4  Now,  Lord,  my  sinf ul  soul  release, 
Upraise  me  by  Thy  gracious  hand  ; 
And  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 


141  EVAN. 

1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  sun  ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age — 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

Oowper. 

^L4iQl  CREATION. 

1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  Thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  Thy  written  Word  ; 
The  hopes  that  holy  Word  supplies, 
Its  truth  divine,  and  precepts  wise, 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  Thee. 

2  When,  taught  by  painful  proof  to  know 
That  all  is  vanity  below, 

The  sinner  roams  from  comfort  far, 
And  looks  in  vain  for  sun  or  star  ; 
Soft  gleaming  then  those  lights  divine 
Through  all  the  cheerless  darkness  shine, 
And  sweetly  to  the  ravish'd  eye 
Disclose  the  Day-spring  from  on  high. 
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The  heart,  in  sensual  fetters  bound 
And  barren  as  the  wintry  ground, 
Confesses,  Lord,  Thy  quickening  ray ; 
Thy  Word  can  charm  the  spell  away ; 
With  genial  influence  can  beguile 
The  frozen  wilderness  to  smile  ; 
Bid  living  waters  o'er  it  flow, 
And  all  be  paradise  below. 

Almighty  Lord,  the  stm  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky  ; 
Bnt,  fix'd  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  Word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have 
away. 


Sir  Robert  Grant.  1839 

IRISH, 
of  old   came   down   from 
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1  When   God 

heaven, 
In  power  and  wrath  He  came  ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love  ; 


Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  Anrl  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud  ; 

5  So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God— it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around  ; 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

7  Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,   Love,  and 

Power, 
Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour  ; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 

J.  Keble.. 
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144  HANOVER. 

1  A  fulness  resides  in  Jesus  our  Head, 
And  ever  abides  to  answer  our  need  : 
The  Father's  good  pleasure  has  laid  np 

in  store 
A  plentiful  treasure,  to  give  to  the  poor. 

2  Whate'er  be  our  wants,  we  need  not  to 

fear; 
Our  numerous  complaints  His  mercy 

will  hear ; 
His  fulness    shall  yield   us   abundant 

supplies  : 
His  power  shall  shield  us  when  dangers 

arise. 

3  The   fountain  o'erflows,   our  woes   to 

redress, 

Still  more  He  bestows,  and  grace  upon 
grace  ; 

His  gifts  in  abundance  we  daily  re- 
ceive, 

He  has  a  redundance  for  all  that  be- 
lieve. 

4  Whatever  distress  awaits  us  below, 
Such  plentiful  grace  will  Jesus  bestow, 
As  still  shall  support  us,  and  silence 

Our  fear, 
For  nothing  can  hurt  us  while  Jesus  is 
near. 

5  When  troubles  attend,   or  danger,   or 

strife, 
His    love   will   defend   and   guard    us 
though  life  ; 


And  when  we  are  fainting,  and  ready 

to  die, 
Whatever  is   wanting  His    hand  will 

supply.  John  Fawcett.  1782. 

145  BYZANTIUM. 

1  Are  we  the  soldiers  of  the  cross, 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  we  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  No  !  we  must  fight  if  we  would  reign 

Increase  our  courage,  Lord  ! 
We'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

3  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they're  slain  : 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  shall  with  Jesus  reign. 

4  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

Isaac  Watts.  1721. 

146  PHILIPPI.       • 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
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3  'Tis  God's  all- animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introdnced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  hononrs  down. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 

X47  TROYTE,    NO.    2. 

1  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when  it  is 

strongest ; 
Watch   for   day,   Christian,   when  the 

night's  longest : 
Onward  and  onward  still,   nrge  thine 

endeavour ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth  shall  be  for 

ever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jesns  is  o'er 

thee; 
Run  the  race,  Christian,  heaven  is  be- 
fore thee ; 
He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never, 
The  love  of  eternity  flows  on  for  ever. 

3  Raise   the   eye,    Christian,    just   as   it 

closeth ; 
Lift    the    heart,    Christian,  ere  it  re- 

poseth  : 
Thee,  from  the  love  of  Christ,  nothing 

shall  sever ; 
Mount  when  thy  work  is  done,  praise 

Him  for  ever. 

Joseph  Stammers.  1844. 

14:8  LUBECK. 

1   Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey  sweetly  sing  ! 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 
6o 


2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  0  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad ! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made  ; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock,  and  blest  I 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  : 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Sou, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord  !  submissive  may  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee  ! 

John  Cennich.  1742.. 

149  BEVERLEY. 

1  Christ  is  our  corner-stone, 

On  Him  alone  we  build  ; 
With  His  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled  ; 
On  His  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 

2  Oh,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring  ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Name. 
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Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away ! 


Chandle)\ 
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ST.    MICHAEL. 


Come  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
0  thou  afflicted,  come  ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there, 
He  makes  that  house  His  home. 

Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now  ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
Your  knees  together  bow. 

Ye  aged,  hither  come, 
For  ye  have  felt  His  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be 
dumb, 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

Ye  young,  before  His  throne 
Your  cheerful  anthems  raise  ; 
Nor  let  your  hearts  His  praise  disown, 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5       Thou  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all, 
Who  seest  the  tear  of  misery, 

And  hearst  the  mourner's  call  ;— 


6  Up  to  Thy  dwelling-place, 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 

And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 

Emily  Taylor.   1826. 

1  5  X  GOTTINGEN. 

1  Fae  down  the  ages  now, 
Much  of  her  journey  done, 

The  pilgrim  Church  pursues  her  way, 
Until  her  crown  be  won  : 
The  story  of  the  past 
Comes  up  before  her  view  ; 

How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, — 
Old  and  yet  ever  new  ! 

2  'Tis  the  repeated  tale 
Of  sin  and  weariness, 

Of  grace  and  love  yet  flowing  down 

To  pardon  and  to  bless  : 

No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path] 

That  leads  to  light  and  day. 

3  No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 
Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill ; 

'Twas  tribulation  ages  since, 

'Tis  tribulation  still : 

No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, 
Nor  less  the  need  of  armour  tried, 

Of  shield,  and  spear,  and  bow. 

Thus  onward  still  we  press, 
Through  evil  and  through  good  : 

Through  pain,  and  poverty,  and  want, 
Through  peril  and  through  blood  : 
Still  faithful  to  our  God, 
And  to  our  Captain  true  ; 

We  follow  where  He  leads  the  way, 
The  Kingdom  in  our  view. 

Horatins  Bonar.  1857. 
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152       AUSTEIAN    EMPEROR'S    HYMN. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode  : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  !  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  !  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  Kings  and  Priests  to  God 
Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  Kings  ; 
And,  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name  : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure, 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

John  Newton.  1 779. 

153  GRON1NGEN. 

1   God  reveals  His  presence  ; 
Let  us  now  adore  Him, 
And  with  awe  appear  before  Him  • 
God  is  in  His  temple, 


All  within  keep  silence, 

Prostrate  lie  with  deepest  reverence. 

Him  alone 

God  we  own, 
Him  our  God  and  Saviour  : 
Praise  His  name  for  ever. 

2  God  reveals  His  presence  ; 
Hear  the  harps  resounding, 

See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding 

Holy,  holy,  holy, 

Hear  the  hymn  ascending, 

Angels,  saints,  their  voices  blending. 

Bow  thine  ear 

To  us  here  ; 
Hearken,  0  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises. 

3  0  Thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit, 
Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit  : 
Like  the  holy  angels 

Who  behold  Thy  glory, 

May  I  ceaselessly  adore  Thee  i 

Let  Thy  will, 

Ever  still, 
,  Rule  Thy  Church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestial. 

4  Jesus,  dwell  within  me, 
Whilst  on  earth  I  tarry, 
Make  me  Thy  blest  sanctuary ; 
Then  on  angel-pinions, 

Waft  me  to  those  regions, 

Filled  with  bright  seraphic  legions  : 

May  this  hope 

Bear  me  up, 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
Gaze  on  Thee,  my  Saviour. 

Gerhardi  Tersteegen. 

154  ST.    PAUL. 

1  Go,  Messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night : 
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Like  angels   sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide ; 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  living  waters  glide. 

3  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle, 
Go,  bid  the  Rose  of  Sharon  bloom ; 
Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile, 
Bright   with   the    dews   of   morning's 

womb. 

4  From   north    to    south,    from  east  to 

west, 
Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme  : 
His  name,  by  every  tongue  conf  est ; 
His  praise  the  universal  theme. 

6  Then  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand  ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 
And  joyous  in  His  presence  stand. 

6  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 

From  Him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high  ; 
For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  shine,  like  stars,  above  the  sky. 
Alexander  Balfour.  1828. 


155 

i 


PORTSMOUTH. 


Great  Father  of  mankind  ! 
We  bless  the  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could,  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  Thy  courts  a  place  ; 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  displays, 

For  us  to  raise 

A  house  of  prayer  ! 

Though  once  estranged  afar, 
We  now  approach  the  throne  ; 


For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 

And  makes  our  cause  His  own  : 

Straogers  no  more, 

To  Thee  we  come, 

And  find  our  home, 

And  rest  secure. 

To  Thee  our  souls  we  join, 
And  love  Thy  sacred  name  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  Thine, 
We  triumph  in  Thy  claim  : 

Our  Father- King, 

Thy  covenant  grace 

Our  souls  embrace, 

Thy  titles  sing. 

May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  Thy  house  ; 
And  Thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows  : 

Indulgent  still, 

Till  earth  conspire 

To  join  the  choir 

On  Zion's  hill. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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1  Hear  what  God  the  Lord  ha  h  spoken  ! 

0  My  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, — 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  ; 
Thorns  of  heart  felt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways  ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2  There  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow, 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow  : 
Still,  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign  ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

6; 
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3  Ye,  no  more  your  snns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  Me  : 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  yon, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  yonr  Glory, 
God,  yonr  everlasting  Light. 

William  Cowper.  1779. 

157  OLD    104TH. 

1  How  firm  a  fonndation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord, 
Is  laid  for  yoar  faith  in  His  excellent 

Word! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  yon  He 

hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refngehave  fled  ? 

2  In    every    condition — in    sickness,    in 

health, 
In    poverty's    vale,    or    abonnding    in 

wealth ; 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on 

the  sea, 
As  thy  days  may  demand,   shall  thy 

strength  ever  be. 

3  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dis- 

mayed ! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee 

aid; 
I'll   strengthen   thee,    help    thee,   and 

canse  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteons,  omnipotent 

hand. 

4  When  throngh  the   deep  waters  I  call 

thee  to  go, 

The  rivers  of  grief  shall  not  thee  over- 
flow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  in  tronble  to 
bless  ; 

And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 
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5  When  throngh  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 

shall  lie, 
My   grace   all-sufficient    shall   be   thy 

supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only 

design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to 

refine. 

6  E'en  down  to  old  age,   all  My  people 

shall  prove 
My  sovereign,    eternal,    unchangeable 

love; 
And    when    hoary    hairs    shall    their 

temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom 

be  borne. 

7  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  its  foes  5 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 
deavour to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake  ! 
George  Keith.  1787. 

158  ST-    ALPHEGE. 

1  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

ISTo  change  my  heart  shall  fear  ; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 
For  nothing  changes  here. 

2  The  storm  may  roar  without  me  5 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 
And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

3  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back  5 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 
And  nothing  can  I  lack  : 

4  His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 
And  I  will  walk  with  Him* 
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5  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 
Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 

6  My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  of  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 
And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.  Waring.  1850. 
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1  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat : 
Where'er   they   seek  Thee,    Thou  art 

found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thoa,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  : 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here    may   we   prove    the    power   of 

prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  ; 
To  teach  oar  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Behold  !  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord  ; 
Come  Thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine 

ear; 
0  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  our  waiting  hearts  Thine  own. 
William  Cowper.   1769. 
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loO  BEDFORD. 

1  Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  Thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found) 
And  knowledge  of  Thy  Word  ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  Thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain, 
How  small  a  portion  of  Thy  grac6 
My  memory  can  retain  ! 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  ! 

How  negligent  my  fear  ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  ! 
How  few  affections  there  ! 

4  Great  God  !  Thy  sovereign  power  im- 

part, 
To  give  Thy  Word  success  : 
Write  Thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  Thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
161  KIEL. 

|  1  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ! 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe  ; 
Faint  not — much  doth  yet  remain  ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

Shrink  not,  Christians  !  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field  ? 
Will  ye  flee  in  dangers  hour  ? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 
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4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March  in  heavenly  armonr  clad : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tnne  your  song. 

5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  woe  your  course  impede, 
Great   your    strength,    if    great   your 

need. 

6  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  : 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  ! 

H.  K.  White  and 
F.  F.  Maitland. 

163  DARMSTADT. 

1  Not  to  the  mount  that  burned  with  fire, 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  trumpet  waxing  higher  and  higher, 
Nor  voice  of  words  that  rent  the  ground, 
While    Israel   heard,   with    trembling 

awe, 
Jehovah  thundered  forth  His  law  : — 

2  But  to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come, 
The  city  of  the  living  God, — 
Jerusalem,  our  heavenly  home, 
The  courts  by  angel  legions  trod  ; 
Where  meet,  in  everlasting  love, 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 

3  To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  ; 
The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just ; 
Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  Head  ; 
The  blood  of  sprinkling,  from  the  dust, — 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries, 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice. 

4  0  hearken  to  the  healing  voice, 

That  speaks  from  heaven  in  tones  so 
mild! 
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To-day  are  life  and  death  our  choice  ; 
To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled, 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  give ; 
Now  let  us  hear  His  voice,  and  live. 
James  Montgomery.  1825. 

163  DURHAM. 

1  O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  Thee. 

2  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here, 

Be  taught  the  better  way  : 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

3  May  faith  grow  firm,   and  love  grow 

warm, 
And  pure  devotion  rise  ; 
While,  round  these  hallowed  walls,  the 
storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

William  C.  Bryant.  1850. 

164  JENNERS. 

1  Pilgrims  we  are  and  strangers, 

As  all  onr  fathers  were  ; 
Our  path  is  full  of  dangers, 

Beset  with  many  a  snare  ; 
But,  in  our  God  confiding, 

No  evil  will  we  fear ; 
For  our  defence  providing, 

He  will  be  ever  near. 

2  Our  heavenly  habitation 

Attracts  our  longing  eyes  ; 
In  sweet  anticipation 

We  Yiew  the  blissful  prize  : 
That  glimpse  our  souls  inflaming 

With  more  intense  desire, 
All  earthly  hopes  disclaiming, 

They  up  to  heaven  aspire. 
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3  Jesns  is  gone  before  us, 

Those  mansions  to  prepare ; 
Soon  shall  we  share  His  glories, 

And  sing  His  praises  there  : 
The  prospect,  O  how  cheering ! 

We  hail  the  happy  day  ; 
And  long  for  His  appearing 

To  bear  onr  souls  away. 

4  Then  let  ns  ne'er  be  weary, 

Nor  faint  npon  the  road ; 
For,  though  the  way  be  dreary, 

It  leads  us  home  to  God  ; 
It  leads  us  to  that  station, 

Where  foes  no  more  annoy, — 
That  world  of  full  salvation, 

And  everlasting  joy. 

John  Burton.  1829. 


165  NEUENHEIM. 

1  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord  !  Thine  assembled  servants  bless  : 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteous- 
ness. 

2  Within  Thy  temple  where  we  stand, 
To   teach   the    truth,     as    taught    by 

Thee; 
Saviour  !  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the   souls    whom  Thou  dost 

love ; — 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint : 
By    day   and    night     strict    guard    to 

keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  Thy  lambs^  andfeedThy  sheep. 
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5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign  ; 
When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  G-od  !  may  they  and  we  be  Thine  ! 
James  Montgomery.  1835. 

]_(3o  ST.   OLAVE. 

1  Reaper  !  behold  the  fields  are  white 

With  the  great  harvest  of  the  world  ! 
Soldier  !  seek  thou  the  thickest  fight, 
Thy  captain's  standard  is  unfurled. 

2  Wise  to  win  souls,  exhort,  reprove, 

And   watch    the  flock   redeemed  by 

blood ; 
Warn  with  thy  tears, — preach  in   deep 

lore 
The  Gospel  of  the  grace  of  God. 

3  Toil  on  in  the  appointed  way, 

The  precious  fruit  shall  soon  appear  ; 
Work  thou  thy  work  while  it  is  day, 
The    shadows    lengthen, — night    is 
near. 

4  And  say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak; 

Thy  heart  is  faint,  thy  soul  cast  down, 

But  press  thou  on,  the  prize  to  seek, — 

Faithful  to  death, — secure  the  crown. 

5  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Master's  voice, 

The  welcome  cry,  Behold,  I  come  ! 
Within  the  pearly  gates  rejoice, 

And  rest  thee  in  thy  heavenly  home. 
G.  R.  1857. 
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PECKHAM. 


Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  ! 
And  put  your  armour  on  ; 
Strong    in    the    strength    which    God 
supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power ; 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 

And  take,  to  arm  yon  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  Jesns  hath  died  for  yon  ; 
What  can  His  love  withstand  ? 

Believe,  hold  fast  yonr  shield,  and  who 
Shall  plnck  yon  from  His  hand  ? 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  Then,  having  all  things  done, 
And,  every  conflict  past, 

Accepted  each  through  Christ  alone, 
You  shall  be  crowned  at  last. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 

2.68  SARAH. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 
At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand  : 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow ; 

The  highway  furrows  stock  ; 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow ; 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there, 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found  : 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 
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5  And  duly  shall  appear 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

6  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

7  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  is  come, 

The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  cry,  "  Harvest  Home  !" 
James  Montgomery.  1836. 

169  OLD    81ST. 

1  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain, 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  ; 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  bis  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
knew 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane,  [feel ; 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 
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4  A  Doble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Aronnd  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Throngh  peril,  toil,  and  pain  ; 
O  God,  to  ns  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

Bishop  Heber. 

170  old  104th. 

1  Though  faint,  yet  pursning,  we  go  on 

onr  way, 
The   Lord   is   onr   leader,  His  word  is 

onr  stay  : 
Though  suffering  and  sorrow,  and  trial 

be  near, 
The  Lord  is  our  refuge,  and  whom  can 

we  fear  ? 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the 

faint, 
If  the  weak  are  opprest,  He  hears  their 

complaint  ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the 

road, 
But  how  can  we  falter,   whose  help  is 

in  God  ? 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps 

He  leads  ; 
His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  He 

feeds ! 
The  lambs   in  His  bosom  He  tenderly 

bears, 
And  brings   back  the  wanderers   safe 

from  the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our 

God  is  our  light ; 
Though   storms    rage   around  us,  our 
God  is  our  might ; 


So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we 

come, 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  our 

home. 

5  And   there    all    His   people   eternally 

dwell, 
With  Him  who  hath  led  them  so  safely 

and  well : 
The  toilsome  way  over,   the  wilderness 


And  Canaan  the  blessed  is  theirs  at  the 
last.  John  N.  Darby  (?).  1861. 
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Thou  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 
The  true  foundation  stone, 

And  with  those  a  covenant  made 
Who  build  on  that  alone  : 

Hear  us,  Architect  divine  ! 
Great  builder  of  Thy  Church  below, 

Now  upon  Thy  servants  shine, 
Who  seek  Thy  praise  to  show, 

Earth  is  Thine  ;  her  thousand  hills 
Thy  mighty  hand  sustains  ; 

Heaven  Thine  awful  presence  fills  ; 
O'er  all  Thy  glory  reigns. 

Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared 
By  royal  David's  favoured  Son, 

Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 
And  stood  Thy  chosen  throne. 

We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 

A  temple  to  the  Lord; 
Sound   throughout  His  courts   His 
praise, 
His  saving  name  record  : 
Dedicate  a  house  to  Him 
Who,  once  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrowed,  suffered,  to  redeem  ; — 
The  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
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Father,  Son,  and  Spirit !  send 

The  consecrating  flame  ; 
Now  in  majesty  descend  ; 

Inscribe  the  living  Name  : 
That  great  Name  by  which  we  live, 
Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  Thy  hands  receive  ; 
Our  temple  make  Thy  throne  ! 

Agnes  Bulmer.  1825. 
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To  bless  Thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
On  all  Thy  saints  to  shine  : 

;       That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known  : 
Whilst  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  fame  ; 
Let  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  name. 

O  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth  ! 
For  Thou,    the  righteous  Judge  and 
King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

Then  shall  the  teeming  ground 
A  large  increase  disclose  ; 
And  we  with  plenty  shall  be  crowned, 
Which  God,  our  God  bestows. 

Then  God,  upon  our  land, 
Shall  constant  blessings  shower, 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  His  resistless  power. 

Tate  and  Brady.  1696. 
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1  To  Thy  temple  I  repair  ; 
Lord  !  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When,  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thou,  through  Him,  art  reconciled  ; 
I,  through  Him,  become  Thy  child; 
Abba,  Father  !  give  me  grace 

In  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face. 

3  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

4  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  : 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads, 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

5  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me, 
Life  and  immortality. 

6  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

7  From  Thy  house,  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

James  Montgomery.  1812. 
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1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head  : 
Come  as  a  servant,  so  He  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 
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2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and 
sin  ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  watchman  ;  take  thy  stand 

Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky ; 
And,  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 

4  Come  as  an  angel ;  hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way, 
That,  safely  walking  at  Thy  side,. 
We  faint  not,  fail  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 

5  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  His    whole  counsel  to  de- 
clare ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 

While   we   uphold  thy  hands    with 
prayer. 

6  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live — to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

James  Montgomery.  1825. 


3  Not  to  the  noble,  not  to  the  strong, 

To  the  wealthy,  or  the  wise, 
Is  given  a  part  in  that  angel-song, 

That  music  of  the  skies  ; 
Hallelujah ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth ! 

4  But  those  who  in  humble  and  holy  fear, 

With  child-like  faith  and  love, 
Have  served  the  Lord  as  their  Master 
here, 
Shall  praise  their  Lord  above. 
Hallelujah ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth ! 

5  And  chiefly  those  who  in  youth  to  Him 

Their  morn  of  life  have  given, 
With  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 

And  all  the  host  of  heaven — 
Hallelujah  ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth  ! 

6  Shall  stand  in  robes  of  purest  white, 

And  to  the  Lamb  shall  raise 
The  song  that  rests  not  day  or  night, 

The  eternity  of  praise  ! 
Hallelujah ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth ! 


175  A    MELODY. 

1  Who  shall  ascend  to  the  holy  place, 

And  stand  on  the  holy  hill  ? 
Who  shall  the  boundless  realms  of  space 

With  shouts  of  rapture  thrill  ? 
Hallelujah ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth! 

2  The  servants  of  the  Lord  are  they, 

The  pure  in  heart  and  hand, 
For  whom  the  eternal  bars  give  way, 

The  eternal  gates  expand  ! 
Hallelujah ! 
For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth  ! 
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1  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 

Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land-,. 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine  : 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to-  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 
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4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

Then  is  the  time  to  trust  onr  God, 
And  rest  npon  His  name. 

5  Soon  shall  onr  donbts  and  fears 
Subside  at  His  control ; 

His  loving-kindness  shall  break  throngh 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  Thee ! 

Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1772. 

177  SARAH. 

1       Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word 
And  watchfnl  at  His  gate. 


Let  all  yonr  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Gird  np  yonr  loins,  as  in  His  sight,  . 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

Watch,  'tis  yonr  Lord's  command, 
And,  while  we  speak,  He's  near  ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

O  happy  servant  he 
In  snch  a  postnre  found, 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  raptnre  see, 
And  be  with  hononr  crowned. 

Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  favoured  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band. 

Philip  Doddridge.  X755. 
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"The    Communion    of   Saints."      (Apostles'  Creed.) 


178  REDHEAD,  46. 

1  As  the  dew,  from  heaven  distilling, 

Gently  on  the  grass  descends, 
And  revives  it,  thus  fulfilling 

What  Thy  providence  intends  ; 
Let  Thy  doctrine,  Lord,  so  gracious, 

Thus  descending  from  above, 
Blest  by  Thee,  prove  efficacious 

To  fulfil  Thy  work  of  love. 

2  Lord,  behold  Thy  congregation, 

Precious  promises  fulfil ; 
From  Thy  holy  habitation 

Let  the  dew  of  life  distil : 
Let  our  cry  come  up  before  Thee, 

Sweetest  influence  shed  around 
So  Thy  people  shall  adore  Thee, 

And  confess  the  joyful  sound. 

Thomas  Kelly.  1804. 

X  *7  9  HUNTINGTOWER. 

1  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  do  His  work  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside  ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 


4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  His  beloved  embrace  ; 
Expect  His  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  And  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  we  shall  part  no  more. 

Charles  Wesley.  1742. 

180  ABRIDGE. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 

Who  have  obtained  the  prize  ; 
And,  on  the  eagle-wings  of  love, 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him : 

One  church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  E'en  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  who  went  before  ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 
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6  This  moment  to  their  endless  home 

There  pass  some  spirits  blest, 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  wait  our  call  to  rest. 

7  0  Jesus,  be  onr  constant  guide  ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Come,  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  ns  all  in  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley.  1759. 

J_8l  BEESLAU. 

1  Command  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
O  God,  on  all  assembled  here  ; 
Behold  ns  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  np  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesas,  Lord  ; 
May  we  Thy  trne  disciples  be ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word, 
Say  to  the  weakest,  Follow  Me. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  the  place 
With  wonnding  and  with  healing  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  0  Thon,  onr  Maker,  Savionr,  Guide, 
One  trne  eternal  God  confest, 
Whom    Thon    hast    joined    may  none 

divide, 
None  dare  to  cnrse  whom  Thon  hast  blest. 

5  With  Thee  and  these  for  ever  fonnd, 
May  all  the  sonls  who  here  nnite, 
With    harps    and    songs    Thy   throne 

surronnd, 
Rest  in  Thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 
James  Montgomery.  1816. 


VIENNA. 


182 

1  Great  the  joy  when  Christians  meet ; 
Christian  fellowship,  how  sweet  ! 
When,  their  theme  of  praise  the  same, 
They  exalt  Jehovah's  name. 
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2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Snch  as  did  the  Father  move ; 
He  beheld  the  world  nndone, 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  His  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  nnbonnded  love, 
How  He  left  the  realms  above  ; 
Took  onr  natnre  and  onr  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  onr  race. 

4  Sing  we  too  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  onr  stnbborn  hearts  He  strove. 
Chased  the  mists  of  sin  away, 
Tnrned  onr  night  to  glorions  day. 

5  Great  the  joy,  the  nnion  sweet, 
When  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same, 
Where  they  praise  Jehovah's  name. 

George  Burder.  1784. 


X  8  3  HUNTINGTOWER. 

1  Happy  the  sonls  to  Jesns  joined 

And  saved  by  grace  alone  ; 
Walking  in  all  His  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  began. 

2  The  Chnrch,  trinmphant  in  Thy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
Aiid  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  Thy  glorions  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  Thy  throne  ; 
We  in  the  kingdoms  of  Thy  grace — 
The  kingdoms  are  bnt  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads  ; 

From  thence  onr  spirits  rise  : 
And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 

^Charles  Wesley.  1745. 
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184  GOTHA. 

1  Holy  Saviour,  Thon  hast  told  us, 

When  we  meet  to  hear  of  Thee, 
In  Thy  love  Thon  wilt  behold  ns, 
And  amongst  ns  Thon  wilt  be. 

2  Lord  of  Hosts  !  to  seek  Thy  blessing, 

We  are  gathered  here  to-day  ; 
Help  ns,  all  onr  sins  confessing  ; 
Savionr,  teach  ns  how  to  pray. 

3  May  the  words  we  hear  direct  ns 

How  to  learn  and  do  Thy  will ; 
May  Thy  Spirit's  aid  protect  ns, 
And  with  faith  onr  bosoms  fill. 

8.  S.  U.  Hymns.  1841. 

185  A   MELODY. 

1  Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  the  Incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Savionr,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry  ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thy  saints  reply  ; 
Above,  beneath  ns,  all  aronnd, 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sonnd. 

3  0  Savionr,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this,  Thy  honse  of  prayer  : 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 

4  Bnt  chief,  in  every  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal,  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  onr  secret  sonl  to  be 

A  temple  pnre,  and  worthy  Thee. 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadfnl  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  pass  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinfnl  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sonnd  of  praise  again. 

Reginald  Heber.  1811. 


186  HANOVER. 

1  How  hononred,  how  dear, 

That  sacred  abode, 
Where  Christians  draw  near 
Their  Father  and  God  ! 
'Mid  worldly  commotion, 
My  wearied  sonl  faints 
For  the  honse  of  devotion, 
The  home  of  Thy  saints. 

2  The  birds  have  their  home, 

They  fix  on  their  nest ; 
Wherever  they  roam, 

They  return  to  their  rest : 
From  them  fondly  learning, 
Mv  sonl  shall  take  wing, 
To  Thee  so  returning, 
My  God  and  my  King. 

3  O  happy  the  choirs 

Who  praise  Thee  above ! 
What  joy  tnnes  their  lyres ! 
Their  worship  is  love. 
Yet  safe  in  Thy  keeping, 

And  happy  they  be, 
In  this  world  of  weeping, 
Whose  strength  is  in  Thee. 

4  Thongh  ragged  their  way, 

They  drink  as  they  go, 
Of  springs  that  convey 
New  life  as  they  flow ; 
The  God  they  rely  on 

Their  strength  shall  renew, 
Till  each,  brought  to  Zion, 
His  glory  shall  view. 

5  Thon  Header  of  prayer, 

Still  grant  me  a  place — 
Where  Christians  repair — 
To  the  courts  of  Thy  grace 
More  blest,  beyond  measure, 

One  day  so  employed, 
Than  years  of  vain  pleasure 
By  worldlings  enjoyed. 
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6       The  Lord  is  a  Sun, 

The  Lord  is  a  Shield ; 
What  grace  has  begun, 
With  glory  is  sealed. 
He  hears  the  distressed, 
He  sncconrs  the  jnst ; 
And  they  shall  be  blessed 
Who  make  Him  their  trust. 

Josiah  Conder.  1824. 

187  DANTZIG. 

1  How  sweet  to  think  that  all  who  love 

The  Saviour's  precious  name, 
Who  look  by  faith  to  Him  above, 

And  own  His  gentle  claim, 
Though  severed  wide,  by  land  or  sea, 
Are  members  of  one  family. 

2  Christians   who    dwell   on    snow- clad 

ground, 

Or  on  the  burning  strand, 
And  those  whose  happy  home  is  found 

In  our  fair,  peaceful  land, 
Are  linked  by  more  than  earthly  tie, 
And  form  one  lovely  family. 

3  "  Our  Father ! "  is  the  hallowed  sound, 

They  breathe  from  day  to  day  ; 
Trained  by  His  love,  their  steps  are 
found, 

In  the  same  heavenward  way  ; 
Their  joys  are  one,  alike  their  fears, 
The  same  bright  hope  their  exile  cheers. 

4  Yes,  they  are  one — though  some,  we 

know, 
Have  reached  the  home  of  love  ; 
But  those  who  yet  remain  below 

Are  one  with  those  above ; 
In  that  bright  world  are  mansions  fair, 
And  all  will  soon  be  gathered  there. 
Miss  H  Whittemore.  1836. 
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188  DARMSTADT. 

1  Lo  !  God  is  here,  let  us  adore, 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place  ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face  ; 
Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who 

prove, 
Serve  Him  with  awe,  with  reverence 

love. 

2  Lo  !   God  is  here,  Him,  day  and  night, 
The  united  choirs  of  angels  sing  ; 

To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring; 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering 
tongue. 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, — 
Wealth,     pleasure,     fame, — for    Thee 

alone, 
To  Thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give  ; 
O  take,  0  seal  them  for  Thine  own  : 
Thou  art  the  God,  Thou  art  the  Lord  ; 
Be  Thou  by  all  Thy  works  adored. 

4  Being  of  beings,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill  ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will ; 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
As  ceaseless,  holy  sacrifice. 

Gerard  Tersteegen.  1731. 
Tr.  by  J.  Wesley.  1736. 

189  VESPERS. 

1  Lord  !  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

0  !  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 


e  Cnmmtwbrt  oi  Saints, 


2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 

For  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found  t 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

We  shall  surely 
Rise  to  reign  in  endless  day. 

Walter  Shirley.  1774. 

190  PORTSMOUTH. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  ! 
To  Thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
0  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 

They  praise  Thee  still, 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  way 

To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 

O  glorious  seat, 

When  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring 

Our  willing  feet ! 

4  To  spend  one  sacred  day, 

Where  God  and  saints  abide. 


Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside  : 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more, 
To  keep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  courts. 

5  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence  : 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

6  The  Lord  His  people  loves  : 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls  : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
0  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Thee. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


191  MAIDSTONE. 

1  Mat  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union, 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ; 

And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

John  Newton.  1779. 

193  ST-   MATTHIAS- 

1  0  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 

Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
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And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

3  Grant  us,  O  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

4  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 
Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

5  Do  more  than  pardon,  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loviDg  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ! 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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1Q3  MAIDSTONE. 

1  Part  in  peace !  Christ's  life  was  peace ; 

Let  us  live  our  life  in  Him ; 
Part  in  peace!  Christ's  death  was  peace; 
Let  us  die  our  death  in  Him. 

2  Part  in  peace  !  Christ  promise  gave 

Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cease  : 
Holy  brethren,  part  in  peace ! 

Sarah  F.  Adams.  1841. 

]_QzJ_  MAIDSTONE. 

1  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 

O  !  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  fellowship  of  saints  ; 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
King  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thine  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  their  heavenly  Father's  breast : 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  Thine  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow, 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies  ; 
On  they  go,  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  see  Thy  face  at  length, 

At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win  ! 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place  : 


t  <ff0mmmiium  of  Sainb. 


Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
Henry  F.  Lyte.  1834. 

195  PHILIPPI. 

1  Pour  down  Thy  Spirit,  gracious  Lord, 

On  all  assembled  here  ; 
Let  us  receive  the  engrafted  Word 
With  meekness,  and  with  fear. 

2  By  faith  in  Thee  the  soul  receives 

New  life,  though  dead  before ; 
And  he,  who  in  Thy  name  believes, 
Shall  live  to  die  no  more. 

3  Preserve  the  power  of  faith  alive, 

In  those  who  love  Thy  name ; 
For  sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  flame. 

4  Thy  grace  and  mercy  first  prevailed 

From  death  to  set  us  free ; 
And  often  since  our  life  had  failed 
Unless  renewed  by  Thee. 

5  To  Thee  we  look,  to  Thee  we  bow, 

To  Thee  for  help  we  call ; 
Our  Life  and  Resurrection  Thou, 
Our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  All ! 

Newton-. 

196  HOLY    INNOCENTS. 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  ; — the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise, 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
James  Montgomery.  1819. 

197  TROTTE,  NO.  2. 

1  Wheresoever  two  or  three 
Meet,  a  Christian  company, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  to  meet  with  Thee  ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

2  When,  with  friends  beloved,  we  stray, 
Talking  down  the  closing  day, 
Saviour  !  meet  us  in  the  way ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

3  When  amid  the  gloom  of  night, 
Storms  arise,  and  perils  fright, 
Let  Thy  voice  our  hearts  delight ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

4  In  the  festive  hour,  refine 
Earthly  love  to  joys  divine  ; 
Turn  the  water  into  wine  ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear 

5  In  the  time  of  lonely  grief, 
Let  Thy  presence  bring  relief, 
Then  shall  longest  nights  be  brief ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

6  When  the  world  and  life  recede, 
Saviour,  in  our  hour  of  need, 
Then  be  visible,  indeed  ; 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear 
Josiah  Oonder.  1836. 
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/  acknowledge  one  Baptism  for  the  Remission  of  Sins. 


]_93  LIEPZIG. 

1  A  debtor,  to  mercy  alone, 
Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 

Nor  fear,  with  Thy  righteonsness  on, 
My  person  and  offerings  to  bring  : 
The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 
With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do  ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

2  The  work  which  His  goodness  began, 
The  arm  of  His  strength  will  complete  ; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet : 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now, 
Not  all  things  below  nor  above, 
Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forego, 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

3  My  name,  from  the  palms  of  His  hands, 
Eternity  will  not  erase, 

Imprest  on  His  heart,  it  remains 
In  marks  of  indelible  grace  : 
Yes  !  I  to  the  end  shall  endure 
As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given  ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure, 
The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1771. 

1 Q  9  CALVARY. 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched — 
Come,  'tis  mercy's  welcome  hour  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  aave  you, 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power  ; 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 
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2  0  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh — ■ 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger  ; 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him ; 

This  He  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  His  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  View  Him  prostrate  in  the  garden  : 

On  the  ground  the  Saviour  lies  ! — ■ 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ! 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

It  is  finished ! 
Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo  !  the  Incarnate  God  ascended 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood  ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  ; 
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While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  name  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

Joseph  Hart.  1759. 

200  DETTINOEN. 

1  Doth  He  who  came  the  lost  to  seek, 

To  save  the  soul  benighted, 
t)oth  He  entreat  with  earnest  voice  ; 

And  shall  His  love  be  slighted, — 
His  call  to  every  hnman  heart 
To  bid  unholy  thoughts  depart, 

And  as  its  Lord  receive  Him  ? 

2  Doth  the  great  Saviour  stand  and  call  ? 

Shall  we  remain  unheeding  ? 
Doth  He  repeat  His  kind  request  ? — 

Can  we  withstand  the  pleading  ? 
That  faithful  friend,  His  life  who  gave, 
From  sin's  dread  bonds,  from  death  to 
save  ! 

0  let  us  turn  and  hear  Him. 

3  He  bids  us  all  obey  and  live, 

God's  word  of  love  repeating ; 
O  let  us  not  the  call  refuse  : 

Our  Judge  !  we  yet  shall  meet  Him. 
Great  Source  of  good,  Thy  grace  im- 
part, 
That   now  at  length  each  wandering 
heart 
May  for  its  Lord  receive  Him  ! 

John  Lagniel.  1797. 

QOX  ST.    MATTHIAS. 

1  Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  Thy  ways 
Are  matchless,  Godlike,  and  divine  ! 
But  the  fair  glories  of  Thy  grace 
More  Godlike  and  unrivalled  shine. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  srrace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


2  Such  dire  offences  to  forgive, 
Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare  ; 
This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative, 
And  in  the  honour  none  shall  share. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

3  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy, 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God, — 
Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
A  pardon  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

4  0    may   this    strange,    this   wondrous 

grace, 
This  matchless  miracle  of  love, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise 
And  all  the  angelic  choirs  above ! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 
Samuel  Davies.  1769. 


SOS  WINTHORPE. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  Me,  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  poor  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast :  " — 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water — thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live :" — 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
vived, 


And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
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3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light : 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright :  " — 
I  looked  to  Jesns,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  radiant  Snn  ; 
So  in  the  Light  of  light  I  live, 
And  glory  is  begun  ! 

Horatius  Bonar.  1857. 

303  BOYLSTONE. 

1  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  did  not  love  the  fold, 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  would  not  be  controlled. 

2  I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 

I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

3  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 

They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  desert,  waste,  and  wild  ; 

4  They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone, 

They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

5  They  spoke  in  tender  love, 
They  raised  my  drooping  head, 

They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds, 
My  fainting  soul  they  fed  ; 

6  They  washed  my  stains  away, 
They  made  me  clean  and  fair, 

They  brought  rue  to  my  home  in  peace — 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

7  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is  ; 
'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul ; 

'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood ; 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole  ; 
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8       'Twas  He  that  sought  me  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 
'Twas  He  that  bronght  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

Bonar, 

304:  MONTGOMERY. 

1  Jesus,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress  ; 
Midst  naming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When,  from  the  dust  of  death,  I  rise 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me. 

3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay, 
While,  through  Thy  blood,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame? 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years  ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue  ; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

5  0  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice  ! 
Bid,  Lord,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice  ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

Count  Zinzendorf.  1739. 
Tr.  by  J.  Wesley.  1740. 

305  A    CHORALE. 

1  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy ; 

To  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  sing, 
Who  all  my  life  hast  hid  me 

Beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing  : 
Who  still,  in  love  so  patient, 

This  mortal  journey  through, 
Hast  followed  me  with  goodness, 

And  blessings  ever  new. 


Cfre  J[0rjgiimttss  of  Sins. 


2  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment ; 

All- wise  and  holy  God, 
Thou  makest  all  Thy  children 

To  pass  beneath  Thy  rod  : 
Thou  scourgest  whom  Thou  lovest ; 

And  oh,  my  soul  shall  tell 
That  in  Thy  fiercest  anger 

Thou  doest  all  things  well. 

3  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy ; 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
Who  know  that  He  is  gracious, 

Who  trust  His  faithful  word; 
Tell  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  name, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment ; 

Ye,  who  His  chastenings  feel, 
Oh,  faint  not,  nor  be  weary ; 

He  wounds  that  He  may  heal  : 
Yea,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 

And  in  your  grief  confess 
That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 

And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

5  Of  mercy  and  of  judgment, 

To  Thee,  0  Lord,  we  sing, 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

0  great  eternal  King  : 
For  only  Thou  art  holy, 

For  Thou  art  Lord  alone, 
And  mercy  still,  and  judgment, 

Are  pillars  of  Thy  Throne. 

H.  Downton. 

206       ST-    GEORGE    (GAUNTLETT). 

Psalm  cm. 

1       My  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 
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High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

His  power  subdues  our  sins  ; 
And  His  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 
To  those  that  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel  ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  ilower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure, 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 

207  VIENNA. 

1  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme* 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name, 

Ye  who  His  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls  !  dry  up  your  tears  ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears  ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  alas  !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 
Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love- 
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5  Welcome  all  by  sin  opprest, 
Welcome  to  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  tuneful  string ; 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

William  Langford.  1763. 
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SHIELAND. 


0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

'Tis  He  forgives  thy  sms  ; 
'Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain  : 
'Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave  : 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

He  fills  the  poor  with  good  ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  the  opprest. 

His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known; 
But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 
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309  REDHEAD,    47. 

1  0  my  soul,  with  all  thy  powers, 

Bless  the  Lord's  most  holy  name  : 
0  my  soul,  till  life's  last  hours, 

Bless  the  Lord,  His  praise  proclaim  : 
As  the  heaven  the  earth  transcends, 
Over  us  His  care  extends. 

]  2  He  with  loving-kindness  crowned  thee, 
Satisfied  thy  mouth  with  good  ; 
From  the  snares  of  death  unbound  thee, 
Eagle-like  thy  youth  renewed  : 
Rich  in  tender  mercy  He, 
Slow  to  wrath,  to  favour  free. 

3  Far  as  east  and  west  are  parted, 

He  our  sins  hath  severed  thus  : 
As  a  father,  loving-hearted, 
Spares  his  son,  He  spareth  us ; 
For  He  knows  our  feeble  frame, 
He  remembers  whence  we  came. 

4  Mark  the  field-flower  where  it  groweth, 

Frail  and  beautiful ; — but  soon, 
When  the  south-wind  softly  bloweth, 
Look  again, — the  flower  is  gone  : 
Such  is  man  ;  his  honours  pass, 
Like  the  glory  of  the  grass. 

5  From  eternity,  enduring 

To  eternity, — the  Lord, 
Still  His  people's  bliss  ensuring, 
Keeps  His  covenanted  word  ; 
Yea,  with  truth  and  righteousness, 
Children's  children  He  will  bless. 
James  Montgomery.  1822. 

2X0  MORAVIAN,    NO.    36. 

1  Thy   thoughts    of   peace  o'er  me,   my 
gracious  Saviour, 
Thy  mercy,  love,  and  patience,   which 
ne'er  waver, 
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These  are  my  comfort,  prompt  me  to  J 
prostration, 

And  adoration. 

2  I    am    the   chief    of    sinners,  yea,  the  i 

poorest 
Of  those,  whom  of  Thy  favour  Thou 

assurest ; 
Yet  blessings  on  all  sides  I  see  abounding, 
My  soul  surrounding. 

3  Hadst  Thou  not  sought   me   first  and 

follow' d  ever, 
I   had  not  come  to  Thee,  nor  known 

Thy  favour ; 
When  Thou  hadst  found  me,  then  with 

arms  of  mercy 

Thou  didst  embrace  me. 

4  I  thank   Thee  with    sincerest    heart's 

affection, 
That   Thou,   according  to  Thy  grace- 
election, 
Hast  brought  me  to  Thy  blood-bought 
congregation, 

Seal'd  my  salvation. 

Moravian. 

2X1  EVENTIDE. 

1  Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
I  look  at  heaven,  and  long  to  enter  in, 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home ; 
And   yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me 

"Come." 

2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne 

appear  ? 
Tet  there  are  Hands  stretched  out  to 
draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  1  fain   would  tread  the  hea- 

venly way,. 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;. 


Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings 

fall, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed 

from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 
His   are  the   Hands  stretched  out  to 

draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set   me  faultless  there  before  the 

Throne. 

5  'Twas    He   who    found     me    on    the 

deathly  wild, 

And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Fa- 
ther's child, 

And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 
live, 

Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 
give. 

6  0  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may 

wear 

The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and 
prayer, 

That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 
dress 

May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteous- 
ness. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righte- 

ous Lord  : 
Thine  all  the  merits,    mine  the  great 

reward ; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and   mine  the 

golden  crown, 
Mine  the  life  won^  and  Thine  the   life 

laid  down. 

8  Xaught  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all 

I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow; 
Like  Mary's  gift,  let  my  devotion  prove, 
Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 
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SI 3   HALLE  ORPHAN  HOUSE. 

1  Ye  that  in  these  courts,  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Gospel  brings. 


2  Tnrn  to  Christ  yonr  longing  eyes, 
View  His  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
See  through  Him  repentance  given  : 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven  ; 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Gospel  brings. 

Rowland  Hill.  1774. 
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And  I  look  for  the  Reszirrection  of  the  dead,  and  the  Life  of  the  world  to  come. 

Amen" 


SI 3  REDHEAD,  NO.  4. 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains 
He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  still  . 

2  While  he  surveys  the  much-loved  spot, 
He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between ; 
His  past  fatigues  are  now  forgot, 
Because  his  journey's  end  is  seen. 

3  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers  ; 
No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

5  'Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day  ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  He  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

6  Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hope  depends, 
To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode  ; 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road. 

John  Newton.   1779. 

214:  SPANISH  CHANT. 

1  Blessing,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise, 
Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  Thee  ! 


Thou,  in  Thine  abundant  grace, 
Givest  us  the  victory. 
Free  and  faithful  to  Thy  word, 
Thou  hast  glorified  Thy  Son  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 
Hath  for  us  the  conflict  won. 

2  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  releast, 
Lightened  of  his  earthly  load  ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 
He  is  gathered  in  to  God ! 

Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 
All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 
Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 

3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 
Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  ; 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 
Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies  ; 
Finds  his  God,  and  soars,  and  sings^. 
Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

4  Join  we,  then,  with  one  accord, 
In  the  new,  the  joyful  song  ; 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord, 
We  shall  not  continue  long ; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
We  a  better  lot  shall  share, 

We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 

Charles  Wesley.   1742". 
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Q15  GLOUCESTER. 

1  Bless' d  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  His  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  He  raised  His  Son, 

And  call'd  Him  to  the  sky, 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  rise  ; 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undenTd, 
Unfading  in  the  skies. 

4  Saints  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  : 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here  ; 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 

216  LO^D  MORNINGTON's  CHANT. 

1  Brother  !  thou  art  gone  before  ; 
While  we  weep,  thy  soul  hath  flown 
Where  the  tears  can  fall  no  more, 
For  all  sorrow  is  unknown  : 

From  the  burden  of  the  flesh, 
And  from  care  and  toil  releast ; 
There  the  wicked  trouble  not, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

2  Ended  is  thy  toilsome  way, 
And  laid  down  thy  heavy  load  ; 
Free,  thy  spirit  soars  away 
To  thy  Saviour's  own  abode  : 
There  the  holy  and  the  good 
Welcome  thee  with  greeting  blest ; 
There  the  wicked  harm  no  more, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

3  Sin  can  never  taint  thee  now, 
Doubts  nor  fears  thy  faith  assail  ; 
Christ,  long  trusted  in  below, 
Doth  not  in  His  glory  fail ! 
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I      Thou  art  leaning  now  in  love 
On  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast ; 
There  the  wicked  trouble  not, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

I  4  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 
Here,  mid  earthly  gloom,  is  said ; 
And  we  part— for  part  we  must- 
Weeping,  from  thy  narrow  bed  ; 
But  thy  spirit's  birthday,  now, 
Is  in  heaven's  sweet  home  confest ; 

:      Where  the  wicked  harm  no  more, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

5  When  the  Lord  for  us  shall  send, 
Whom  thou  now  hast  left  behind, 
May  we  each  thy  tranquil  end, 
And  abundant  entrance  find  ; 
Each  like  thee  depart  in  peace, 
To  be  there  a  glorions  guest ; 
Where  all  earthly  troubles  cease, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

Henry  fl.  Milman.    1822. 

217  WARE-URTON. 

1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Fair  spirit,  rest  thee  now  ! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  ! 

Soul,  to  its  home  on  high  ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death, 
No  more  need  fear  to  die. 

Felicia  D.  Hemans.  1822. 

218  NOTTINGHAM. 

1  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 

Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  grief  no  more  complains  ; 


%\tmmttion  antr  €itxm\  iftfc 


Health  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom, 
And  endless  pleasnre  reigns. 

3  No  clond  those  blissf  ul  regions  know, 

For  ever  bright  and  fair  ; 
For  sin,  the  sonrce  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  There  no  alternate  night  is  known, 

Nor  sun's  faint  sickly  ray  ; 
But  glory  from  the  sacred  throne 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

5  The  glorious  monarch  there  displays 

His  beams  of  wondrous  grace  ; 
His  happy  subjects  sing  His  praise, 
And  bow  before  His  face. 

6  0  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above  ! 

7  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 

For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high  ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise,  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

Anne  Steele. 

219  NARENZA. 

1  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  ! 

Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word  ; 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent, 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 

At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 


4  My  thirsty  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints — 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

6  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail ; 

Uphold  Thou  me,  so  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

7  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

8  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word  ! 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! 

James  Montgomery.  1835, 

230  FALCON    STREET. 

1  From  Egypt  lately  come, 
Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 

We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
[Hallelujah : 
We  are  on  our  way  to  Grod.] 

2  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy  ; 

Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found, 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 

3  There  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  every  conflict's  o'er  : 

There  shall  we  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
And  never  hunger  more. 
I  89 


XUsurrKtion  anir  (Eternal  pfe« 


4  There,  in  celestial  strains, 
Enraptured  myriads  sing  ; 

There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  Himself  is  King. 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng, 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 

And  sing  the  everlasting  song, 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 

6  How  sweet  the  prospect  is  ! 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast ; 
We're  journeying  through  the  wilderness, 
But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 

Thomas  Kelly.  1806. 

2' 21  JENNEES. 

1  From  every  earthly  pleasure, 

From  every  transient  joy, 
From  every  mortal  treasure 

That  soon  will  fade  and  die  \ 
No  longer  these  desiring^ 

Upwards  our  wishes  tend> 
To  nobler  bliss  aspiring, 

And  joys  that  never  end. 

2  From  every  piercing  sorrow 

That  heaves  our  bjeast  to-day, 
Or  threatens  us  to  morrow, 

Hope  turns  our  eyes  away  ; 
On  wings  of  faith  ascending, 

We  see  the  land  of  light, 
And  feel  our  sorrows  ending 

In  infinite  delight. 

3  'Tis  true  we  are  but  strangers 

And  sojourners  below  ; 
And  countless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  we  go  : 
Though  painful  and  distressing,. 

Yet  there's  a  rest  above  ; 
And  onward  still  we're  pressing, 
To  reach  that  land  of  love. 

Eliel  Davies.  1824. 
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222  MANCHESTER. 

I  1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  : 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  His  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 

223  A  MELODY. 

1  Hark  !  hark,   my  soul ;  angelic  songs 

are  swelling 
O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's 

wave-beat  shore  : 
How  sweet   the    truth    those    blessed 

strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no 

more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 

night. 

2  Onward  we  go,  for   still  we  hear  them 

singing, 
"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids 
you  come  ;" 
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And,    through    the    dark    its    echoes 

sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the    Gospel  leads  ns 

home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

8  Far,   far  away,  like  bells  at   evening 
pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesns  sounds  o'er  land 
and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly 
stealing, 
Kind    Shepherd,    turn  their   weary 
steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be 

long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome 
night  be  past : 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the 
weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home, 
will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

5  Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches 

keeping  ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs 

above ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night 

of  weeping, 
And  life's    long   shadows   break   in 

cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 

night. 

224:  MOUNT    OF    OLIVES. 

1  Heavenward  doth  our  journey  tend, 
We  are  strangers  here  on  earth  ; 
Through  the  wilderness  we  wend 
To  our  home  of  heavenly  birth  : 
Here  we  roam  a  pilgrim  band, 
Yonder  is  our  native  land. 


2  Heavenward    stretch,    my    soul,    thy 

wings, 
Heavenly  nature  canst  thou  claim  ; 
There  is  nought,  in  earthly  things, 
Worthy  to  be  all  thine  aim  : 
Every  soul,  whom  God  inspires, 
Up  to  Him,  its  source,  aspires. 

3  Heavenwards  !  doth  His  Spirit  cry, 
When  I  hear  Him  in  His  word, 
Showing  me  the  rest  on  high, 
Where  I  shall  be  with  my  Lord  : 
When  His  word  expands  my  thought, 
Up  to  heaven  my  soul  is  caught. 

4  Heavenwards !  heavenwards !  ever  this 
Be  my  watchword  on  the  earth ; 

For  the  love  of  heavenly  bliss 
Counting  all  things  little  worth ; 
Heavenward  let  my  being  tend, 
Till  in  heaven  my  journey  end. 

Benjamin  Schmolck.  1731. 
Tr.  by  C.  Winkworth.  1855.. 

225  ST.    CROSS. 

1  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  ; 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away  ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er  ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys  ; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where    lights    and    shades    alternate 

dwell  r 

How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  ap- 
pears ! 

Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 
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5  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies  ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  ! 
Anna  L.  Barbauld.  1773. 

226  ST.   ASAPH. 

1  How  bright  those  glorious  spirits  shine, 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light ; 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 

Nor  sun  with  scorching  ray  ; 
God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

5  The  Lamb,  who  reigns  upon  the  throne, 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mid  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appear  ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

7  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,. 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.       Cameron. 

227  GOTTINGEN. 

1       I  have  a  home  above, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free  ; 
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A  mansion  which  eternal  love 
Designed  and  formed  for  me  ; 
My  Father's  gracious  hand 
Has  built  this  sweet  abode  ; 

From  everlasting  it  was  planned 
My  dwelling-place  with  God. 

My  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Has  made  my  title  sure  ; 
He  passed  through  death's  dark  raging 
flood, 

To  make  my  rest  secure. 

The  Comforter  is  come, 

The  Earnest  has  been  given  ; 
He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 

Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

Bright  angels  guard  my  way  : 

His  ministers  of  power, 
Encamping  round  me  night  and  day, 

Preserve  in  danger's  hour. 

Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 

Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done : 
I  soon  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore,. 

Where  partings  are  unknown. 

But,  more  than  all,  I  long 

His  glories  to  behold, 
Whose  smile  fills  all  that  radiant  throng- 

With  ecstasy  untold ; 

That  bright,  yet  tender  smile — 

My  sweetest  welcome  there, 
Shall  cheer  me  through  the ' '  little  while' ' 

I  tarry  for  Him  here. 

Thy  love,  Thou  precious  Lord, 
My  joy  and  strength  shall  be; 

Till   Thou   shalt  speak  the  gladdening 
word 
That  bids  me  rise  to  Thee  : 
And  then,  through  endless  days, 
Where  all  Thy  glories  shine, 

In  happier,  holier  strains  I'll  praise 
The  grace  that  made  me  Thine. 

Henry  Bennett.  1851,. 
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338  HAPPY    LAND. 

1  I'm  bat  a  stranger  here, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  father-land, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage  ? 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, — s 

Heaven  is  my  home — 
I  shall  be  glorified; 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  loved  most  and  best, 
And  there  I  too  shall  rest ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore,  I  murmur  not, — 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  father-land, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 

Thomas  R.  Taylor.  1836. 

fifi?J  SOUTHWELL. 

1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  f 


2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ; 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
Blest  seats !   through  rude  and  stormy 
scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why^hould  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band  ! 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  : 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Eckington  Collection. 

330  ST.   JOHN. 

1  Jerusalem  on  high 

My  song  and  city  is, 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss  : 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee* 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

2  Thy  walls,  sweet  city,  thine, 

With  pearls  are  garnished  ; 
Thy  gates  with  praises  shine, 

Thy  streets  with  gold  are  spread. 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 
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3  No  sun  by  day  shines  there, 

Nor  moon  by  silent  night ; 
0  no  !  these  needless  are  ; 
The  Lamb's  the  city's  light. 
O  happy  place  ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

4  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give. 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

5  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease, 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
0  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

6  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 

I  might  with  joy  behold, 
The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold  ; 
O  happy  place ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

7  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 

Within  these  courts  are  found, 
Clothed  in  pure  array, 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned. 
O  happy  place  ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 
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8  Ah  me  !  ah  me  !  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay ; 
No  place  like  that  on  high  ; 
Lord,  thither  guide  my  way  : 
0  happy  place  ! 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

S.  Crossman. 

2)  3  J-  MOZAET. 

1  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Thine  unveiled  glory  to  behold ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 

3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  and  none  re- 
move ; 
There  neither  life  nor  death  will  part 
My  spirit  from  Thy  perfect  love. 

Charlotte  Elliott.  1837. 

^2o2  SAVOY    OR    OLD    C. 

1  Loed,  T  am  Thine  ;  but  Thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love  : 
When  men  of  strife  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  Thine. 

2  What  sinners  value  I  resign  ; 

Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine  ; 
I  shall  behold  Thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  rig-lit  eousness. 
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3  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  ; 
Bnt  the   bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  : 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

4  0  glorions  hour  !  0  blest  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  my  soul. 

h  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet   sur- 
prise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 

Q33  ST-  ALBAN's. 

1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  onr  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From   the   high    heaven    where    God 

resides, 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  His  blest  abode  ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  His  grace, 
And  He  the  loving  God. 

4  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
And   pains,  and    groans,     and  griefs, 
and  fears, 
And  death  itself  shall  die. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 

234  OLD    104TH. 

1   My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here, 
Then  why  should  I  tremble  when  trials 
are  near  ? 


Be   hnshed,   my  sad  spirit ;  the  worst 

that  can  come 
But  shortens  my  journey,  and  hastens 

me  home. 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
Or  building  my  hopes,  in  a  region  like 

this; 
I  look  for  a  city  that  hands  have   not 

piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  nndefiled. 

3  The  thorn   and  the  thistle  around  me 

may  grow, 
I  would   not  lie  down  e'en   on    roses 

below  ; 
I  ask  not  a  portion,  I  seek  not  a  rest, 
Till  I  find  them  for  ever  on  Jesus'  loved 

breast. 

4  Afflictions    may  press  me,  they  cannot 

destroy  ; 

One  glimpse  of  His  love  turns  them 
all  into  joy  ; 

The  bitterest  tears,  if  He  smile  but  on 
them, 

Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  grow  dia- 
mond and  gem. 

5  If  trial  and  danger  my  progress  oppose, 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at 

the  close ; 
Come  joy  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  may 

befall, 
A  home  with  my  God  will    make  up 

for  it  all  !  Lyte. 

j    235  HAMPTON. 

I  1       O  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depth  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  beneath  the  pole. 

2       The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 
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'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years  ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee 

The  life  of  perfect  bliss, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 

236  STOCKPORT. 

1       On   wings  of  faith   mount   up,    my 
soul,  and  rise ; 
View  thine  inheritance  beyond    the 

skies ; 
Nor   heart   can    think,    nor    mortal 

tongue  can  tell, 
What    endless    pleasures    in    those 
mansions  dwell : 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright 

and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  He  reigns 
victorious. 

2       No    gnawing   grief,   no  sad,    heart- 
rending pain, 
In  that  blest  country  can  admission 

gain  ; 
No  sorrow  there,  no  soul-tormenting 

fear, 
For  Grod's  own  hand  shall  wipe  the 
falling  tear : 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright 

and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  He  reigns 
victorious. 

$      [Before  the  throne  a  crystal  river  glides, 
Immortal  verdure  decks  its  cheerful 
sides  : 
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There  the   fair  tree  of  life  majestic 

rears 
Its   blooming   head,    and   sovereign 
virtue  bears  : 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright 

and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  He  reigns 
victorious. 

4  No  rising   sun   his   needless   beams 

displays, 
No  sickly  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays  ; 
The  Godhead  there    celestial    glory 

sheds, 
The  exalted  Lamb  eternal   radiance 

spreads. 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  all   bright 

and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  He  reigns 

victorious. 

5  One  distant  glimpse  my  eager  passion 

fires ! 
Jesus !    to    Thee    my   longing    soul 

aspires ! 
When  shall  I  at  my  heavenly  home 

arrive, — 
When   leave    this   earth,   and  when 
begin  to  live  ? 
For  there  my  Saviour  lives,  all  bright 

and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  He  reigns 
victorious. 

Joseph  Straphan.  1787. 

237  CARMEL. 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place  : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
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2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  rnn, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source  : 
So  a  soul,  new-born  of  God, 
Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  t 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
Robert  Seagrave.  1742. 

238  MONTROSE. 

1  Saviour  !  we  seek  Thy  high  abode, 

Where  perfect  joy  is  found  ; 
Along  a  strange  and  dangerous  road, 
And  through  enchanted  ground. 

2  But  we  will  tread  the  desert  through, 

With  eager,  hopeful  feet  : 
For  our  great  captain  shall  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet. 

3  A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  forest  roar  : 
Bnt  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  they  can  hurt  no  more. 

4  Storm,  mist,  and  darkness  dwell  below> 

And  long  and  frequent  night  ; 
Therefore  it  is  we  gladly  go 
To  everlasting  light. 

5  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still  : 
And  cheer  oar  path  with  heavenly  lays, 
Up  to  the  heavenly  hill. 
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6  And  often,  to  our  faith's  clear  sight, 

The  glorious  city  nears  ; 
And  then,  indeed,  our  hopes  are  bright, 
And  we  forget  our  fears. 

7  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Smile  forth  their  greetings  fair ; 
And  Jesus,  our  forerunner,  waits 
To  give  us  entrance  there. 

8  So,  faith  and  patience,  still  hold  on  ! 

Trust  in  the  Master's  love  ; 
Trials  and  toils  will  soon  be  gone, 
And  home  be  reached  above. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 

23Q  CARLISLE. 

1  Servant  of  God,  well  done  ! 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ  ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

'2  The  voice  at  midnight  came  ; 
He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  His  frame  : 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"  To  meet  thy  God  prepare  !  " 
He  woke — and  caught  his  captain's  eye ; 
Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

4  His  spirit  with  a  bound 

Left  its  encumbering  clay  ; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labour  and  sorrow  cease  ; 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

James  Montgomery.    L816< 
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Q4:0  SOLDAU. 

1  The  hour  of  my  departure's  come, 

I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home  ; 
At  last,  0  Lord,  let  troubles  cease, 
And  let  Thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run, 
The  combat's  o'er,  the  prize  is  won  5 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high, 
And  now  my  record's  in  the  sky. 

3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust, — 
I  bow  before  Thee  in  the  dust ; 

And,  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alone, 
I  look  for  mercy  at  Thy  throne. 

4  I  come,  I  come  at  Thy  command  ; 
I  give  my  spirit  to  Thy  hand ; 
Stretch  forth  Thine  everlasting  arms, 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alarms. 

Michael  Bruce.  1768. 

241  WURTEMBEKG. 

1  There  is  a  Dwelling-place  above  ; — 
Thither,  to  meet  the  God  of  love, 

The  poor  in  spirit  go  : 
There  is  a  Paradise  of  rest ; — 
For  con  rite  hearts  and  souls  distrest 

Its  streams  of  comfort  flow. 

2  There  is  a  Voice  to  mercy  true  ; — 
To  them  who  mercy's  path  pursue 

That  voice  shall  bliss  impart : 
There  is  a  Sight  from  man  concealed ; — 
That  sight — the  face  of  God  revealed, 

Shall  bless  the  pure  in  heart. 

3  There  is  a  Name  in  heaven  bestowed  ; — 
That  name,  which  hails  them  sons  of 

God, 
The  friends  of  peace  shall  know  : 
There  is  a  Kingdom  in  the  sky, 
Where  they  shall  reign  with  God  on  high, 
Who  serve  Him  here  below, 
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&  Lord,  be  it  mine  like  them  to  choose 
The  better  part,  like  them  to  use 

The  means  Thy  love  hath  given  ; 
Be  holiness  my  aim  on  earth, 
That  death  be  welcomed  as  a  birth 
To  life  and  bliss  in  heaven. 

Richard  Mant.  1831 . 

342  KILMARNOCK. 

1  There  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  0  my  soul !  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  He,  by  His  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven  : 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  His  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ; 

Faith  lives  upon  His  word  : 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  Thy  grace, 

But  we  would  rather  see  : 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Isaac  Watts.  17.09. 

243  morven. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  panish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
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3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  lannch  away. 

5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise ; 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  ; — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er  ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
flood, 
Should  fright  as  from  the  shore  ! 

Watts. 

344       Part  I.     cruger's. 

1  The  world  is  very  evil, 

The  times  are  waxing  late  ; 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil, 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate, — 
The  Judge  that  comes  in  mercy, 

The  Judge  that  comes  with  might, 
To  terminate  the  evil, 

To  diadem  the  right. 

2  Then  glory  yet  unheard  of 

Shall  shed  abroad  its  ray, 
Resolving  all  enigmas, 

An  endless  Sabbath-day. 
Then,  then  from  his  oppressors 

The  Hebrew  shall  go  free, 
And  celebrate  in  triumph 

The  year  of  jubilee. 

8  Then,  nothing  can  be  feeble, 
There  none  can  ever  mourn; 
There  nothing  is  divided, 
There  nothing  can  be  torn. 
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Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory  ; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light'; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Morlaix.     (Tr.  by  Neale.) 

<)4z4z    Part  II.     st.  alphege. 

1  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  I 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life  is  there. 

2  0  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown ; 

4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish 
With  Babylon  must  cope  : 

5  But  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  j 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

6  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadow  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  tbe  dav: 
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7  There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
Bernard  of  Morlaix.     (Tr.  by  Neale.) 

24:4:         PART   III.      JENNERS. 

1  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 

2  The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

3  O  one,  O  only  Mansion  ! 

O  Paradise  of  Joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 
And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 

4  The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

5  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays  ; 

6  Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 
And  the  corner  stone  is  Christ. 

7  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 

8  Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
Bernard  of  Morlaix.     (Tr.  by  Neale.) 
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244       Part  IV.     ewings. 

1  Jerusalem  the  golden  ! 

With  milk  and  honey  blest ; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest. 

2  I  know  not,  oh  !  I  know  not 

What  joys  await  us  there  ; 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

3  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng. 

4  The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

5  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 

6  And  they  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

Bernard  of  Morlaix.     (Tr.  by  Neale.) 


A    GERMAN    CHORALE. 


245 

1  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave, 
But  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness 
Encompass  the  tomb ; 

The  Saviour  has  passed 
Through  its  portal  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love 
Is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave, 
We  no  longer  behold  thee, 
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Nor  tread  the  rough  path 
Of  the  world  by  thy  side  ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy 
Are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope. 
Since  the  sinless  has  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave, 
And,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perhaps  thy  weak  spirit 

In  fear  lingered  long  : 

Bnt  the  sunshine  of  Paradise 

Beamed  on  thy  waking, 

And  the  sound  which  thou  heard' st 

Was  the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave, 

But  'twere  wrong  to  deplore  thee, 
For  God  was  thy  ransom, 
Thy  guardian,  and  guide  ; 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee, 
And  He  will  restore  thee  ; 
And  death  has  no  sting, 
Since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

Reginald  Heber.  1827. 

24:6  TROYTE,    NO.    1. 

1  Thou  God  of  Love  !  beneath  Thy  shel- 

tering wings 
We  leave  our  holy  dead, 
To  rest  in   hope  !  From  this  world's 

sufferings 
Their  souls  have  fled  ! 

2  Oh !  when  our   hearts   are   burthen'd 

with  the  weight 
Of  life,  and  all  its  woes, 
Let  us  remember  them,  and  calmly  wait, 
To  our  life's  close  ! 

Miss  J.  E.  Browne.  1849. 

2  4*7  BREMEN. 

1  To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 
My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone  ; 


O  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 
And  waft  me  away  to  His  throne  ! 

2  My  Saviour  !  whom  absent  I  love ; 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore : 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power : 

3  Dissolve  Thou  these  bonds  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  with  Thee  ; 

0  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4  O  then  shall  the  veil  be  removed, 
And    round  me  Thy  brightness  be 

poured  ; 

1  shall  meet  Him  whom  absent  I  loved, 
I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

5  And  then  never  more  shall  the  fears, 
And  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 
Intrude  on  my  blissf  nl  repose  ! 

6  Or,  if  yet  remembered  above, 
Remembrance  no  sadness  shall  raise  : 
They'll  be  but  new  signs  of  Thy  love, 
New  themes  for  my  wonder  and  praise ! 

William  Cowper.  1800. 

34:8  ANGELS'    HYMN. 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb  ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
Awhile  to  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invades  thy  bound  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  forms  that  slumber  here  ; 
And  angels  watch  their  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept :  God's  dying  Son 
Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the 

bed; 
Rest  here,    dear  saint,   till  from   His 

throne 
The  morning  break  and  pierce  the  shade. 
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4  Break  from  His  throne,  illustrious  morn ! 
Attend,  0  earth!  His  sovereign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust,  a  glorious  form : 
He  must  ascend  to  meet  his  Lord. 

Isaac  Watts.  1734. 

249  BREMEN. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair  ; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confest, — 
But  what  will  it  be  to  be  there ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within, — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  there  ! 

3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, — 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

4  Do  Thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is,  to  be  there  ! 

Elizabeth  Mills.  1829. 

250  TRINITY. 

1  We've  no  abiding  city  here ; 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind  ; 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  We've  no  abiding  city  here  ; 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ! 
But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here ; 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 


4  We've  no  abiding  city  here : 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, 
Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there, — 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

5  0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are 
blest ! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  thee  and  be  at  rest. 

6  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  ; 

The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best ; 
While  here  >  to  do  His  will  be  mine ; 
And  His.  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

Thomas  Kelly.  1812. 

251     st.  George's  (hermann). 

1  What  though  our  pathway  here  below 

Be  thorny  and  uneven, 
And  though  our  feet  oft  weary  grow, 
'Tis  cheering,  0  !  'tis  sweet  to  know, 

We  soon  shall  rest  in  heaven. 

2  When  our  frail  barks    on  life's  rough 

sea, 

By  tempests  wild  are  driven, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  we  soon  shall  be 
From  every  storm  and  danger  free  ; 

'Tis  ever  calm  in  heaven. 

I  3  When  by  afflictions  sore  oppress'd, 
Our  hearts  with  grief  are  riven  y 
But  in  the  mansions  of  the  bless'd, 
We    ne'er  shall   weep,    ne'er  be   dis- 
tress'd ; 
No  sorrow  enters  heaven. 

4  Here  sin  and  Satan  oft  prevail, 

E'en  when  we  most  have  striven  : 

Before  temptation  oft  we  fail ; 

But  there  no  foe  can  e'er  assail, 
And  sin  ne'er  enters  heaven. 
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5  O'erwhelmed  by  darkness  on  the  way, 

Onr  hearts  to  faint  are  given  ; 
Doubtings  soon  fill  ns  with  dismay, 
But  there  'tis  changeless,  endless  day  ; 

There  is  no  night  in  heaven. 

6  Here  death  dissolves  each  tender  tie  ^ 

Of  friends  we're  oft  bereaven  ; 
Bnt  they  who  dwell  above  the  sky,. 
Are  never  parted,  never  die ; 

They  reign  in  life  in  heaven. 

7  0  !  may  we,  then,  be  ready  found, 

Onr  sins  be  all  forgiven, 
Onr  hearts  renewed,  each  grace  abound, 
And  we  shall  soon  the  throne  surround, 

And  ever  dwell  in  heaven. 

John  Roberts. 

253  ALL    SAINTS. 

1  Who  are  these,  in  dazzling  brightness, 

Bearing  the  victorious  palm  ? 
And,  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Raising  high  their  noble  psalm  ? 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  !"  they  cry. 

2  Ont  of  fearf nl  tribnlation 

They  are  come,  this  joy  to  gain  ; 
And  from  every  land  and  nation, 
Each  one  washed  from  earthly  stain ; 
Cleansed  by  the  atoning  blood, 
All  appear  before  their  God. 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honour  long ; 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended,. 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng  ; 
Now  they  serve  Him  day  and  night, 
And  with  them  He  dwells  in  light. 

4  Hunger  they  no  more  for  ever, 

For  the  Lamb  Himself  shall  feed ; 


Thirst  not, — unto  life's  own  river, 
Them  the  Infinite  shall  lead : 
And  the  tears  of  earth's  short  day, 
God  Himself  shall  wipe  away. 

George  Rawson.  1857. 

/^5?3  ST.    NEOTS. 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  our  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away  : 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above : 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own  : 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid  ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 
My  debt  of  suffering  paid  : 

5  Sweet  in  His  righteousness  to  stand,. 

Which  saves  from  second  death  ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day. 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath  ; 

6  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  His  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hands,. 
And  know  no  will  but  His : 

7  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 

That  when  my  change  shall  come,. 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed,. 
And  waft  my  spirit  home  : — 

8  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  Thee ! 

Toplady. 


103 


frapr. 


Lord,   teach   us  to  pray." — Luke   xi.    i 


254:  V1GILATE. 

1  "  Christian  !  seek  not  yet  repose," 
Hear  thy  gnardian  angel  say  ; 
Thon  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  ; 

'■  Watch  and  pray/' 

2  Principalities  and  powers, 
Mnstering  their  nnseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  nngnarded  honrs  ; 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Ambnshed  lies  the  evil  one  ; 

"Watch  and  pray." 

4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way  ; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thon.  lovest  to  obey ; 

Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hnng  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down ; 

';  Watch  and  pray."     Amen. 

255  HAETS. 

1  Come,  my  sonl,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesns  loves  to  answer  prayer  ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 
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2  Thon  art  coming  to  a  King  ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  mnch. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin, — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, — 
Take  possession  of  my  breast, 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  withont  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

A.s  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, — 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

John  Newton.  1779. 

256  WILTSHIRE. 

1  "  Come  to  a  desert  place  apart, 

And  rest  a  little  while  ;  " 
So  spake  the  Lord,  when  limbs  and  heart 
Waxed  faint  and  sick  through  toil. 

2  High  communings  with  God  He  sought ; 

But,  where  He  sought  them,  found 
The  restless  crowd  together  brought, 
And  labour's  weary  round. 
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3  Then  not  a  thought  to  self  was  given, 

Nor  breathed  He  word  of  blame  ; 
He  fed    their   souls    with   bread  from 
heaven, 
Then  stayed  their  sinking  frame. 

4  Turned  He,  when  that  long  task  was 

done, 
To  sleep  fatigue  away  ? 
When  on  the  desert  sauk  the  sun, 
The  Saviour  waked  to  pray. 

5  O  perfect  Pattern  from  above  ! 
So  strengthen  us,  that  ne'er 
Prayer  keep  us  back  from  works  of  love, 
Nor  works  of  love  from  prayer. 


257  ADESTE    FIDELES. 

1  Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  lan- 

guish, 
Come,    at   the  mercy-seat   fervently 

kneel : 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here 

tell  your  anguish : 
Earth   has    no  sorrow   that  heaven 

cannot  heal. 

2  Here  dwells  the  Father ;  love's  waters 

are  streaming 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  plen- 
teous and  pure ; 
Come  to  His  temple  for  mercy  redeem- 
ing : 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  He  cannot 
cure. 

3  Here  waits  the  Saviour,  all  gentle  and 

loviug, 
Ready  to  meet  us,  His  grace  to  reveal ; 
On    Him  cast   the   burden,    trustfully 
coming  : 
Earth    has   no    sorrow    that  Christ 
cannot  heal. 


4  Here  speaks  the  Comforter,    Light  of 
the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  Advocate  sure, 
Joy  of  the  desolate !  tenderly  saying, 
"  Earth  has  no  sorrow  My  grace  can- 
not cure."         Thomas  Moore.  1816. 


258  LYNTON. 

1  Dear  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 

On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise, — 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  oh  !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine  ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God  !  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  No  ;  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 
O  may  I  ever  find  access, 

To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

7  Thy  mercy- seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet ! 

Anne  Steele.  1760. 
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259  CR¥GER. 

1  Go,  when  the  morning  shineth, — 

Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright, — 
Go,  when  the  eve  declineth, — 

Go,  in  the  hnsh  of  night : 
Go,  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Cast  every  fear  away, 
And,  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thon  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be  : 
Then,  for  thyself,  in  meekness 

A  blessing  hnmbly  claim, 
And  link  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Bnt,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitnde  to  pray, — 
Shonld  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee, 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way ; 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing, 

The  spirit  raised  above, 
Will  reach  the  throne  of  glory, 

Of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

4  Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness,. 

Before  His  footstool  fall : 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness, 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 
0  !  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare, 
The  power  that  has  been  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer. 

Jane  C.  Simpson.  1831. 
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Lord  !  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  shun  what  we  deplore. 
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2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see, 

And  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  healing  ray  from  Thee 
Beam  peace  on  every  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  songs  to  raise, 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay, 
And  rise  to  Thee  in  praise. 

4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 
Let  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

Joseph  D.  Carlyle.  1805. 

261  BELMONT. 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexprest ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air  ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  !  " 
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6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 
While,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads, 
And  Jesns,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  monrners  intercedes. 

8  0  Thon,  by  whom  we  come  to  God ; 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  has  trod  : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 

262  MORAVIAN,  136. 

1  This  yields  me  joy, 

That  Grod  in  His  compassion 
Does  not  reject  my  prayer  and  suppli- 
cation, 

But  graciously 
Regards  my  poverty ; 
That  with   unwearied   patience  He  is 

ready, 
At  all  times,  to  attend  to  me,  His  child 
most  needy, 

And  to  relieve  my  wants  is  nigh  : 
This  yields  me  joy. 

2  Long  as  I  live, 
The  promises  of  Jesus 

I'll   to   myself    apply,   to   me   they're 
precious ; 

When  I  to  Him, 
My  faithful  Saviour,  cleave, 
And,  pondering  on  His  wonders,  kneel 

before  Him, 
Praise  Him  with  tears  of  joy,  and  in 
the  dust  adore  Him,  [give, 

He  of  His  love  fresh  proofs  will 
Long  as  I  live. 

I'm  well  assur'd 
His  love  to  me  is  tender  j 


Therefore  I  now  my  all  to  Him  sur- 
render ; 

He's  merciful, 
A  kind,  forgiving  Lord  : 
Tho'  I  may  not  immediately  experience 
The  succour  which  I  ask,  I'll  wait  with 
faith  and  patience  ; 

My  safety  is  in  Him  secur'd, 
I'm  well  assur'd. 

4  Praise  ye  the  Lord, 

Whose  kindness,  grace,  and  favour 
Unto  His  congregation  last  for  ever ; 
Whose  presence  cheers 
His  chosen  witnesses : 
Where'er   we   are,    to   Him   ourselves 

addressing 
In  prayer,  we  surely  shall  not  fail  to 
share  His  blessing ; 
We  therefore  sing  with  one  accord  : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Moravian. 

263  ST.   PAUL. 

1  What  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 

Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  with- 

draw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, ' 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the   Christian's  armour 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 

wide, 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 
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Have  yon  no  words  ?  ah  !  think  again, 
Words  flow  apace  when  yon  complain, 
And  fill  yonr  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  yonr  care. 


Were  half  the  breath  thns  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  snpplication  sent, 
Yonr  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me  ! 
William  Cowper.  1779. 
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364  ST.  STEPHEN. 

1  Behold  th'  amazing  gift  of  love 

The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
On  ns,  the  sinfnl  sons  of  men, 
To  call  ns  sons  of  God  ! 

2  Conceal' d  as  yet  this  hononr  lies, 

By  this  dark  world  nnknown, 
A  world  that  knew  not  when  He  came, 
Ev 'n  God's  eternal  Son. 

3  High  is  the  rank  we  now  possess ; 

But  higher  we  shall  rise ; 
Thongh  what  we  shall  hereafter  be 
Is  hid  from  mortal  eyes. 

4  Onr  sonls,  we  know,  when  He  appears, 

Shall  bear  His  image  bright ; 
For  all  His  glory,  full  disclos'd, 
Shall  open  to  onr  sight. 

5  A  hope  so  great,  and  so  divine, 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
And  purge  the  sonlfrom  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  Himself  is  pure. 


265  BONN. 

1  Father  and  Friend,  Thy  light, 
love, 


Thy 


Beaming  through  all  Thy  works  we  see ; 
Thy  glory  gilds  the  heavens  above, 
And  all  the  earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

2  Thy  voice  we  hear — Thy  presence  feel, 
Whilst  Thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 


Involved  in  clouds — invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

3  We  know  not  in  what  hallowed  part 
Of  the  wide  heavens  Thy  throne  maybe, 
But  this  we  know,  that  where  Thou  art, 
Strength,  wisdom,  goodness  dwell  with 

Thee. 

4  Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear, 
Sustained  by  this  delightful  thought ; 
Since  Thou,  their  God,  art  everywhere, 
They  cannot  be  where  Thou  art  not. 

Sir  John  B owning.  1823. 

366  SALZBURG. 

1  Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love ! 

We  own  Thy  pow'r  to  save, 
That  pow'r  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  Thou  brought'sfc 

again, 
When,  by  His  sacred  blood, 
Confirm'd  and  seal'd  for  evermore, 
Th'  eternal  cov'nant  stood. 


O  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls, 
And  monld  them  to  Thy  will, 

That  our  weak  hearts  no  more 
stray, 
But  keep  Thy  precepts  still ; 

That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 
We  nearer  still  may  rise, 

And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Be  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 

1 1 1 
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2(37  MOSCOW. 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Father  Divine ! 
A  hymn  of  snppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  Thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  honr, 

When  earth  all  succouring  power 

Shall  disavow; 
When  spear,  and,  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faintness  are  cast  down  ; 

Sustain  us,  Thou. 

3  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod  ; 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away  : 

Aid  us,  0  God. 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 

Father  Divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  Thine. 

Felicia  D.  Hemans.  1832. 

Q68  ST.    NIVILUS. 

1  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 

Thy  Majesty  how  bright, 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light. 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord  ; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity. 
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4  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

5  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 

7  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  ever  gaze  on  Thee. 

F.  W.  Faber. 

2o9  HERMANN. 

1  O  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above ! 
0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His 

love ! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient 

of  Days, 
Pavilioned   in   splendour,    and  girded 

with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace  ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy 

space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 
clouds -form, 

And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of 
the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  un- 

told, 
Almighty  !  Thy  power  hath  founded  of 

old: 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless 

decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle, 

the  sea. 
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4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can 

recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the 

light; 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends 

to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the 

rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as 

frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to 

fail: 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to 

the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and 

Friend ! 

6  O  measureless  Might !  ineffable  Love  ! 
While  angels  delight  to   hymn  Thee 

above, 
The  humbler  creation,   though  feeble 

their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  sing  to  Thy 

praise. 

Sir  Robert  Grant.  1839. 


UNSER   HERRSCHER. 


270 

1  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ; 

To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  : 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing  ? 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  : 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us  ; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  : 
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In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
All  His  works  bow  down  before  Him, 
Through   the   boundless    realms    of 
space : 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 
Henry  F.  Lyte.   1834. 


271  st-  paul> 

1  The  Lord  is  King  :  lift  up  thy  voice, 
0  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens  rejoice  ! 
From   world  to  world    the   joy    shall 

ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  King  ;  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways ; 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

3  He   reigns  :    ye     saints,     exalt     your 

strains  ; 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns  : 
And  He  is  at  the  Father's  side, — 
The  Man  of  Love,  the  Crucified. 

4  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens 

known, 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne  ; 
And  angel-bands  are  waiting  there, 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

5  Oh,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King  ! 

Josiah  Conder.   1824. 
r  I  ? 
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272       HALLE    ORPHAN   HOUSE. 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose    depth    unfathomed,    no    man 

knows ; 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove  : 
And  fain  I  would  :  bat  though  my  will 
Seems  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way ; 

1  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 

3  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee : 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see  : 
O  !  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee- ward  tend  ? 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 
That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 

share  ? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  : 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

5  O  Lord,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care  ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there  ; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

6  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
"lam  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All." 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

Gerard  Tersteegen.  1735. 
Tr.  by  J.  WesUy.  1736. 
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273  ALL  SAINTS. 

1  'Tis  to  us  no  cause  of  sorrow, 

That  we  cannot  tell,  to-day, 
What  it  is  will  come  to-morrow  ; 
'Tis  enough  that  we  can  say, 
He  whom  we  our  father  call, 
Knows  the  future,  knows  it  all. 

2  Happy  they  who,  all  committing 

To  their  Father's  care  and  love, 
Let  Him  choose  what  most  is  fitting, 
And  of  all  He  does,  approve  : 
Ever  free  from  anxious  care, 
Blest  in  this  His  people  are. 

3  Teach  us,  0  our  God  and  Father, 

Teach  us  to  obey  Thee  thus  ; 
Be  Thy  choice  our  portion,  rather 
Than  what  may  seem  good  to  us  ; 
'Tis  not  meet  we  should  refuse 
Aught    that    Thou,  our    God,  shalt 
choose. 

4  Future  things  with  Thee  are  present  ; 

All  to  come  Thine  eye  can  see  : 
Safe  it  is  for  us,  and  pleasant, 
Future  things  to  trust  to  Thee  : 
Then  Thy  people  happy  are, 
When  on  Thee  they  cast  their  care. 
Thomas  Kelly.  1820. 


I  274  "LA    SALETTE." 

1  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God ! 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  0  how  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  thankful  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
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Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  yonth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thy  arm  unseen  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  np  to  man. 

5  Throngh    hidden    dangers,  toils,    and 

deaths 
It  cleared  my  dubious  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

6  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face  ; 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  su  nk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

8  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord  ! 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

9  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 

But,  0  !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise. 

Joseph  Addison.  1712; 


275  REDHEAD,    76. 

1  Father,  if  that  gracious  name 
Thou  permit  our  souls  to  claim, 
Hear  us  plead  for  those  who  stray, 
Wanderers  from  the  heavenly  way, 
Unrepentant,  unforgiven, 
Strangers  yet  to  Thee  and  heaven  ! 
Near  them  yawns  the  opening  grave — 
Save  them,  ere  they  perish,  save ! 

2  Wanderers  once  ourselves  as  they, 
Bound  like  them  in  Satan's  sway, 
Pardoned  sinners,  can  our  eye 
See  unmoved  our  brethren  die  ? 
Lord,  Thy  grace  our  hearts  could  melt  , 
Let  that  grace  by  them  be  felt ! 
Breathe  on  them  that  quickening  breath 
Which    has     waked    our    souls   from 

death  ! 

3  Thou !  Omnipotent  to  save, 

Great  High  Priest,  Thine  aid  we  crave  ! 

By  Thy  blood's  transcendent  price, 

By  Thy  perfect  sacrifice, 

Thou  whose  dying  breath  implored 

Grace  for  those  who  slew  their  Lord — : 

O  repeat  that  prayer  again, 

Thou  who  canst  not  plead  in  vain  ! 
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Q76  MILES   LANE. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ; 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  yon  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  yonr  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perronet.  1780. 


277 


TRURO. 


Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake  !  awake  ! 
Put    on    Thy    strength,    the    nations 

shake ; 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 


2  0  send  ten  thousand  heralds  forth, 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north, 
To  blow  the  trump  of  jubilee, 

And  peace  proclaim  from  sea  to  sea  ! 

3  Thus  may  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Reach  to  the  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
Until  Messiah's  kingdom  come, 
And  the  elect  be  gathered  home. 

William  Shrubsole,  Sen.  1795. 


278  ST-   ASAPH. 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

Amidst  His  Father's  throne  ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  His  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  These  odours  are  the  prayers  of  saints, 

These  sounds  the  hymns  they  raise  ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  head. 

5  Thou  hast   redeemed   our   souls   with 

blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 


no 
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6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 

Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

Isaac  Watts.  1696. 

Q79  NEW    LONDON. 

1  Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow  ; 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they'll  say, 
"And  to  His  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  He  shall  judge ; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuds 

Disturb  those  peaceful  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7  Come,  then — 0  come,  from  every  land 

To  worship  at  His  shrine  : 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  shine. 

Michael  Bruce.  1768. 


380  BEVERLEY. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  : — 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 
Throaghout  the  world  proclaim  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive  ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home, 

5  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home, 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest  \ 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  t 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
Charles  Wesley.  1755. 
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281  MORIAH. 

1  Disposes  Supreme, 

And  Judge  of  the  earth, 
Who  chooseth  for  Thine 

The  weak  and  the  poor  ; 
To  frail  earthen  vessels 

And  things  of  no  worth 
Entrusting  Thy  riches, 

Which  aye  shall  endure  ; 

2  Those  vessels  soon  fail, 

Though  full  of  Thy  light, 
And  at  Thy  decree 

Are  broken  and  gone ; 
Thence  brightly  appeareth 

Thy  truth  in  its  might, 
As  through  the  clouds  riven 

The  lightnings  have  shone. 

3  Like  clouds  are  they  borne 

To  do  Thy  great  will, 
And  swift  as  the  winds 

About  the  world  go  ; 
The  Word  with  His  wisdom 

Their  spirits  doth  fill, 
They  thunder,  they  lighten, 

The  waters  o'erflow. 

4  Their  sound  goeth  forth, 

"  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord  ;  " 
Then  Satan  doth  fear, 

His  citadels  fall : 
As  when  the  dread  trumpets 

Went  forth  at  Thy  word, 
And  one  long  blast  shattered 

The  Canaanites'  wall. 

5  O  loud  be  their  trump, 

And  stirring  their  sonnd, 
To  rouse  us,  0  Lord, 

From  slumbers  of  sin  ; 
The  lights  Thou  hast  kindled 

In  darkness  around, 
Oh,  may  they  illumine 

Our  spirits  within. 

ji8 


6  All  honour  and  praise, 

Dominion,  and  might, 
To  God  Three  in  One 

Eternally  be, 
Who  round  us  hath  shed 

His  own  marvellous  light, 
And  called  us  from  darkness 

His  glory  to  see. 

282  BAVARIA. 

1  Fall  down,  ye  nations,  and  adore 
Jehovah  on  the  mercy-seat ; 

Like  prostrate  seas  on  every  shore, 
That  cast  their  billows  at  your  feet. 

2  Come  from  the  East, — with  gifts,  ye 

kings, 
With  gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh : 
Where'er  the  morning  spreads  her  wings, 
Let  man  to  God  his  vows  prefer. 

3  Come  from  the  West, — the  bond,  the  free, 
His  easy  service  make  your  choice  : 
Ye  isles  of  the  Pacific  Sea — 

Ye  thousand  isles — in  Grod  rejoice. 

4  Come  from  the  South,— through  desert 

sands, 
A  highway  for  the  Lord  prepare  : 
Let  Ethiopia  stretch  her  hands, 
And  Lybia  pour  her  soul  in  prayer. 

5  Come  from  the  North, — let  Europe  raise 
In  all  her  languages  one  song  ; 

Give  God  the  glory,  power,  and  praise, 
That  to  His  holy  name  belong. 

6  For  He  hath  bowed  the  heavens  above, 
And  at  His  feet  the  mountains  flowed ; 
He  came  ;  but  not  in  wrath — in  love, 
To  make  with  men  His  pure  abode. 

7  With  smiles,  O  Earth !  thy  Maker  meet ; 
Nations,  before  your  Saviour  fall : 
Redemption  is  in  Him  complete  : 

The  Gospel  now  is  preached  to  all. 

James  Montgomery.  1825. 
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Q33  CALCUTTA. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  \ 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  ns  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases* 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  0  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  -y 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

Bishop  Heber, 

384  A    CHORALE. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord  Anointed  ; 
Great  David's  greater  Son  f 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 


He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
Love,  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert  ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar,. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing- 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 
All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
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The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever ; 

That  name  to  ns  is — Love. 

James  Montgomery.  1822. 

285  PASCAL. 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar ; 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  npon  the  shore  ; — 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  Omnipotent  shall  reign  ! 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah !  hark,  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

See  Jehovah's  banner  furled ; 
Sheathed  His  sword  :  He  speaks  —'tis 

done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 
Then  the  end — beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  all. 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 

286  RIPON. 

1  Jerusalem,  Jerusalem ! 
Enthroned  once  on  high, 
Thou  favoured  home  of  God  on  earth, 

Thou  heaven  below  the  sky ; 
Now  brought  to  bondage  with  thy  sons, 

A  curse  and  grief  to  see, 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem ! 

Our  tears  shall  flow  for  thee. 
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2  0  hadst  thou  known  the  day  of  grace, 

And  flocked  beneath  the  wing 
Of  Him  who  called  thee  lovingly, 

Thine  own  anointed  King  : 
Then  had  the  tribes  of  all  the  world 

Gone  up  thy  pomp  to  see, 
And  glory  dwelt  within  thy  gates, 

And  all  thy  sons  been  free. 

3  ' '  And  who  art  thou  that  mournest  me  ? ' ' 

Jerusalem  may  say, 
"  And  fear'st  not  rather  that  thyself 

May  prove  a  castaway ! 
I  am  a  dried  and  abject  branch, 

My  place  is  given  to  thee ; 
But,  woe  to  every  barren  graft 

Of  thy  wild  olive-tree  ! 

4  "  Our  day  of  grace  is  sunk  in  night, 

Our  time  of  mercy  spent, 
For  heavy  was  my  children's  crime, 

And  strange  their  punishment  : 
Yet  gaze  not  idly  on  our  fall, 

But  sinner,  warned  be ; 
Who  spared  not  His  chosen  seed, 

May  send  His  wrath  on  thee  ! 

5  "  Our  day  of  grace  is  sunk  in  night, 

Thy  noon  is  in  its  prime ; 
O  turn,  and  seek  thy  Saviour's  face, 

In  this  accepted  time  ! 
So,  Gentile,  may  Jerusalem 

A  lesson  prove  to  thee, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Thy  home  for  ever  be." 

Reginald  Heber.  1827. 

28*7  WAREHAM. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from   shore  to 

shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet   perfume,    shall 

rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song  ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest ; 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more  ; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 

388  HELMSLET. 

1  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 

Look,  my  soul,  be  still,  and  gaze  : 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 

Blessed  jubilee ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  ; 

Let  the  Gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light ; 


And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching, 

On  their  grossest  darkness  dawn ; 
And  the  everlasting  Gospel 
Spread  abroad  Thy  holy  name, 

O'er  the  borders 
Of  the  great  Immanael's  land. 

5  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  Thy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

Sway  Thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

William  Williams.  1772. 

Q89  HELMSLEY. 

1  O  Thou  everlasting  Father, 

Give  the  kingdom  to  Thy  Son  ; 
He  has  died  that  He  might  gather 
All  God's  children  into  one  : 

For  the  travail 
Of  His  soul,  let  this  be  done. 

2  Then  the  North,  in  darkness  shrouded, 

Jacob's  rising  star  shall  bless  ! 
And  the  Eastern  morn,  unclouded, 
Bring  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Cheering,  healing 
Souls  in  danger  and  distress. 

3  Then  her  swarthy  sons  and  daughters 

Afric  to  the  Cross  shall  bring  ; 
And  the  angel  of  the  waters 
Hear  the  Coral  Islands  sing 

Hallelujah ! 
Till  the  whole  Pacific  ring. 

4  Yea,  it  must  be  ;  Thou  hast  spoken, 

And  Thy  covenant  shall  last : 
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Though  the  arch  of  heaven  were  broken, 
And  the  earth's  foundations  cast 

Down  to  rnin  ; 
Yet  Thy  word,  0  God,  stands  fast. 

5  On  Thy  holy  hill  of  Zion, 

Hast  Thon  not  ordained  His  seat  ? 
Now,  as  Jndah's  conquering  Lion, 
Lay  all  foes  beneath  His  feet, 

Till  His  armies 
In  eternal  triumph  meet. 

James  Montgomery.  1842. 

290  ST.   JOHN. 

1  Rejoice  !  the  Lord  is  King ! 
Your  God  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice : 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  Rejoice !  the  Saviour  reigns, — 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice  : 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail : 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Saviour  given  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice  ; 

Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice 

4  He  all  His  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  ; 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice  ? 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ! 
Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
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And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  ! 
Charles  Wesley.  1746. 

291  ST.   JAMES. 

1  The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

1  4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above  : 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  ; 

His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 

Their  everlasting  theme.      T.  Kelly, 

292     NATIONAL   ANTHEM. 

1  Thou,  whose  almighty  Word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  Gospel-  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray 

Let  there  be  light ! 
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2  Thon,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light ! 

3  Spirit  of  trnth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light ! 

4  Blessed  and  Holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Grace,  Love,  and  Might ; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world  far  and  wide 

Let  there  be  light !        J.  Marriott. 

293  DANTZIG. 

1  Through  centuries  of  sin  and  woe 
Hath  streamed  the  crimson  flood, 


While  man,  in  concert  with  the  foe, 

Hath  shed  his  brother's  blood  : 
Now  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  let  the  cruel  war-cry  cease. 

2  In  vain,  mid  clamours  loud  and  rude, 

Thy  servants  seek  repose  ; 
See,  day  by  day,  the  strife  renewed, 

And  brethren  turned  to  foes  : 
Then  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Make  wrongs  among  Thy  subjects  cease. 

3  Still  to  the  heavens  the  weak  will  pour 

Their  loud  unanswered  cry  ; 
Still  wealth  doth  heap  its  secret  store, 

And  want  forgotten  lie  ; 
Lift  high  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Let  hatred  die,  and  love  increase. 

4  Thy  Gospel,  Lord,  is  grace  and  love  ; 

0  send  it  all  abroad, 
Till  every  heart  submissive  prove, 

And  bless  the  reigning  God. 
Come,  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  give  the  weary  world  release. 

J.  Hampden  Gurney.  1851. 
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1  Thy  will  be  done,   in  earth,  as  it  is  in  Heaven." 


5294  ST-    DAVID. 

1  Almighty  God  !  Thy  word  is  cast 

Like  seed  upon  the  ground  : 

0  !  may  it  grow  in  hnmble  hearts, 

And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove  : 
But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 

Bat  may  it  in  converted  minds 

Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Let  not  Thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell, 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 

5  Great  God !  come  down,  and  on  Thy 

word 
Thy  mighty  power  bestow  ; 
That  all  who  hear  the  joyful  sound 
Thy  saving  grace  may  know. 

John  Cawood.  1816. 

295  MOEIAH. 

1  Begone,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear  ; 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  He  will 

perform  ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at 
the  storm. 
124 


2  Determined  to  save,  He  watched  o'er 

my  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave,  I  sported 

with  death ; 
And  can  He  have  taught  me  to  trust 

in  His  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me,  to  put 

me  to  shame  ? 

3  Why   should  I   complain  of  want  or 

distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? — He  told  me  no 

less  ; 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  His 

word, 
Through  much  tribulation  must  follow 

their  Lord. 

4  How   bitter  that   cup,    no    heart    can 

conceive, 
Which  He  drank  quite  up,  that  sinners 

might  live  ! 
His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker 

than  mine ; 
Did  Christ,  my  Lord,  suffer,  and  shall 

I  repiue  ? 

5  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for 

my  good, 

The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  medicine,  food ; 

Though  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease 
before  long, 

And  then,  0  how  pleasant  the  con- 
queror's song  !       John  Newton.  1779. 
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396  EVENTIDE. 

1  Be  still,  my  soul ;    the   Lord  is  on  thy 

side; 
Bear  patiently  thy  cross  of  grief  and 
pain  : 

Leave  to  thy  God  to  order  and  provide  ; 
In  every  change  He  faithful  will  re- 
main. 

Be  still,  my  sonl ;  thy  best,  thy  hea- 
venly Friend 

Through  thorny  ways  leads  to  a  joyful 
end. 

2  Be  still,  my  soul ;  thy  God  doth  under- 

take 
To  guide  the  future  as  He  has  the 

past. 
Thy  hope,  thy  confidence,   let  nothing 

shake ; 
All  now  mysterious  shall  be  bright 

at  last. 
Be  still,  my  soul ;  the  waves  and  winds 

shall  know 
His  voice  who  ruled  them  while  He 

dwelt  below. 

3  Be  still,  my  soul ;  when  dearest  friends 

depart, 
And  all  is  darkened  in  the  vale  of 

tears, 
Then  thou  shall  better  know  His  love, 

His  heart, 
Who  comes  to  soothe  thy  sorrow  and 

thy  fears. 
Be  still,  my  soul ;  thy  Jesus  can  repay 
From   His  own  fulness  all  He  takes 

away. 

4  Be  still,  my  soul ;  the  hour  is  hasten- 

ing on 
When  we  shall  be  for  ever  with  the 
Lord; 
When  disappointment,  grief,  and  fear 
are  gone, 


Sorrow  forgot,  love's  purest  joys  re- 
stored. 
Be  still,  my  soul;    when  change  and 

tears  are  past, 
All  safe  and  blessed,  we  shall  meet  at 
last. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 

297  BOYLSTONE. 

1  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands, 

To  His  sure  truth,  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  ; 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 

He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Put  thou  thy  trust  in  God, 
In  duty's  path  go  on  ; 

Fix  on  His  word  Thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  His  everlasting  truth, 

His  ceaseless,  watchful  love, 
Sees  all  His  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

5  He  everywhere  hath  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  His  might : 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
His  path,  unsullied  light. 

6  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

7  Through    waves,    and    clouds,    and 

storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  : 
Wait  thou  His  time — thy  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 

Paul  Gerhardt.  1668. 
TV.  by  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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298  WEYMOUTH. 

1  Father  !  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me  ; 
And  the  changes  that  will  surely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  : 
But  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro. 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  So  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, — 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, — 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask, 

In  my  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee  ; 
More  careful — not  to  serve  Thee  much, 

But  to  please  Thee  perfectly. 

7  There  are  briars  besetting  every  path, 

Which  nail  for  patient  care; 
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There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

And  an  earnest  need  for  prayer  ; 

But  a  lowly  heart,  that  leans  on  Thee, 
Is  happy  anywhere. 

8  In  a  service  which  Thy  love  appoints, 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
For  my  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free  ; 
And  a  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  a  life  of  liberty. 

Anna  L.  Waring.  1850. 

399  REDHEAD,  47. 

1  Father  of  eternal  grace, 
Glorify  Thyself  in  me  ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  facej 
May  the  world  Thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  Thy  love, 
Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above, 
Stay  my  heart  on  Thee  alone. 

3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  Thy  will— Thy  will  be  done  ! 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  Thy  well  beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 
May  I  tread  the  path  He  trod ; 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross ; 
Rise  with  Him  to  Thee,  my  God ! 

James  Montgomery.  1808. 

300  ST.  MATTHIAS. 

1  God  sendeth  sun,  He  sendeth  shower ; 
Alike  they're  needful  for  the  flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 
To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment ; 
As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 
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2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove, 
With  mnrmnrs,  those  they  trust  and 

love? 
Creator  !  I  would  ever  be 
A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee  ; 
As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

3  0!  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine, 
Enough  that  Thou  hast  made  it  mine  ; 
When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing  with  parting' breath, 
As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

Sarah  F.  Adams.  1841. 

301  ANTWERP. 

1  I  hoped  that  with  the  brave  and  strong 

My  portioned  task  might  lie  ; 
To  toil  amid  the  busy  throng, 

With  purpose  pure  and  high  ; 
But  God  has  fixed  another  part, 

And  He  has  fixed  it  well ; 
I  said  so  with  my  breaking  heart, 

When  first  this  trouble  fell. 

2  These  weary  hours  will  not  be  lost, 

These  days  of  misery, 
These  nights  of  darkness,  tempest- tost, — 

Can  I  but  turn  to  Thee  ; 
With  secret  labour  to  sustain 

In  patience  every  blow, 
To  gather  fortitude  from  pain, 

And  holiness  from  woe. 

3  If  Thou  shouldst  bring  me  back  to  life, 

More  humble  1  should  be, 
More  wise,  more   strengthened  for  the 
strife, 
More  apt  to  lean  on  Thee  : 
Should  death  be  standing  at  the  gate, 

Thus  should  I  keep  my  vow  : 
But,  Lord,  whatever  be  my  fate, 
O  let  me  serve  Thee  now  ! 

Anne  Bronte,   1849. 


303  ETON. 

1  I  weep,  but  not  rebellious  tears  ; 

I  mourn,  but  not  in  hopeless  woe ; 
I  droop,  but  not  with  doubtful  fears ; 
For  whom  I've  trusted,  Him  I  know  ; 
Lord,  I  believe,  assuage  my  grief, 
And  help,  0  help  my  unbelief ! 

2  My  days  of  youth  and  health  are  o'er, 
My  early  friends  are  dead  and  gone  ; 
And  there  are  times  it  tries  me  sore, 
To  think  I'm  left  on  earth  alone  ; 

But  then  faith  whispers,   "  'Tis  not  so, 
He  will  not  leave  nor  let  thee  go." 

3  Blind  eyes  !    fond  heart !  that  vainly 

sought 
Enduring  bliss  in  things  of  earth  ! 
Remembering,      but     with     transient 

thought, 
My  heavenly  home,  my  second  birth, 
Till  Grod  in  mercy  broke  at  last 
The  bonds  that  held  me  down  so  fast, 

4  As  link  by  link  was  rent  away, 

My  heart  wept   blood,  so  sharp  the 

pain ; 
But  I  have  lived  to  count,  this  day, 
That  temporal  loss,  eternal  gain  ; 
For  all  that  once  detained  me  here 
Now  draws  me  to  a  holier  sphere  : — 

5  A  holier  sphere,  a  happier  place, 
Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known ; 
And  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
And  meet,  rejoicing,  round  His  throne 
The  faithful  few,  made  perfect  there, 
From  earthly  stain  and  mortal  care. 

Caroline  Southey.  1826. 


303 
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KIEL. 

Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me ; 
Give  me  sweet  simplicity, 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  low. 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  know  ; 
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2  Weaned  from  my  lordly  self, 
Weaned  from  the  miser's  pelf, 
Weaned  from  the  scorner's  ways, 
Weaned  from  the  lust  of  praise. 

3  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside ; 

Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet. 

4  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 

Of  my  strength  and  wisdom  spoil'd, 
Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walking  only  in  Thy  might, 

5  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  blood. 

6  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
And  hosannas  ever  cry  ! 

John  Ber  ridge.  1795. 

304:  SUKREY. 

1  Leave  Grod  to  order  all  Thy  ways, 
And  hope  in  Him  whate'er  betide  ; 
Thou'lt  find  Him,  in  the  evil  days, 
Thine  all-sufficient  strength  and  guide  ! 
Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love, 
Builds   on  the   Rock  that  nought  can 

move. 

2  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 
And  wait  in  cheerful  hope  :  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 
His  all-discerning  love,  hath  sent ; 
Doubt  not,  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him,  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

George  Neumarck.  1653. 
Tr.  byCath.  Winkworih.  1855. 
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305  WINDSOR. 

1  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brothers'  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven ; 

0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  ! 

J.  Hampden  Gurney.  1838. 

30  O  GERMAN   HYMN. 

1  Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 

I  shall,  as  my  Master,  be 
Rooted  in  humility  : 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 


Father,  fix  my  soul  on  Thee; 
Every  evil  let  me  flee  : 
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Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  redeeming  love. 

4  0  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Jesus  joined  ! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  Him,  praise  Him  evermore ! 
Charles  Wesley.  1741. 


307  MOSCOW. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  ; 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  may  I  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  : 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

Ray  Palmer.  1830. 


303  TR0TTE,    NO.    1. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine : 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine ; — 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

3  E'en  if  again  I  ne'er  should  see 

The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 
Ere  long  we  both  shall  be  with  Thee ; — 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

4  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay  ; 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest, 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; — 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore ;  — 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

Charlotte  Elliott.  1834. 

309  S0UTHGATE. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee  : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  would  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet,  in  my  dreams,  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  np  to  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

6  Christ  alone  beareth  me, 

Where  Thou  dost  shine  ; 
Joint-heir  He  maketh  me 

Of  the  Divine  ! 
In  Christ  my  soul  shall  be 
Nearest,  my  God,  to  Thee ; 

Nearest  to  Thee. 

Sarah  F.  Adams.  1841. 

310  MONTROSE. 

1  0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 
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A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  lowly  and  believing  heart, 

Abhorring  every  sin : 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new  best  name  of  love. 

Charles  Wesley.  1742. 


3 1 X  HALLE. 

1  O  let  my  trembling  soul  be  still, 
While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye, 
And  wait  Thy  wise,  Thy  holy  will, 
Wrapt  yet  in  tears  and  mystery ; 

I  cannot,  Lord,  Thy  purpose  see, 
Yet  all  is  well — since  ruled  by  Thee. 

2  Thus  trusting  in  Thy  love,  I  tread 
The  narrow  path  of  duty  on  ; 

What   though  some  cherished  joys  are 

fled? 
What   though  some   flattering  dreams 

are  gone  ? 
Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain  ; 
Why  should  my  spirit  then  complain  ? 
Sir  John  Botoring.  1823. 
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313  WURTEMBERG. 

1  0  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be, 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 

If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
And  feel  at  heart  that  one  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best. 

2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life  ! 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms  ; 
O  !  con  Id  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  Thine  almighty  arms. 

3  0  for  the  faith  to  cast  our  load 

Of  anxious  thought  upon  our  God  ! 

For  He  will  clothe  and  feed ; 
And  from  the  lilies  as  they  grow, 
And  from  the  tended  ravens,  know 

That  we  are  safe  indeed. 

4  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Thy  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers, 

And  from  self -torment  cease  ! 
Father,  we  trust ;  and  we  lie  still ; 
Leave  all  things  to  Thy  holy  will, 

And  so  find  perfect  peace. 

Joseph  Anstice.  1836. 

313  ST.   MATTHEW. 

1  O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  Thy  will, 
And  make  Thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  Thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No  !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  Thee, 
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Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way  ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  ? 

6  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  Thy  sway  ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies, 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

William  Cowper.  1779. 


314  ISLINGTON. 

1  O  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be, 
To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee  : 

My  God,  to  Thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ  i 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy  ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall   be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee  ; 

My  God,  on  Thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  everyplace  ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee  ; 

My  God,  to  Thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee  ; 

My  God,  in  Thee. 

J.  F.  Oberlin.  1770. 
Tr.  by  Cath.  Winkworth.   1859. 

'3r 


'&lro  Mill  bz   B01W." 


315  HALLE- 

1  0  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear 

The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here  ; 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 

Through  all  my  wanderings  wild  and 
drear ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

2  0  Love,  who  e'er  life's  earliest  dawn 

On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid  ; 
0  Love,  who  here  as  Man  was  born, 

And  wholly  like  to  ns  wast  made  ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be 

3  0  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 

Pierced  through  and  through   with 
bitter  woe  ; 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 

That  we  eternal  joy  might  know  ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

4  0  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye, 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead  ; 
0  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 

Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead  ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

5  0  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise, 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours  ; 
0  Love,  who  once  o'er  yonder  skies 

Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers  ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

From  the  German. 

316  MORAVIAN,  NO.  586. 

0  make  each  family  a  temple, 
A  consecrated  house  to  Thee  ; 

May  we  by  word  and  by  example 
To  all  around  us  patterns  be  : 
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To  every  husband  grant  that  blessing 
To  lift  up  holy  hands  unceasing ; 

And  to  the  wives  give  grace, 

Array'd  in  lowliness, 
Thy  name  to  praise. 

317  UNIVERSITY. 

1  Our  God  is  love  ;  and  all  His  saints 

His  image  bear  below ; 
The  heart,  with  love  to  God  inspired, 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  Oh,  may  we  love  each  other,  Lord, 

As  we  are  loved  of  Thee  ! 
For  none  are  truly  born  of  God, 
Who  live  in  enmity. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss, 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same, 
The  cords  of  love  our  hearts  should  bind, 
The  law  of  love  inflame. 

4  Give  us,  0  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

Thy  holy  rule  to  keep  ; 
With  saints  rejoicing  to  rejoice, 
With  weeping  saints  to  weep. 

5  So  shall  the  vain  contentious  world 

Our  peaceful  lives  approve, 
And  wondering  say,  as  they  of  old, 
See  how  these  Christians  love ! 

6  Eternal  Father,  to  Thy  name 

Be  endless  glory  given, 
Who  fashionest  with  holy  love 
The  hearts  of  Thine  for  heaven. 

Wilkinson. 

318  ST-    MICHAEL. 

1       Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
0  God,  we  wish  them  there  ; 
Our  life,  our  friends,  our  souls  we  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 
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Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be, 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 
A  father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  Crucified  ! 
The  hand  our  many  sins  had  pierced, 
Is  now  our  guard  and  guide. 

Our  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
We'll  always  trust  in  Thee  ; 
Till  we  possess  the  glorious  land, 
Where  we  shall  ever  be. 

W.  F.  Lloyd,  1814. 


MOUNT    OF    OLIVES. 


319 

1  Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart ; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 
Make  me  as  a  little  child  : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  : 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave  : 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  : 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own ; 

Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise  ; 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 

Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 


May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  Sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

John  Newton.  1779. 

32/U  NEAPOLIS. 

1  Redeem'd  from  guilt,    redeem'd  from 

fears, 
My  soul  enlarged,  and  dried  my  tears, 
What  can  I  do,  0  love  Divine, 
What,  to  repay  such  gifts  as  Thine  ? 

2  What  can  I  do,  so  poor,  so  weak, 
But  from  Thy  hands  new  blessings  seek, 
A  heart  to  feel  Thy  mercies  more, 

A  soul  to  know  Thee,  and  adore  ? 

3  O  teach  me  at  Thy  feet  to  fall, 
And  yield  Thee  up  myself,  my  all ! 
Before  Thy  saints  my  debts  to  own, 
And  live  and  die  to  Thee  alone  ! 

4  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  at  large  impart, 
Expand  and  raise  and  fill  my  heart ! 
So  may  I  hope  my  life  shall  be 
Some  faint  return,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte.  1831. 

321  HODDESDON. 

1  Tet  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

Of  every  sinful  heart ; 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 

Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 
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4  Help  us  to  bnild  each  other  up, 
Each  other's  grace  improve  : 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

322  ST.   OLAVE. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  Gospel  we  profess  ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and 

love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 

323  GOTHA. 

1  Soveeeign  Ruler  of  the  skies  ! 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 

All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 
All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth  ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief ; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief ; 

3  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove  ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love : 

All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end,    ■ 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 
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4  Plagues  and  death  around  me  fly ; 
Till  He  bids,  I  cannot  die ; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit, 
Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 

5  O  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trust : 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  Thy  will. 

6  May  I  always  own  Thy  hand — 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand  ; 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
I  and  mine  are  all  Thine  own. 

7  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless ; 
Having  Thee  I  all  possess  : 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 

Since  I  cannot  part  with  Thee  ? 

John  Poland.  1777, 


324  MORAVIAN,  106. 

1  Take,  Lord,  all  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live  ; 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Let  not  one  darling  lust  survive  : 
0  may  my  heart  to  Thee  aspire, 
And  nought  on  earth  but  Thee  desire. 

2  Dear  Lord,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
O  banish  self-will  from  my  heart, 

From  all  its  latent  mazes  there  : 
And  grant,  that  I  may  never  move 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  Thy  love. 

3  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  humbly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  life,  thy  God,  thy  all :  " 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 
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325  PRAGUE. 

1       Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord  ! 
However  dark  it  be  ; 
0  lead  me  by  Thine  own  right  hand, 
Choose  ont  the  path  for  me. 


Smooth  let  it  be,  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  matters 
It  leads  me  to  Thy  rest. 


not, 


I  dare  not  choose  my  lot, 
I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
Bnt  choose  Thon  for  me,  0  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it,  O  Lord,  be  Thine, 
Else  I  mnst  surely  stray. 

Take  Thon  my  cnp,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill ; 
As  ever  best  to  Thee  may  seem, 
Choose  Thon  my  good  and  ill. 

Choose  Thon  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  joys  and  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be   Thon    my    guide,    my  guard,   my 
strength, 
My  wisdom  and  my  all. 

Horatius  Bonar.  1857. 


qqo  "WAS   GOTT   THUT  DAS   1ST 

0<jO  wohlgethan." 

1  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 

Holy  His  will  abideth  ; 
I  will  be  still  whate'er  He  doth, 
And  follow  where  He  guidethu 
He  is  my  God, 
Though  dark  my  road  ; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 

He  never  will  deceive  me : 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
I  know  He  will  hot  leave  me, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent : 
His  hand  can  turn  my  grief  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 
May  bitter  seem  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  take  it  all  unshrinking  : 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day  : 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 

4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 

Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken  : 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  be  mine. 
Yet  am  I  not  forsaken  : 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there  : 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

Rodigast  (tr.  by  Winkworth). 
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337  BALLERMA. 

1  0  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who,  through  this  earthly  pilgrimage, 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

2  Oar  fervent  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
God  of  onr  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease ; 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Oar  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Now,  with  the  humble  voice  of  prayer, 

Thy  mercy  we  implore  ; 
Then,  with  the  grateful  voice  of  praise, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1737. 

338  rousseau's  dream. 

1  O  how  kindly  hast  Thou  led  me, 

Heavenly  Father,  day  by  day  ! 
Foand  my  dwelling,  clothed  and  fed  me, 

Furnish'd  friends  to  cheer  my  way  ! 
Didst  Thou  bless  me,  didst  Thou  chasten, 

With  Thy  smile  or  with  Thy  rod, 
'Twas  that  still  my  step  might  hasten 

Homeward,  heavenward,  to  my  God  ! 

2  0  how  slowly  have  I  often 

Follow'd  where  Thy  hand  wonld  draw ! 
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How  Thy  kindness  fail'd  to  soften  ! 

How  Thy  chastening  fail'd  to  awe  ! 
Make  me  for  Thy  rest  more  ready 

As  Thy  path  is  longer  trod  ; 
Keep  me  in  Thy  friendship  steady, 

Till  Thou  call  me  home,  my  God  ! 
Thomas  Grinfield.  1836. 

339    "  liebster  jesu  wir  sind  hier." 

1  Peace  be  to  this  habitation  ! 

Peace  to  all  that  dwell  therein  ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation  ; 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver ; 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever  ; 

Peace,  that  comes  from  God  alone. 

2  Prince  of  Peace  !  be  present  near  us ; 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us  ; 

Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come  : 
Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation  ; 

Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation, 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 

330  CANAAN. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  ; 
My  noon-day  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
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To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thon,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful 

shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile 
With     sudden     greens    and     herbage 

crown'd, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
Joseph  Addison.  1712. 


331  ST.  GEORGE    (GAUNTLETT). 

1  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supplied  ; 

Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows  ; 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear  ; 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 


5       The  bounties  of  His  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days  : 
Nor  from  His  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  His  praise. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 

333  SALZBUEG. 

1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want. 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  He  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again  ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill  : 
For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished, 

In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

Old  Ver. 

333  MOEIAH. 

1  Though  troubles  assail,   and  dangers 
affright, 
Though    friends  should    all  fail,   and 

foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing    secures    us,   whatever 

betide  ; 
The  Scripture  assures  us,  the  Lord  will 
provide. 
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2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehouse, 

are  fed ; 
From  them    let  us  learn   to   trust  for 

our  bread : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be 

denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  the  Lord  will 

provide. 

3  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abram  of  old, 
Not  knowing  our  way ;  but  faith  makes 
us  bold  : 


For  though  we  are  strangers  we  have 

a  good  Guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will 

provide. 

4  No  strength  of  our  own,  or  goodness 

we  claim ; 
Yet,  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's 

great  name, 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we 

hide, 
Almighty  His    power,  the    Lord  will 

provide.  John  Newton.  1775. 
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And  forgive  us  our  trespasses ;  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us." 


334  MANCHESTER. 

1  Come  let  ns  to  the  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return  ; 
Onr  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  monrn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 
And,  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
'Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign'd ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  Him,  and  rejoice  ; 

His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 

Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground ; 

6  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallow'd  morn  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

John  Morrison.  1770. 

335  SICILIAN    MARINERS'    HYMN. 

1  Dread  Jehovah !  God  of  nations  ! 
From  Thy  temple  in  the  skies 


Hear  Thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend, 

Fasting,  praying,  weeping,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

2  Though  our  sins ,  our  hearts  confounding , 

Loud  and  long  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all ; 
Let  that  mercy  veil  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface, 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 

3  [Hear,  O  God,  the  vows  we  render ; 

With  our  hosts  to  battle  go  ; 
Shield  the  head  of  each  defender, 

And  confound  our  country's  foe  ; 
So,  when  ceased  the  battle's  raging, 

Thine  shall  be  the  victor's  praise  ; 
And,  in  holy  bonds  engaging, 

We  will  serve  Thee  all  our  days.] 
Chrstn.  Psdy. 

336  HALLE. 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord  !  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly  ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father  !  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray  ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  our  rest  in  vain, 
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Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost ; 
Long  have  onr  sonis  been  tempest-tost ; 
Low  at  Thy  feet  onr  sins  we  lay  ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord,  Thy  guests  away  ! 
Reginald  Heber.  1827- 

337  luther's  hymn. 

1  From  depths  of  woe  I  raise  to  Thee 

The  voice  of  lamentation ; 
Lord,  turn  a  gracious  ear  to  me, 

And  hear  my  supplication  : 
If  Thou  shouldst  be  extreme  to  mark 
Each  secret  sin  and  misdeed  dark, 

Oh  !  who  could  stand  before  Thee  ? 

2  To  wash  away  the  crimson  stain, 

Grace,  grace  alone  availeth ; 
Oar  works,  alas  !  are  all  in  vain, 

In  much  the  best  life  faileth  ; 
No  man  can  glory  in  Thy  sight, 
All  must  alike  confess  Thy  might, 

And  live  alone  by  mercy. 

3  Therefore  my  trust  is  in  the  Lord, 

And  not  in  mine  own  merit ; 
On  Him  my  soul  shall  rest,  His  word 

Upholds  my  fainting  spirit. 
His  promised  mercy  is  my  fort, 
My  comfort  and  my  sweet  support — 

I  wait  for  it  with  patience. 

4  What  though  I  wait  the  livelong  night, 

And  till  the  dawn  appeareth  ? 
My  heart  still  trusteth  in  His  might, 

It  doubteth  not,  nor  feareth  ; 
So  let  the  Israelite  in  heart, 
Born  of  the  Spirit,  do  his  part, 

And  wait  till  God  appeareth. 

h  Although  our  sin  is  great  indeed, 
God's  mercies  far  exceed  it ; 
His  hand  can  give  the  help  we  need, 
However  much  we  need  it ; 
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He  is  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Who  Israel  doth  guard  and  keep, 
And  shall  from  sin  redeem  him. 

Luther  (tr.  by  Massie). 

338  ST.   BRIDE*. 

1  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me  ! 
As  Thou  wert  ever  kind  : 

Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

2  Wash  off  my  foul  offence, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

3  Make  me  to  hear  with  joy 
Thy  kind,  forgiving  voice  ; 

That  so  the  bones  which  Thou  hast  broke 
May  with  fresh  strength  rejoice. 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins, 
Nor  me  in  anger  view  ; 

Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

5  Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

6  The  joy  Thy  favour  gives 
Let  me  again  obtain  ; 

And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

New  Ver. 

3  O  9  BALLERMA. 

1  Heal  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are, 

Waiting  to  feel  Thy  touch; 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair, 
And  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess, 

We  faintly  trust  Thy  word  ; 
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Bat  wilt  Thon  pity  ns  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  Thee,  Lord. 

Remember  him  who  once  applied 

With  trembling  for  relief  ; 
"Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 

"  0  help  mine  unbelief  ;  " 

She,  too,  who  tonch'd  Thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answer'd,  "Daughter,  go  in  peace, 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

Conceal'd  amid  the  gathering  throng, 
She  would  have  shunn'd  Thy  view  ; 

And,  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 
She  had  misgivings  too. 

Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  Thee  if  we  may ; 
O  send  us  not  despairing  home, 

Send  none  unheal'd  away. 

Cowper. 


340  EWINGS. 

1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  Grod  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load ; 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains  ! 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem  ; 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 


His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline  ; 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord : 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child  ; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 

To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

Horatius  Bonar.  1854. 

341  HOLLINGSIDE. 

1  Jesus  !  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  : 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed  ; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise,  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley.  1740. 

34:3  EMMAUS. 

1  Just  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot : 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  : 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott.  1836. 
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343  ST.    PHILIP. 

1  Loed,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 

On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart- searching  fears 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace 

Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  face. 

Isaac  Williams. 

34c4z  CAPE    TOWN. 

1  Loud  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite, — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

2  Mighty  Monarch,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Who  shall  yet  return  from  high, 
Robed  in  might  and  majesty, 
Hear  us,  help  us  when  we  cry, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

Bishop  Heber. 
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34:5  ST.    MARY. 

1  0  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away, 

From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life, 
With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 

2  Thy  mercy  gates  are  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin ; 
Oh,  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 
Thou  knowest  very  well : 

4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee  ; 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

5  And  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessings  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak, 
The  things  that  we  would  have  ? 

6  Mercy,  0  Lord,  mercy  we  seek  : 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer, 

0  let  Thy  mercy  come  ! 

John  Marchant.  1562. 

34:6  NARENZA. 

1  Opprest  with  sin  and  woe, 
A  burdened  heart  I  bear ; 

Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe  ; 
But  I  will  not  despair. 

2  With  this  polluted  heart, 

1  dare  to  come  to  Thee, 
Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art, 

For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 

3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 
And  prone  to  every  sin  : 


But  Thou,  who  giv'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  fear  my  foes, 
I  need  not  yield  to  care, 

I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 

Through  Him,  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 

Anne  Bronte.  1847. 

34  (  DRESDEN. 

1  0  Thou  who  hast  redeemed  of  old, 
And  bidst  me  of  Thy  strength  lay  hold, 

And  be  at  peace  with  Thee  ; 
Help  me  Thy  benefits  to  own, 
And  make  me  know  what  Thou  hast 
done, 

O  dying  Lamb,  for  me  ! 

2  Vouchsafe  the  eye  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfixed  on  Calvary, 

To  know  Thee,  who  Thou  a,rt, — 
The  one  eternal  God  and  True  ! 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  Divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead ; 
That  made  Thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  closed  in  death  those  gracious  eyes, 

And  bowed  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove ; 
And  by  Thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  Thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  Thyself  the  victory, 
And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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34:3  MISERERE. 

1  Pilgrim,  burdened  with,  thy  sin, 
Come  the  way  to  Z ion's  gate  ; 
There,  till  mercy  speaks  within, 
Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  wait ; 
Knock — He  knows  the  sinner's  cry ; 
~VVeep — He  loves  the  mourner's  tears  ; 
Watch — for  saving  grace  is  nigh  ; 
Wait — till  heavenly  grace  appears. 

2  Hark !  it  is  thy  Saviour's  voice  : 
"Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest ;  " 
Now  within  the  gate  rejoice, 

Safe,  and  owned,  and  bought,  and  blest ; 
Safe  from  all  the  lures  of  vice ; 
Owned  by  joys  the  contrite  know ; 
Bought  by  love,  and  life  the  price ; 
Blest,  the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

3  Holy  pilgrim,  what  for  thee 
In  a  world  like  this  remains  ? 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  nee,_ 
Fear,  and  shame,  and  doubts,  and  pains ; 
Fear,  the  hope  of  heaven  shall  fly ; 
Shame,  from  glory's  view  retire  ; 
Doubt,  in  full  belief  shall  die  ; 

Pain,  in  endless  bliss  expire. 

George  Crabbe.  1807. 

349  ST*  BRIDE- 

1  Return,  and  come  to  God  ; 
Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 

Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood  ; 
Repent,  believe,  obey ! 

2  Say  not  ye  cannot  come  ; 
For  Jesus  bled  and  died, 

That  none  who  ask  in  humble  faith 
Should  ever  be  denied. 

3  Say  not  ye  will  not  come  ; 
'Tis  God  vouchsafes  to  call ; 

And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found, 
On  whom  His  wrath  shall  fall. 


4       Come,  then,  whoever  will ; 

Come,  while  'tis  called  to-day  ; 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood  ; 
Repent,  believe,  obey ! 

350  MORVEN. 

1  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee  ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 
In  guilt  and  misery. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come  ! 
0  now  for  refuge  flee  ! 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  madness  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

Thomas  Hastings.  1834. 

351  PASCAL. 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure  ; 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Black,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 
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4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, — 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death, — 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, — 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  ages  !  shelter  me  ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ! 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1776. 

353  MISERERE. 

1  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee  ; 
When  repentant  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
O,  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years ; 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears  ; 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness  ; 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
Turn,  0  turn  a  favouring  eye  ! 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 


3  By  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold  ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 

0,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty  reascended  Lord, 

Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 

Of  our  solemn  litany  !     Sir  R.  Grant. 
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353  ALL    SAINTS. 

1  Clouds  and  darkness  round  about  Thee, 

For  a  season  veil  Thy  face  ; 
Still  I  trust  and  cannot  doubt  Thee, 
Jesus  !  full  of  truth  and  grace  : 
Resting  on  Thy  word  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

2  0  rebuke  me  not  in  anger  ! 

Suffer  not  my  faith  to  fail ! 
Let  not  pain,  temptation,  languor, 
O'er  my  struggling  heart  prevail : 
Holding  fast  Thy  word  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

3  In  my  heart  Thy  word  I  cherish ; 

Though  unseen,  Thou  still  art  near  ; 
Since  Thy  sheep  shall  never  perish, 
What  have  I  to  do  with  fear  ? 
Trusting  in  Thy  word  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 
Charlotte  Elliott.  1841. 

354  RATISBON. 

1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light ; 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near  ; 
Daystar  in  our  hearts,  appear  ! 

2  Visit  every  soul  of  Thine, 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  with  radiance  Divine, 
Scatter  all  our  unbelief  - 
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More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Charles  Wesley.  1740. 

355     st.    George's  (Hermann's). 

1  Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light ! 

How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within   Thy   searching 

sight, 
It  shrinks  not :  but,  with  calm  delight, 

Can  live  and  look  on  Thee. 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known, 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  0  !  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode, — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Majesty  above ; 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
Can  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  love. 

Thomas  Binney.  1826; 
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356  TROYTE,    NO.    1. 

1  In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
When  earth's  riches  flee  away, 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay, 

My  Savionr,  comfort  me. 

2  When  the  hoard  of  many  years, 
Like  a  fleet  cloud  disappears, 
And  the  future's  full  of  fears, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

3  When  the  secret  idol's  gone, 

That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon,— 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

4  Thou  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified, 
Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide  ; 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

5  Comfort  me,  I  am  cast  down, 
'Tis  my  heavenly  Father's  frown  ; 
I  deserve  it  all,  I  own ; 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

6  In  these  hours  of  sad  distress, 
Let  me  know  He  loves  no  less, 
Bids  me  trust  His  faithfulness  ; 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

7  Not  unduly  let  me  grieve, 
Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive, 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe  : 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

8  So  it  shall  be  good  for  me, 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 

My  Savionr,  comfort  me. 

George  RoAVson,  1853. 

357  BOHEMIA. 

1  In  the  hour  of  trial, 
Jesus,  pray  for  me  • 
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Lest,  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee  : 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour, 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm  ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Grethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise ; 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink  ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life ! 


358  A    MELODY. 

1  Jesu  !  guide  our  way 
.  To  eternal  day ! 

So  shall  we,  no  more  delaying, 
Follow  Thee,  Thy  voice  obeying 
Lead  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Father's  land  ! 

2  When  we  danger  meet, 
Steadfast  make  our  feet  ! 

\ij 
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Lord,  preserve  ns  uncomplaining 
'Mid  the  darkness  ronnd  ns  reigning  ! 

Through  adversity 

Lies  our  way  to  Thee. 

3       Order  all  our  way 

Through  this  mortal  day ; 
In  our  toil  with  aid  be  near  us ; 
In  our  need  with  succour  cheer  us  ; 
When  life's  course  is  o'er, 
Open  Thou  the  door  ! 

Arthur  Tozer  Russell.  1851. 
From  Louis,  Count  Zinzendorf. 

359  weber- 

1  Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep ; 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep  ; 
Take  on  Thee  my  every  care ; 
Bear  me  on  Thy  bosom,  bear. 

2  Let  me  know  my  shepherd's  voice, 
More  and  more  in  Thee  rejoice  ; 
More  and  more  of  Thee  receive  ; 
Ever  in  Thy  Spirit  live  ; — 

3  Live,  till  all  Thy  life  I  know, 
Perfect  like  my  Lord  below  ; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above. 

4  O  that  I,  at  last,  may  stand, 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand ; 
Take  the  bliss  so  freely  given, 
Enter  in  by  Thee  to  heaven ! 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 

360  MISERERE. 

1  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray 
Strength  to  seek  a  better  way  ; 
When  our  waking  thoughts  begin 
First  to  loathe  our  cherished  sin  ; 
When  our  weary  spirits  fail, 
And  our  aching  brows  are  pale  ; 
When  our  tears  bedew  Thy  Word, 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy,  Lord. 
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2  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  lie 
On  the  restless  bed  and  sigh ; 
Sigh  for  death,  yet  fear  it  still 
From  the  thought  of  former  ill : 
When  the  dim  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come  ; 
When  is  loosed  the  silver  cord, 
Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord. 

3  Lord,  have  mercy,  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below  : 
When  its  darker  thoughts  oppress, 
Doubts  perplex,  and  fears  distress  ; 
When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given 
Of  Thy  bright  but  distant  heaven  ; 
Then  Thy  fostering  grace  afford  ; 
Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord. 

Henry  H.  Milman.  1827. 

36X  ST-    HILARY. 

1  Love  Divine  !  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling  ; 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus  !  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  longing  heart ! 

2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  ! 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave  : 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Praise  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
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Serve,  and  worship  without  ceasing ; 
Griory  in  Thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation  ; 
Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 
Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Charles  Wesley.  1746. 

363  MORAVIAN,    NO.    56. 

1  O  be  mindful  of  us,  gracious  Lord, 
'Midst  our  weakness  aid  to  us  afford  ; 

Human  frailty  well  Thou  know'st  : 
We  of  nothing  else  can  boast 
But    the   blessings  which  Thy    death 
procur'd. 

2  Lord,  assist  us  in  each  trying  hour, 
In  temptation  grant  us  help  and  power  ; 

We  in  Thee  alone  confide  : 
In  this  world  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Keep  us  humble,  and  in  spirit  poor. 

3  From  each  idol  0  deliver  us, 

Make  us  willing  to  take  up  our  cross ; 
Our  diseases  kindly  heal, 
To  our  hearts  Thy  love  reveal : 

All  beside  Thee  may  we  count  but  loss. 

363  ST.    STEPHEN. 

1  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  -T 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 


3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove!  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  : 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

William  Cowper.  1779. 


364  martyrs'  hymn. 

1  0  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 

Thy  heavenly  succour  give  : 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  O  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 

With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith,. 

More  firmly  to  believe  ; 
For  still  the  more  Thy  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0  help  us,  Father,  from  on  high, 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee  ! 
0  help  us,  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

Henry  H.  Milman.  1827. 
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365  MOZART. 

1  O  take  away  this  evil  heart ; 
This  heart  of  unbelief  renew, 
So  prone,  so  eager  to  depart 

From  Thee,  the  living  God  and  true. 

2  0  sanctify  this  sinf nl  sonl ; 
Health  to  the  dying  leper  give ; 
Thon,  if  Thon  wilt,  canst  make  me  whole, 
Speak  bnt  the  word,  and  I  shall  live. 

3  0  disenthral  this  captive  will,  — 
Free  only  when  Thon  mak'st  it  free  ; 
That  I  may  glory  to  fulfil 

Thy  perfect  law  of  liberty. 

4  Then,  though  a  fallen  child  of  earth, 
In  death  returning  to  the  clod, 

I  shall  become,  by  second  birth, 
An  heir  of  heaven — a  child  of  God  ! 
James  Montgomery.  1853. 

366  irish. 

1  Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace, 
To  know  and  do  His  will ! 

2  O  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine, 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 
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5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray ; 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  Thy  way, 
Restore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719, 

367  farrant's. 

1  O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  : 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart, 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart : 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Lord,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  : 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  When  worn  with   pain,    disease,   and 

grief, 
This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief  : 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name, 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree  ; 
Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  cry,  Remember  me. 

Thomas  Haweis.  1792. 
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368  EMMAUS. 

1  0  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend, 
Who,  loving,  lovest  to  the  end  ; 

On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  Thon  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place, 
And  fainting,  I  mistrnst  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  wayr 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan^  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

5  And  when  my  dying  hours  draw  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array  ; 

Say,  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

Charlotte  Elliott..  1833. 

369  SURREY. 

1  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand, 
Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  power  ; 
Still  be  Thine  arm  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth    nor    hell    shall  pluck    me 

thence. 

2  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace  ! 
In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power  ! 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 


In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 
Charles  Wesley.  1745. 

370         A   GERMAN   CHORALE. 

1  The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  Thee  I  call, 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strengthis  small. 

2'  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the 

storm ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
Control  the  waves,  say, ' '  Peace,be  still !" 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  Thee  : 
Thy  constant  love,  Thy  faithful  care 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair-,. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Though    tempest-toss' d,     and    half    a 

wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  my  shatter' d  bark  again  ! 
William  Cowper.  1779. 

3  7  X  DRESDEN. 

1  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 

I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod  ; 

For  Him,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn  :: 

I  have  an  Advocate  above, 

A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  0  Jesu,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face, 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in  ; 
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And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thouknow'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back. 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
Oh,  for  Thy  trnth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  ! 
The  rnins  of  my  sonl  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4  Oh,  give   me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin  ; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 
Implant  and  root  it  deep  within  ; 
That  I  may  dread  that  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more. 

Wesley 

372  ETON. 

1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain  : 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  Tf  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way  ; 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  thing  I  would  not  do  ; 
Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 

4  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies ; 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 
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5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend ; 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while ; — 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And,  0  !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed — for  Thou  hast  died  : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  clondless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away  ! 

Sir  Robert  Grant    1806. 

373  WAEBURTON. 

1  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
It  overflows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 

The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears  ; 
And  in  His  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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3  74:  SAVOY,    OLD   C. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue ; 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  ! 

Thy  praise   shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


375    "  LIEBSTER  JESU  WIR  SIND  HIER." 

Now  to  Him,  who  loved  us,  gave  us 
Every  pledge  that  love  could  give, 

Freely  shed  His  blood  to  save  us, 
Gave  His  life  that  we  might  live  : 

Be  the  kingdom  and  dominion, 
And  the  glory,  evermore  \ 

Variation.  [1851.] 
From  Samuel  Miller  Waring.  1827. 
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376  BARTHELEMON. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  redeem  : 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem  : 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  : 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere  ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear ; 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  Eternal  King. 

5  All  praise  to  Thee  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 

will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 

That   all  my  powers,    with    all   their 

might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


8  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow; 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bishop  Ken. 

Oit  RATISBON. 

1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies ; 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Dayspring  from  on  high  be  near, 
Daystar  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see, 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  ; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine  ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley. 

o78  NEAPOLIS. 

1  Forth  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go, 
My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 

Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  has  assigned, 
O  let  me  cheerfully  f  alfil ; 
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In  all  Thy  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  secrets  see  ; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

5  I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade  ; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

6  Me  for  Thine  own  Thou  lovest  to  take, 
In  time  and  in  eternity ; 

Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee. 
Charles  Wesley.  1740. 


379  Arnold's. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  ThOu  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  : 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  mine  eye  : 

2  Up  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints, 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  Thv  fear. 
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5  0  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness  ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 


380  MELCOMBE. 

1  O  timely  happy,  timely  wise, 
Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise, 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

2  New,  every  morning,  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove ; 
Through    sleep    and    darkness   safely 

brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought . 

3  New  mercies  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of    God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

4  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Will  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

6  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task; 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves — a  road 

To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

7  Seek  we  no  more ; — content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them  come  or  go, 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 
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8  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  ns  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  ns,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

JohnKeble.  1827. 

381  BERLIN. 

1  Still,   still   with  Thee,  when  parple 

morning  breaketh, 
When  wake   the  birds  and  all  the 

shadows  flee ; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the 

daylight, 
Dawns   the    sweet   conscionsness,  I 

am  with  Thee  ! 

2  When    sinks    the    sonl,    snbdned    by 

toil,  to  slnmber, 
Its  closing  eye  looks  np  to  Thee  in 

prayer ; 
Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings 

o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find 

Thee  there. 

3  So  shall  it  be    at  last  in  that  bright 

morning, 
When  the    sonl  waketh,  and    life's 
shadows  flee  ; 
0  !  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight 
dawning, 
Shall   rise    the  glorions  thonght,  I 
am  with  Thee. 

Harriet  B.  Stowe.  1855. 

383  HALLE. 

1  'Tis  sweet  on  earth  at  early  mora 
To  wake  restored,  when  faint  and  worn 

We  laid  ns  down  at  even  : 
How  sweet,  when  last  we  sink  to  rest, 
Pallid  and  spent,  amid  the  blest 
To  wake  restored  in  heaven  ! 


2  On  earth,  if  oft  at  morning's  dawn 
Lost  strength  return,  that  strength  is 

gone 

When  evening  comes  again  ; 
In  heaven  renewed,  onr  angel  powers 
Shall  yield  not  to  a  few  brief  hours, 

Bnt  ever  fresh  remain. 

3  On  earth,  thongh  we  may  wake   and 

smile 
With  new-born  joy  :  a  little  while, 

And  tears  may  tell  onr  woe  ; 
In  heaven,  who  once  with  joy  awake, 
Shall  still  nnceasing  bliss  partake 

As  endless  ages  flow. 

4  Who  then  that  knows  Thy  power  and 

will, 
Atoning  Lord !  from  every  ill 
To  shield  him,  and  to  save, 
Wonld  shnn  the  swift  approaching  close 
Of  this  frail  life,  and  the  repose 
That  waits  him  in  the  grave  ? 

Thomas  Davis.  1843. 

383  ST.    ALPHAGE. 

1  To  Thee,  My  God  and  Saviour, 
My  sonl  exnlting  springs  ; 

Rejoicing  in  Thy  favonr, 
Almighty  King  of  kings  ; 

I'll  celebrate  Thy  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  above  ; 

And  tell  the  pleasing  story 
Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast ; 

My  voice  in  supplication 

Well  pleased  Thou  shalt  hear  ; 

0  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 
And  to  my  sonl  draw  near. 
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3  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 
I'll  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
By  heavenly  hosts  escorted, 
Up  to  Thy  bright  abode  ; 
There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 

When  all  my  woes  are  o'er ; 
And  day  and  night  adore  Thee — 
Bejoicing  evermore. 

Thomas  Haweis.  1792. 

384  SPOHR. 

1  We  that  have  passed,  in  slumber  sweet, 

Our  peaceful  resting  hours, 
And  rise  the  cheerful  morn  to  greet 

Anew  with  freshened  powers  ; 
Now  lift  our  hearts,  our  voices  raise, 

Our  earthly  tribute  bring, 
And  pay  a  grateful  song  of  praise 

To  heaven's  Almighty  King. 

2  And  as  the  gloomy  night  did  last 

Bat  for  a  little  space, 
As  heavenly  day,  now  night  is  past, 

Doth  show  its  pleasant  face, — 
So  will  we  hope,  when  faith  and  love 

Their  work  on  earth  have  done, 
God's  blessed  face  to  see  above  ; — 

Heaven's  better,  brighter  Sun. 

3  God  grant  us  grace  that  height  to  gain, 

That  glorious  sight  to  see, 
And  send  us,  after  worldly  pain, 

A  life  from  trouble  free  ; 
Where  cheerful  day  shall  ever  shine, 

And  sorrow  never  come  ; — 
Lord,  be  a  place,  a  portion  mine 

In  that  bright,  peaceful  home  ! 

George  Gascoigne.  1576. 

385  A   MELODY. 

1  Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling  ! 
May  our  evening  song  be  telling, 
Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free ; 
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Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  fed  us, 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  hath  led  us, 
With  divinest  charity. 

2  This  day's  sins,  0  pardon,  Saviour  !— 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity  ; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

0  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ! 

o  From  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil, 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply ; 
Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us, 
And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 
And  angelic  company. 

4  Whilst  the  night  dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost !  each  heart  be  filling 

With  Thine  own  serenity  ; 
Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing, 
Loving  soals  on  Thee  reposing, 
Ever-blessed  Trinity. 

George  Rawson.  1857; 


386  MOSCOW. 

1  Father  of  love  and  power  ! 
Guard  Thou  our  evening  hourj 

Shield  with  Thy  might : 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pray, 

Bless  us  to-night. 

2  Jesus,  Immanuel ! 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite  : 

For  many  sins  we  grieve, 

But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 

And  in  Thy  word  believe, 

Bless  us  to-night. 
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3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  Thy  light ! 
Heal  every  inward  smart, 
Still  every  throbbing  heart, 
And  Thine  own  peace  impart, 
Bless  ns  to-night. 

George  Rawson.  1857. 

387  TALLIS'    CANON. 

1  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Under  Thine  own  Almighty  wings  ! 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

4  0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Celestial  joys  to  me  rehearse, 
And,  thought  to  thought,  with  me  con- 
verse. 

6  O  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away ; 
And  hymns,  with  the  supernal  choir, 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire  ? 

7  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Ken.  1697. 


388  A  HARROW  CHORALE. 

1  God,  who  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ; 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 

2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie  : 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou  our  God  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high. 

Heber  and  Whately. 

389  LEIPZIG. 

1  Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  care 

I,  sleeping  and  waking,  resign. 
If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me  : 
And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend, 

To  watch,  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep  ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep  ; 
Bright  seraphs,   despatched  from  the 

throne, 
Repair  to  their  stations  assigned  ; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 
To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

3  Their  worship  no  interval  knows 
Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
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I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained,^ 
Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join  ; 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1776. 

390  'GERMAN  HTMN. 

1  Lord!  a  happy  child  of  Thine, 
Patient  through  the  love  of  Thee, 
In  the  light,  the  life  divine, 
Lives  and  walks  at  liberty. 

2  Leaning  on  Thy  tender  care, 
Thou  hast  led  my  soul  aright ; 
Fervent  was  my  morning  prayer, 
Joyful  is  my  song  to-night. 

3  O  my  Saviour,  guardian  true, 
All  my  life  is  Thine  to  keep  ; 
At  Thy  feet  my  work  I  do, 
In  Thine  arms  I  fall  asleep. 

Anno,  L.  Waring.  1850. 

391  TRrR0- 

1  Mr  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spreadst  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command  ; 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 

392      SICILIAN  MARINERS'  HTMN. 

1  On  the  dewy  breath  of  even, 

Thousand  odours  mingling  rise, 
Borne  like  incense  up  to  heaven,— 
Nature's  evening  sacrifice. 
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2  With  her  balmy  offerings  blending, 

Let  our  glad  thanksgiving  be 
To  Thy  throne,  0  Lord,  ascending, — 
Incense  of  our  hearts  to  Thee. 

3  Thou,  whose  favours  without  number, 

All  our  days  with  gladness  bless, 

Let  Thine  eye,  that  knows  no  slumber, 

Guard  our  hours  of  helplessness. 

4  Then,  though  conscious  we  are  sleeping 

In  the  outer  courts  of  death, 
Safe,  beneath  the  Father's  keeping, 
Calm  we  rest  in  placid  faith. 

5  Lord,  when  life  is  closing  round  us, 

Dark  with  anguish,  faint  with  fear  ; 
Let  Thy  beams  of  love  surround  us, 
Let  us  know  Thee,  feel  Thee  near. 
Julia  A.  Elliott.  1833. 

393  BERLIN. 

1  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we 

raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 

praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship 

cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word 

of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  home- 

ward way  ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end 

the  day  ; 
Guard   Thou   the   lips   from   sin,    the 

hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon 

Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the 

coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its   darkness   into 
light; 
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From   harm    and    danger    keep    Thy 

children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to 

Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace   throughout  our 

earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in 

strife ; 
Then,   when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 

conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


394  GOTHA. 

1  Saviour  !  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  — 
Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee  ; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake 

us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tOmb  ; 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 
James  Edmeston.  1820. 


395 


BONN. 


Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  ; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

M    2 


2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I 

hold, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold  ; 
Let  not  my  heart  within  me  burn, 
Except  in  all  I  Thee  discern. 

3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep, 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought, — How  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  : 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

5  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  he  down  in  sin. 

6  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings   from   Thy   boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

7  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

John  Keble.  1827. 

390  ST-    COLUMBA. 

1  The  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

The  daylight  dies ; 
Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 
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3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him4to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live  :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity  ! 

One  Lord  Divine ! 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

Ancient  Hymn.  (Tr.  Caswall.J 


DEETZEL. 


397 

1  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared 


us 


Wearied  we  lie  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 
And  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 
Thomas  Kelly.  1806. 

398  ERFURT. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home  ; 
But  He  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  His  name  forbids  my  fear ; 
O  may  Thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
And,  in  the  morning,  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  Thy  heart. 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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399  LUBECK. 

1  Pleasing  spring  again  is  here, 
Trees  and  fields  in  bloom  appear ; 
Hark  !  the  birds  in  artless  lays, 
Warble  their  Creator's  praise. 

2  Where  in  winter  all  was  snow, 
Now  the  flowers  in  clusters  grow ; 
And  the  corn,  in  green  array, 
Promises  a  harvest  day. 

3  Lord,  afford  a  spring  to  me, 
Let  me  feel  like  what  I  see  ; 
Speak,  and  by  Thy  gracious  voice, 
Make  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

4  On  Thy  garden  deign  to  smile, 
Cheer  the  plants,  enrich  the  soil ; 
Soon  Thy  presence  will  restore 
Life  to  what  seemed  dead  before. 

5  Lord,  I  long  to  be  at  home, 
Where  these  changes  never  come  ! 
Where  the  saints  no  winter  fear, 
Where  'tis  spring  throughout  the  year. 

6  How  unlike  this  state  below  ! 
There  the  flowers  unwithering  blow, 
There  no  chilling  blasts  annoy, 

All  is  love,  and  peace,  and  joy. 

John  Newton.  1779. 

400  WIE    PFLUGEN. 

1  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 
By  God's  Almighty  Hand  ; 


He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine, 
And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far  ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food  ; 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 
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401  angels'  hymn. 

1  Lord,  to  Thy  bounteous  care  we  owe, 
The  clouds  that  cause  onr  fields  to  grow, 
And  streams  which  through  onr  valleys 

glide, 
And  fruitful  crops  of  corn  provide. 

2  Thy  rain  makes  soft  the  harrowed  clod, 
And  numerous   blades  break  through 

the  sod  ; 
Then,  rising  to  the  waving  ear, 
At  length  in  ripened  grain  appear. 

3  Thy  goodness  thus  prepares  a  crop  ; 
Thy  paths  with  fatness  ever  drop  ; 
And  teeming  nature's  cheerful  voice 
Seems  in  Thy  bounty  to  rejoice. 

4  The  little  hills  have  praising  tongues ; 
The  fruitful  vales  break  forth  in  songs, 
While   numerous   bleating   flocks    are 

seen, 
Joyful  among  the  pastures  green. 

5  Lord,  make  us  fruitful  thus  in  grace. 
And  joy  shall  animate  each  face ; 
With  living  spring  our  souls  renew, 
Our  hearts  shall  leap  and  praise  Thee  too. 

John  T.  Cobbin.  1825.    * 
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ST.    GEORGE    (ELVEY). 

1  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home  ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  : 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  : — 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home! 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield  ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear  : 
Lord  of  Harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  Harvest-home  ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away  : 

Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  Harvest-home  ! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There,  for  ever  purified, 

In  Thy  presence  to  abide  : 

Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-home  ! 

H.  Alford. 

4:03  DUNFERMLINE. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

Whose  gifts  all  creatures  share, 
The  rolling  seasons  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was 

Thine, 
The  seasons  knew  Thy  call ; 
Thou  mad'st  the  summer  sun  to  shine. 
The  summer  dews  to  fall. 
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4  Thy  gifts  of  mercy  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
And  now  the  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Oh,  ne'er  may  onr  forgetful  hearts 

O'erlook  Thy  bonnteons  care  ; 
Bnt  what  onr  Father's  Hand  imparts 
Still  own  in  praise  and  prayer. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


404  DUKE    STREET. 

1  Great  God  !  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favour  still  has  crowned  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  Thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest- song  would  we  repeat  ♦, 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat ; 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known  ; 
The  praise,  0  Lord  !  is  all  Thine  own. 

3  Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored> 
O  give  us  hearts  to  bless  Thee,  Lord ; 
Forbid  it,  source  of  light  and  love, 
That   hearts  and  lives  should   barren 

prove. 

4  Another  harvest  comes  apace, 
Ripen  our  spirits  by  Thy  grace  ; 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 

5  That  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  Thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high, 
To  Thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky. 

Edmund  Butcher.  1798. 


4:05  MELITA. 

1  Lord  of  the  harvest !  once  again 
We  thank  Thee  for  the  ripen'd  grain, 
For  crops  safe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  through  another  year. 
For  all  sweet  holy  thoughts  supplied 
By  seed-time,  and  by  harvest-tide. 

2  The  bare  dead  grain,  in  autumn  sown, 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  puts  on  ; 
Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springs, 
Fresh  garnish'd  by  the  King  of  kings  : 
So,  Lord,  to  those  who  sleep  in  Thee 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  be. 

3  Nor  vainly  of  Thy  Word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  the  reaper's  task  ; 
So  shall  Thine  angels  issue  forth ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth,. 
Playthings  of  sun  and  storm  no>  more-, 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's,  store. 

4  Daily,  0  Lord,  our  prayers  be  said, 
As  Thou  hast  taught,  for  daily  bread  ; 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed  ; 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits'  need  ! 

0  Bread  of  Life  !  from  day  to  day, 
Be  Thou  their  Comfort,  Food,  and  stay ! 
Joseph  Anstice.  1836. 

406  HOLY   INNOCENTS. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ! 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 

Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield  ; 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use  ; 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain  ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain  ; 
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Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews  ; 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse  ; 

4  All  that  Spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores  : 

5  These  to  Thee,  my  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ; 
And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

6  Yet,  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  ripening  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more, 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store  ; 
Though  the  sickening  flocks  should  fall, 
And  the  herds  desert  the  stall  ; 

8  Should  Thine  alter' d  hand  restrain 
The  early  and  the  latter  rain  : 
Blast  each  opening  bud  of  joy, 
And  the  rising  year  destroy  ; 

9  Yet  to  Thee  my  soul  should  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise  ; 
And,  when  every  blessing's  flown, 
Love  Thee  for  Thyself  alone  ! 

Anna  Lcetitia  Barbauld,  1773. 

4:07  CASSEL. 

1  What  our  Father  does  is  well ; 
Blessed  truth  His  children  tell  ! 
Though  He  send,  for  plenty,  want, 
Though  the  harvest-store  be  scant, 
Yet  we  rest  upon  His  love, 
Seeking  better  things  above. 

2  What  oar  Father  does  is  well, 
Shall  the  wilful  heart  rebel  ? 
If  a  blessing  He  withhold 

In  the  field,  or  in  the  fold, 
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Is  it  not  Himself  to  be 
All  our  store  eternally  ? 

3  What  our  Father  does  is  well ; 
Thongh  He  sadden  hill  and  dell, 
Upward  yet  our  praises  rise 

For  the  strength  His  Word  supplies  : 
He  has  called  us  sons  of  God, 
Can  we  murmur  at  His  rod  ? 

4  What  our  Father  does  is  well : 
May  the  thought  within  us  dwell ; 
Though  nor  milk  nor  honey  flow 
In  our  barren  Canaan  now, 

God  can  save  us  in  our  need, 
God  can  bless  us,  God  can  feed. 

5  Therefore,  unto  Him  we  raise 
Hymns  of  glory,  songs  of  praise  ; 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  one, 
Honour,  might,  and  glory  be, 
Now,  and  through  eternity. 

408  WINDSOK. 

1  What  though  no   flow'rs  the   fig-tree 

clothe, 
Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labour  of  the  olive  fail, 
And  fields  no  meat  supply  ? 

2  Thongh  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  off  I  see  ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be  ? 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  His  love  ; 
In  Him  I'll  joy,  who  will  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  He  to  my  tardy  feet  shall  lend 

The  swiftness  of  the  roe  ; 
Till,  rais'd  on  high,  I  safely  dwell 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 
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5  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 
The  source  of  lasting  joy ; 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

cBintcr, 


YORK. 


409 

1  Stern  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round  ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains, 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  chains, 
How  desolate  and  sad  ! 

4  Return,  0  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness,  cheerful  day. 

5  0  happy  state,  divine  abode, 

"Where  spring  eternal  reigns  ; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  Great  source  of  light,  Thy  beams  display, 

My  drooping  joys  restore  ; 
And  guide  me  to  the  seat  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Anne  Steele.  1760. 


4;]_0  JENNER. 

1  The  leaves  around  me  falling, 

Are  preaching  of  decay  ; 
The  hollow  winds  are  calling, 

"  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away ; 
The  day  in  night  declining, 

Says  I  too  must  decline  ; 
The  year  is  life  resigning — 

Its  lot  foreshadows  mine. 


2  The  light  my  path  surrounding, 

The  love  to  which  I  cling, 
The  hopes  within  me  bounding, 

The  joys  that  round  me  sing — 
All  melt  like  stars  of  even 

Before  the  morning's  ray, 
Pass  upward  into  heaven, 

And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3  The  friends,  gone  there  before  me, 

Are  calling  from  on  high, 
And  joyous  angels  o'er  me 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky. 
"  "Why  wait,"  they  say,  "  and  wither, 

'Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  ? 
O  rise  to  glory  hither, 

And  find  true  life  begin !  " 

4  I  hear  the  invitation, 

And  fain  would  rise  and  come, 
A  sinner,  to  salvation  ; 

An  exile,  to  his  home  : 
But  while  I  here  must  linger, 

Thus,  thus  let  all  I  see 
Point  on  with  faithful  finger, 

To  heaven,  0  Lord,  and  Thee. 

Henry  F.  Lyte.  1S33. 
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Z[-l  CHALVET. 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come  ; 

And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 
Asleep,  within  the  tomb. 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while. 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives, 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 

6  Then,  gracious  Lord,  prepare 
Our  souls  for  that  great  day  ; 

And  wash  us  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

Horatius  Bonar.  1857. 


413  TROTTE,    NO.    2. 

1       Come,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master 
appear. 
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2  His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil ; 
And  our  talents  improve, 

By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labour 
of  love. 

3  Our  life  is  a  dream ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away ; 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown, 
The  moment  is  gone, — 
The  millennial  year 

Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's 
here. 

5  O  that  each  in  the  day 

Of  His  coming  may  say, — 
I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst 
give  me  to  do. 

6  O  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, — 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 

Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  down  on 
My  throne." 

Charles  Wesley.  1750. 

zj-13  OXFORD. 

1  God  of  our  life  !  Thy  various  praise 

Let  mortal  voices  sound  ; 
Thy  hand  removes  our  fleeting  days, 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  Thee  shall  annual  incense  rise, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streams  descend. 
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3  In  every  scene  of  life,  Thy  care, 

In  every  age,  we  see  ; 
And  constant  as  Thy  favours  are, 
So  let  onr  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  Thy  love  in  every  scene, 

In  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  0  keep  this  foolish  heart  of  mine 

From  anxious  passions  free  ; 
Each  comfort  teach  me  to  resign, 
And  trust  my  all  to  Thee ! 

6  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

My  wandering  soul  to  God; 
And  in  affliction  I  will  sing, 
If  Thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 

Ottiwell  Heginbotham.  1766. 

4:14:  DUKE    STREET. 

1  Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand  ; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows  ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  its  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  deprest, 

Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest : 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 
Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 


415  SURREY. 

In  age  and  feebleness  extreme, 
Who  shall  a  sinful  worm  redeem  ? 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  Thou  art ! 
Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart ; 
O  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  Thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity ! 

Charles  Wesley.  1788. 

4=l0  SOLDAU. 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given 
To  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  : 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 
Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost, 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust. 

4  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue  ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

5  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste  : 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 

4:17  HAMPTON. 

1       Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end, 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date  ! 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 
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2  My  life  is  but  a  span, 

Mine  age  is  nonght  with  Thee  ; 
For,  in  his  highest  honour,  man 
Is  dnst  and  vanity. 

3  At  Thy  rebnke,  the  bloom 
Of  man's  vain  beauty  flies  ; 

And  grief  shall,  like  a  moth,  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

4  Have  pity  on  my  fears  ; 
Hearken  to  my  request ; 

Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

5  A  stranger,  Lord,  with  Thee, 
I  walk  in  pilgrimage, 

Where  all  my  fathers  once,  like  me, 
Sojourned  from  age  to  age. 

6  0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray  ! 
Awhile  my  strength  restore, 

Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away, 
And  seen  on  earth  no  more. 

James  Montgomery.  1822. 

4:18  DEESDEN. 

1  Still  in  a  world  of  sin  and  pain, 
Far  from  our  home  we  meet  again ; 
Dreary  and  long  our  course  may  be, 
But  0,  our  God,  it  leads  to  Thee  ! 
Thou  art  the  Light  by  which  we  roam, 
Thou  art  our  everlasting  Home. 

2  Thy  hand  is  still  around  to  bless, 
Thou  dost  not  leave  us  comfortless  ! 
Earth  and  its  pain  we  still  may  feel, 
But  Thou  art  ever  near  to  heal  : 
Still  as  our  day  our  strength  shall  be, 
For  all  our  cares  are  borne  by  Thee. 


3  Still,  as  time's  changing  current  rolls, 
Thy  comforts,  Lord,  delight  our  souls  ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  to  smooth  our  way, 
Thy  light  to  turn  our  night  to  day ; 
Onward  with  firmer  steps  we  come, 
On  to  our  everlasting  home. 

William  Vivian.  1856. 

4:19  WEIMAR. 

1  While  with  ceasing  course  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Xever  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below  ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But,  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 

As  the  lightning,  from  the  skies, 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  : 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ; 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

Bless  Thy  word  to  youug  and  old, 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  : 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

John  Newton.  1779. 
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4:30  ANGELS'    HYMN. 

1  Another  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath,  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven, 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  0  that  ou  r  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ; 

And  draw,    from  heaven,  that  sweet 

repose 
"Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  Grod  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God !  Thy  works  we  view, 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  and  new  : 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past ; 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ; 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 
Joseph  Stennett.  1712. 

4c  21  SPOHR. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  Grod,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 


2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God  ! 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  : 
0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
In  majesty  divine ! 

3  I  sigh  whene'er  my  musing  thoughts 

Those  happy  days  present, 
When  I,  with  crowds  of  pious  f riendsr 
Thy  temple  did  frequent : 

4  When  I  advanced,  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay ; 
And  led  the  joyful,  sacred  throng, 
That  kept  the  festal  day. 

5  But  now  my  soul's  cast  down,  0  God ! 

Yet  thinks  on  Zion  still ; 
From  Jordan's  banks,  from  Hermon's 
heights, 
And  Mizar's  lowly  hill. 

6  And  when  Thy  presence,  Lord  of  life  ! 

Has  once  dispelled  this  storm, 
To  Thee  I'll  grateful  anthems  sing, 
And  all  my  vows  perform. 

Tate  and  Brady.  1696. 

4:22  HARTS. 

1  Ere  another  Sabbath  close, 
Ere  again  we  seek  repose, 
Lord,  our  song  ascends  to  Thee, 
At  Thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee. 

2  For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven, 
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3  Cold  onr  services  have  been, 
Mingled  every  prayer  with  sin ; 
Bnt  Thon  canst,  and  wilt  forgive  ; 
By  Thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  Whilst  this  thorny  path  we  tread, 
May  Thy  love  onr  footsteps  lead  ; 
When  onr  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  Thee  at  last. 

5  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  onr  joys  above  ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 

Gerard  Thos.  Noel(?).  1853. 


423  WEIMAR. 

1  Holt  Father  !  whom  we  praise 
With  imperfect  accents  here  ; 
Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 

Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air  ; 

Stooping  from  amid  the  blaze 

Of  the  flaming  seraphim ; 

Hear  and  help  ns,  while  we  raise 

This  onr  Sabbath  evening  hymn. 

2  We  have  trod  Thy  temple,  Lord  ; 
We  have  joined  the  public  praise  ; 
We  have  heard  Thy  holy  word  ; 

We  have  songht  Thy  heavenly  grace 

All  Thy  goodness  we  record, 

All  onr  powers  to  Thee  we  bring ; 

Let  Thy  faithfnlness  afford 

Now  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  We  have  seen  Thy  dying  love, 
Jesns  !  once  for  sinners  slain  ; 
We  wonld  follow  Thee  above  ; 

We,  like  Thee,  wonld  rise  and  reign. 
Let  revolving  Sabbaths  prove 
Seasons  of  delight  in  Thee  ; 
Let  Thy  presence,  Holy  Dove  ! 
Fit  ns  for  eternity.  Thomas  Binney. 
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424  AXGELS'    HTM^. 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  onr  vows 
On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  honse  ; 
And  own,  as  gratefnl  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
Bat  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  onr  labonring  sonls  aspire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigne,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongnes. 

4  No  rnde  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose : 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clonded  snn, 
Bnt  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  0  long  expected  day,  begin  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  wonld  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 
Philip  Doddridge.  1736. 

425  AURELIA. 

1  O  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 

0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beantifnl,  most  bright ; 
On  Thee  the  high  and  lowly 

Before  th'  eternal  Throne 
Sing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 

To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

2  On  Thee,  at  the  Creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  Thee  for  onr  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  Thee  onr  Lord  victorions 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thns  on  Thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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3  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land  ; 
A  day  of  sweet  refection, 

A  day  of  holy  love, 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls, 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul -refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

Holy  Year. 
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CIRENCESTER. 


Op  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 
Grant  us,  Lord,  before  we  go  ; 

Bless  Thy  word  which  has  been  spoken ; 
Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow  ! 

When  we  join  the  world  again, 
Let  our  hearts  with  Thee  remain  : 

O  direct  us 

And  protect  us, 
Till  we  gain  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  Thy  people  want  no  more  ! 

Thomas  Kelly.  1804. 


437  PHILADELPHIA. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and 

sing, 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless    His 

Word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

4  Then  shall  I  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  has  well  refined  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Isaac  Watts.   1719. 


PHILADELPHIA. 


428 

1  Thou  glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Risen  on  high  to  set  no  more  ! 
Shine  on  us  now,  to  heal  and  bless, 
With  brighter  beams  than  e'er  before 

2  Shine  on  Thy  work  of  grace  within, 
On  each  celestial  blossom  there  ; 
Destroy  each  bitter  root  of  sin, 

And  make  Thy  garden  fresh  and  fair. 
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3  Shine  on  Thy  pure  eternal  Word, 
Its  mysteries  to  our  souls  reveal ; 
And  whether  read,  remembered,  heard, 
O  let  it  quicken,  strengthen,  heal. 

4  Shine  on  the  temples  of  Thy  grace, 
In  holy  robes  Thy  priests  be  clad  ; 
Unveil  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
And  make  Thy  chosen  people  glad. 


Thy 


glorious 


beams   shall 


Shine,  till 

chase 

The  brooding  cloud  from  every  eye  ! 
Till  every  earthly  dwelling-place 
Shall  hail  the  Day-spring  from  on  high. 

Shine  on,  shine  on,  Eternal  Sun ! 
Pour  richer  floods  of  life  and  light ; 
Till  that  bright  Sabbath  be  begun, 
That  glorious  day  which  knows  no  night . 
Charlotte  Elliott  1857. 
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4S9  KONISBERG. 

1  Around  Thy  grave,  Lord  Jesns, 

Tliine  open  grave  we  stand, 
With  hearts  all  full  of  gladness, 

To  keep  Thy  blest  command  : 
So  Thee  in  faith  we  follow, 

And  trace  Thy  path  of  love, 
Throngh  the  strange  solemn  waters, 

Up  to  the  throne  above. 

2  Lord  Jesns  !  we  remember 

The  coldness  of  Thy  tomb — 
The  silence  and  the  darkness — 

The  grave-clothes  in  the  gloom  i 
After  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

The  deep  sleep  came  at  last ; 
O'er  the  eternal  radiance 

The  mortal  shadow  passed. 

3  Bnt  now  Thou  art  arisen  ! 

Thy  travail  all  is  o'er  ; 
Once  Thon  for  sin  hast  suffered, 

And  Thon  shalt  die  no  more  ! 
Crowned  with  immortal  honour, 

Because  of  that  dark  bed, 
Give  us  to  share  Thy  triumph, 

Thou  First  -bom  from  the  dead  ! 

4  Into  Thy  death  baptized, 

O  let  us  with  Thee  die  ; 
And  clothe  us  with  Thy  risen  life, 

And  wholly  sanctify  : 
So  freed  from  the  old  nature, 

And  ransomed  by  Thy  blood, 
May  we  pass  on  to  glory, 

Alive  with  Thee  to  God. 

Jatoies  G.  Deck.  1845. 


4:30  CAXAAN. 

1  Baptized  into  the  Saviour's  death, 
O  may  we  die  to  all  beneath, 

And  live  henceforth  to  Him  alone ; 

Serve  Him  with  zeal  and  patience 
here, 

And  wait  till  He,  our  life,  appear, 
And  raise  us  to  a  heavenly  throne. 

2  That  holy  rite,  that  solemn  vow, 
May  we  its  heavenly  influence  know, 

Born  from  above,  and  kept  and  blest ; 
So  passed  Thy  people  through  the 

flood, 
So,  guided  by  the   shadowing  cloud, 
They  gained  the  promised  Canaan's  rest. 
Edward  Ostler.  1836. 

4-31   "liebster  jesu  wir  send  hier." 

1  Blessed  Jesus,  here  we  stand, 

Met  to  do  as  Thou  hast  spoken  ; 
And  this  child,  at  Thy  command, 

Now  we  bring  to  Thee  in  token, 
That  to  Christ  it  here  is  given, 
For  of  such  shall  be  His  heaven. 

2  Therefore  hasten  we  to  Thee, 

Take  the  pledge  we  bring— 0  take  it ! 
Let  us  here  Thy  glory  see, 

And  in  tender  pity  make  it 
Now  Thy  child,  and  leave  it  never — 
Thine  on  earth,  and  Thine  for  ever. 

3  Make  it,  Head,  Thy  member  now  ; 

Shepherd,  take  Thy  lamb  and  feed  it  ; 
Prince  of  Peace,  its  peace  be  Thon  ; 
Way  of  life,  to  heaven  O  lead  it! 
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Vine,  this  branch  may  nothing  sever, 
Grafted  firm  in  Thee  for  ever. 

4  Now  npon  Thy  heart  it  lies, 

What  onr  hearts  so  dearly  treasure  ; 
Heavenward  lead  onr  burdened  sighs — 
Ponr  Thy  blessing  without  measure  ; 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given, 
Write  it  in  the  book  of  heaven. 

Schmolck.    Tr.  by  Winkworth. 

4:32  BYZANTIUM. 

1  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 

Christ  crucified  to  own, 
We  print  the  cross  upon  thee  here, 
And  stamp  thee  His  alone. 

2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 

3  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 

Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 
But  'neath  His  banner  manfully 
Firm  at  thy  post  remain. 

4  In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by, 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high. 

5  Thus,  outwardly  and  visibly, 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own  : 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 
Hereafter  share  His  crown  ! 

Eennj  Aljord.  1845. 

4:33  MORAVIAN,  NO.  201 . 

The  eye  sees  water,  nothing  more, 

As  it  is  poured  out  by  men  ; 
But  faith  alone  conceives  the  power 

Of  Jesus'  blood  to  make  as  clean  : 
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Faith  sees  it  as  a  cleansing  flood, 

Which  overstreams  the  soul  with  grace, 

Heals  every  wound  and  makes  all  good 
That  Adam  brought  on  us,  his  race, 

And  all  that  we  ourselves  have  done. 

434  MORAVIAN,  NO.  88. 

1  When  we  baptize  a  sinner  in  Christ's 

death, 
Then  is  the  blood  and  water  his  true 

bath : 
Not  with  water  only  came  the  Lord 

Jesus ; 
He  came  with  water  and  with  blood  to 

bless  us  :  Praise  be  to  God. 

2  Seen  is  the  water  by  our  mortal  eyes  ; 
On  Jesus'  blood  not  seen  our  faith  relies : 
We  are  well  persuaded  this  fountain 

cleanses 
Polluted  sinners,  and  true  grace  dis- 
penses To  live  to  Him. 

3  This  precious  blood  is  full  of  energy, 
It  washes  clean  and  cures  effectually ; 
And  the  Holy  Spirit,  unto  us  tender  d, 
Bears  witness  powerfully  that  we  are 

render' d  Children  of  God. 

4  0  come  then,  Father,    Son,  and  Holy 

Ghost, 
While  we  of  Jesus'  bitter  passion  boast ; 
While  on  Him  relying,  we  are  baptizing 
This  sinner  in  Christ's  death,  that  he 

be  rising  With  Jesus  too. 

5  Besprinkle  him,  0  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Now   with    Thy   precious,    all- atoning 

blood ; 
Cleanse  both  soul  and  body  from  all 

pollution, 
And  grant  to  him  the  seal  of  absolution, 
Thy  peace  divine. 
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435  Arnold's. 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  His  canse  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word, 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2  Jesns,  my  God  !  I  know  His  namej 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands ; 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name, 

Before  His  Father's  face  ; 

And,  in  the  new  Jerusalem, 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 

436  STUTTGAEDT. 

1  Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 

Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea  ; 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me." 

2  As  of  old  His  servant  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kin- 
dred, 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake, 

3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store  ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 

4  In  our  joys,  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil,  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
1 '  Christian ,  love  Me  more  than  these. ' 
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5  Jesus  calls  us. — By  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all ! 

4z  37  AUSTRIAN    EMPEROR'S    HYMN. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee  : 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken ; 

Thou,  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be  : 
Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, — 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too  ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 

2  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  ; 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  Thy  service  pain  is  pleasure  ; 

With  Thy  favour  loss  is  gain ; 
I  have  called  Thee,  Abba,  Father ; 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  Thee ; 
Storms   may   howl,    and    clouds    may 
gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast  ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
O  !   'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me, 
0  !  twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me  : 

Were  that  joy  unblest  by  Thee. 

4  Thus  I  haste  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed   by    faith,    and    winged   by 
prayer  ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  before  me, 

Thine  own  hand  shall  guide  me  there. 
Soon  shall  close  my  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  my  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Henry  P.  Lyte.   1S25. 
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438  ANDERNACH. 

1  Kindred  in   Christ,  for  His  dear  sake 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 

May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  To  yon  and  ns  by  grace  'tis  given 

To  know  the  Savionr's  precions  name  ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 
Our  hope,  onr   way,  onr  end  the  same. 

3  May  He,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  oar  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
When  Christians  meet  together  thus  ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

5  We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said, 
And  suffered  for  ns,  here  below  ; 
The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 

6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

John  Newton.  1779. 

4  3  9  NEUENHEIM . 

1  0  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  0  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows, 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done  ; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
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He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  ? 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn 

vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  : 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 

440  KIEL. 

1  Partners  of  a  glorious  hope, 
Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  up  ; 
Jointly  let  us  rise,  and  sing 

Christ,  onr  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

2  Monuments  of  Jesus'  grace, 
Speak  we  by  our  lives  His  praise  ; 
Walk  in  Him  we  have  received  ; 
Show  we  not  in  vain  believed. 

3  While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite  ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love. 

4  Sweetly  each  with  each  combined, 
In  His  holy  service  joined, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

5  Father  !  still  our  faith  increase, 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness  : 
Thee,  the  unholy  cannot  see, — 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  Thee. 

6  Let  us  leave  the  things  behind, 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind  ; 
Toward  the  mark  unwearied  press, 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness ! 
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7  Savionr  !  fill  us  with.  Thy  love ; 
Never  from  onr  souls  remove  ; 
Dwell  with  ns,  and  we  shall  be 
Thine  through  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley.  1740. 

4:4:1  ERFURT. 

1  Two  temples  doth  Jehovah  prize, 
Nor  will  from  either  e'er  depart  ; 
One  is  above  the  starry  skies, 
The  other  is  the  lowly  heart. 

2  In  that  He  dwelleth  as  a  Sun, 
Radiant  with  majesty  divine  ; 

In  this  His  beams  are  felt,  but  none 
May  tell  how  He  is  in  the  shrine. 

3  Enongh,  if  He  in  very  deed 

His  presence  there  in  grace  accord  j 
Enongh,  the  lowly  heart  can  read, 
It  is  a  temple  of  the  Lord. 

4  Such  heart,  0  God,  be  ever  mine  ! 
Let  lowliness  so  deep  be  there, 
That  hoping,  trusting  it  is  Thine, 
Thy  glory  it  may  humbly  bear. 

Thomas  Davis.  1855. 


4:43  NOTTINGHAM. 

1  Walk  in  the  light — and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  past  away, 
Because  on  thee  the  light  hath  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

2  Walk  in  the  light — and  sin  abhorred 

Shall  not  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

3  Walk  in  the  light — and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  en  shrined  ; 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

4  Walk  in  the  light — so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

5  Walk  in  the  light,  and  follow  on 

Till  faith  be  turned  to  sight, 
Where,  in  Divine  communion, 
God  is  Himself  the  Light. 

Bernard  Barton.  1826. 
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•  I    |  '  \  st.  thf.om:uh. 

1  A  i  [  glory,  land,  and  honour, 

Ti  i  Tii'  e,  Redeemer,  K i ag  ! 

T<>  w  aom  the  Lips  of  children 

M  •  I  [osannaa  ring. 

2  Thou  ari  the  King  of  Csrael, 

Thou  David's  Royal  Son, 
Who  in  I  be  Lord's  Name  mmest, 
The  K  ing  and  Bl<     >  I  (  h 

All  glory,  &c. 

8  The  company  of  An 

Arc  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men,  and  a"  fchinj 
( Ireated  make  reply. 

All  ^lory,  &c. 

4  The  people  of  the  Bebrews 

Wit li  palms  before  Thee  went, 
Qui  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  &c. 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  | 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
( )[[}■  melody  we  raise. 

All  tflory,  &c. 

6  Thon  didst  aocepi  their  praises; 

Aooepf  the  prayers  we  brings 
Who  in  all  good  del • 
Thou  good  and  gracious  Bong. 

All  glory,  <fec 

-1    14:  ST.    DAVID. 

1   Almiohti  Gk>d,  Thy  piercing  eye 
Strikes  fchrongh  the  shades  of  night 
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And  onr  mosi  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  .sight. 

2  There's  not  a  .  r  we  come 

Nor  wicked  vrord 

Bni  in  Thy  dreadful  hook  'tis  writ 

\.m  insl  I  'i"  jndgment-day. 

'A  And  mnsi  the  crimes  thai  1  hare  done 
l>"  read  and  pnblish'd  I  here, 
B  ■  -ill  exposed  before  I  ho  sun, 
Whilo  men  and  angels  hear  ? 

4  Lord  I  nf  Thy  foot  ashamed  I  In-, 

1  rpward  I  dare  riot  look  ; 
Pardon  my  sins  before  f  die, 

And  blol   them   from  Thy  hook  ! 

5  Remember  nil  the  dying  pains 

I  h;it  miv  Redeemer  felt, 

And  lei   His  blood  wash  0n<    my  stains, 
And  answer  for  my  gnill  I 

Isaac  Watts.   1720. 

445  ST.  0LEV1 

1   Abound  the  throne  of  Gk>d,  in  heaven, 
Thousands  of  children  sta  ad  ; 

Children  whose  Bins  are  all  forgiven, 

A  holy,   happy  hand. 

Ringing,  Gfclory,  glory,  glorj. 
li  WTiatbroiighl  I  hem  bo  thai  world  above, 

Thai,  li.-.r..  a  SO  brighi   and   fair. 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and   love? 
1  low  came  I  hose  children  there  ! 
Singing,  (J lory,  glory,  glory. 

;',    lleranse  ih.'  Saviour  shed    Mis  blood 
'I  -.   wash    away  their  sin  j 
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Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean  : 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

•i  On  earth   they  sought    their   Saviour's 
tee, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  taw 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb; 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 
Anne  H.  Shepherd.   lSi7. 

1    I  (j  WARWICK. 

1   By  cool   Siloam's  shady  rill. 
How  sweet  the   lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 
And  sueh  the  child,    whose   early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
Whose    seeret     heart     with    influence 
sweet 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

'2   By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill. 
The  lily  must  decay  ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 

.Must  shortly  fade  away  ; 
And  soon,    too  soon,   the  wintry   hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
May    shake  the     soul     with     sorrow's 
power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rag 

3  0  Thou  !  whose  infancy  was  found 

With  heavenly  rays  to  shiue  ; 
Whose   years    with    changeless    virtue 
crowned. 
Were  all   alike  divine  : 
Dependent  on   Thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  >erk  Thy  grace  alone ; 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

Reginald  Heber.   1S12. 


J:4;  i  M  'i:\vi  \\.    \ 

1  Dear   children,   assemble  1    to  hear  of 

the  Lord, 

You're  here  to  be  taught  by  His  Spirit 

and  Word  : 
0  think   what  great  favours  on  yon  are 

e  mferr'd. — 
For  this  may  His   name  by  us  all   be 
rever'd. 

2  The  Father   in  heaven  us  as  children 

will  own. 
Ami     we    are    beloved    by    Jesus,    His 

S  »n  : 
The  Spirit  of  truth  will  instruct  us  to 

pray, 
And  He  will  direct  us  throughout  our 

whole  way. 

3  A;i.     Bhonld     not     the    mercies    which 

daily  you  prove. 
Excite   you  our  Saviour  to   praise  and 

to  love  ? — 
Yes,    we  are   desirous   to  walk   in  His 

way-. 
To    love  and  adore  Him,   and  live   to 

His  praise. 

•1   O  merciful    Saviour,  so   grant  it  to  be, 
Nor    Buffer    us    ever  to    wander  from 

Thee  : 
We're  poor  little  children,  preserve  us, 

we  pray, 
And   may   we   our   love   by     obedience 

display. 

-4:4:8  VIENNA. 

1   God  the  Father!  be  Thou  near, 
Save   from  every  harm  to-night  ; 
Make  us  all  Thy  children  dear, 
In   the  darkness  be  our  light. 
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2  God  the  Saviour  !  be  our  peace, 
Put  away  our  sins  to-night  ; 
Speak  the  word  of  full  release, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  light. 

3  Holy  Spirit !  deign  to  come, 
Sanctify  us  all  to-night ; 

In  our  hearts  prepare  Thy  home, 
Then  our  darkness  shall  be  light. 

4  Holy  Trinity !  be  nigh  ! 
Mvstery  of  love  adored, 

Help  to  live,  and  help  to  die, — 
Lighten  all  our  darkness,  Loid ! 

George  Rawson.  1S57. 

4:4:9  "  UXSER    HEERSCHEE." 

1  Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd, 

Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee  ; 
Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  carried 

In  Thy  bosom  may  we  be  ; 
Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended, 

From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray  ; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way  ; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 

In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied, 
Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water, 

Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  side  ; 
And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us 

Where  Thine  own  still  waters  glide. 

4  Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  us  ; 

Fill  our  minds  with  heavenly  light  ; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whaie'er  is  right, 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

And  to  prove  Thy  burden  light. 
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5  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned 

May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring  : 
Then,  with  all  the  saints  in  glory, 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 

450  CEASSEL1US. 

1  Geeat  God  !  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 

I,  a  poor  child  ;  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  ? 

2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise, 
Which  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

3  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee ; 

And  try  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  then  at  last 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  passed, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love, 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 

Jane  Taylor.  1810. 

451  "  OH,  THAT  WILL  BE  JOYFUL." 

1  Heee  we  suffer  grief  and  pain  ; 
Here  we  meet  to  part  again  ; — 

In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

Oh,  that  will  be  joyful ! 

Joyful !  joyful !  joyful ! 

Oh,  that  will  be  joyful ! 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go, 

And  sing  with  saints  above. 
Oh.  that.  Ac. 
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3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sunday-school. 
Oh,  that,  &c. 

4  Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above, 
And  our  pastors  whom  we  love 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Oh,  that,  &c. 

5  Oh,  how  happy  shall  we  be  ! 
For  onr  Savionr  we  shall  see 

Exalted  on  His  throne. 
Oh,  that,  &c. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 

Oh,  that,  &c.  Bilby. 


45f}  GERMAN    HYMN. 

1  Holy  Bible,  Book  divine, 
Precious  treasure  !  thon  art  mine  ; 
Mire,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am  ; 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  g-uide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit ; 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death  ; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  : — 
Oh,  thou  precious  Book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine. 

Burton. 


4zQ3  WARWICK. 

1  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky  ! 
How  shall  a  child  presume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty  ? 

2  How  great  His  power  is,  none  can  tell . 

Nor  think  how  large  His  grace  ; 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  that  dwell 
On  high  before  His  face. 

3  Not  angels,  that  stand  round  the  Lord. 

Can  search  His  secret  will  ; 
But  they  perform  His  heavenly  word, 
And  sing  His  praises  still. 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  holy  train, 

And  my  first  offerings  bring  ; 
The  eternal  God  will  not  disdain 
To  hear  an  infant  sing. 

5  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys, 

And  angels  shall  rejoice 
To  hear  the  Almighty  Maker's  praise 
Sound  from  a  feeble  voice. 

Isaac.  Watts.  1715. 


4:54  ACRELIA. 

1  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within  ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 

Where  I  can  always  flee — 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor  ; 
A  stranger,  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  carthlv  store  ; 
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T  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee  ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  sympathise, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me  ; 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  want, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  blest  Jesus  ! 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

F.  Whitfield. 

4:5  D  EOSSLTN. 

1  I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

of  old,  ' 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs 
to  His  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 
then  ; 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed 
on  my  head, 
That    His    arms    had    been    thrown 
around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind 
look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

2  If  Jesus  were  here,  and  would  smile  on 

my  song, 
When  to  love  Him  and  praise  Him  j 
I  tried, 
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With  sweetest  hosannas  I'd  join  in  the 
throng, 
And  would  press  myself  close  to  His 
side. 
And  if  they  should  chide  me,  or  send 
me  away, 
I  would  cling  to  His  sheltering  knee  ; 
And  I'd  tell  them  the  words  He  Him- 
self once  did  say — 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

8  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I 
may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to 
prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering 
there. 
"  For  of  such    is   the   kingdom   of 

heaven." 

» 

4  But    thousands    and    thousands    who 
wander  and  fall, 
Never  hear  of  that  heavenly  home  : 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is 
room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  fairest,  the  brightest,  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 
clime 
Shall  crowd  to  His  arms,  and  be  blest. 
Jemima  Luke.  1841. 

456  SICILIAN   MARINERS'    HYMN. 

1  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
0  that,  in  my  whole  behaviour, 
He  my  pattern  still  might  be ! 
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2  All  my  nature  is  unholy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within  ; 
Bat  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  was  never  known  to  sin. 

3  While  I'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess, 
He  was  always  self-denying, 
Patient  in  His  worst  distress. 

4  Let  me  never  be  forgetful 

Of  His  precepts  any  more  ; 
Idle,  passionate,  and  fretful, 
As  I've  often  been  before. 

5  Help  me,  by  Thy  Word,  to  measure 

Every  deed  and  every  thought ; 
Thinking  it  my  greatest  pleasure, 
There  to  learn  what  Thou  hast  taught. 
Jane  Taylor.  1810. 

457  ST.    CONSTANTINE. 

1  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 
Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  ; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus  ! 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

G.  R.  Prynne. 


458  GOTHA. 

1  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 

Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me, 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  Through  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  ; 
Thou   hast  warmed  me,   clothed,  and 
fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well  ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy,  there  with  Thee  dwell. 

Mary  L.  Duncan.  1839. 


409  DARMSTADT. 

1  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates  ! 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits  ; 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here  ; 
Life  and  salvation  doth  He  bring, 
Rejoice  aloud,  and  gladly  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried  ; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side, 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress  ; 
The  end  of  all  our  woe  He  brings, 
And  all  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings. 

3  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 

Prom  earthly  use,  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy : 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 

4  Redeemer  come  !  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide  ! 
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Let  me  Thine  inner  presence  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  me  on, 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won  ! 

George  Wieszel.  1635. 
Tr.  by  Oath.  Winkworth.  1855 

460  MORAVIAN,   39C. 

1  Lord  Jesus,  we  bless  Thee  that  Thou 

wast  a  child, 
And    hast    us    thereby  unto    God  re- 

concil'd  ; 
We  thank  Thee  for  suffering  and  dying 

in  pain, 
For  Thy  being  buried  and  rising  again. 

2  We  thank  Thee,    that   Thou  wilt  the 

children  permit 
To  offer  their  praises  and  songs  at  Thy 

feet; 
That    Thou,    Lord,    dost    deign    their 

petitions  to  hear, 
And  always  to    help  them  and    save 

them  art  near. 

3  Thou  wilt  be  our  Saviour,  Redeemer, 

and  Friend, 
Grant  we  may  abide  in  Thy  love  to  the 

end  : 
0  render  us  truly  obedient  to  Thee, 
That  we   Thy  dear  children  for  ever 

may  be. 

4:61  H0LLINGS1DE. 

1   Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  bright  abode, 
While  onr  hearts,  with  deep  devotion, 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  God  : 
Now  with  joy  we  come  before  Thee, 

Seek  Thy  face — Thy  mercies  sing  ; 
Lord  of  life,  and  light,  and  glory, 
Guard   Thy  church,  and    guide  our 
king. 
188 


2  Health  and  every  needful  blessing 

Are  Thy  bounteous  gifts  alone  ; 
Comforts  undeserved  possessing, 

Here  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
Young  and  old  do  now  before  Thee 

Their  united  tribute  bring  ; 
Lord  of  life,  and  light,  and  glory, 

Shield  our  isle,  and  save  our  king. 

3  Thee,  with  humble  adoration, 

Lord,  we  praise  for  mercies  past ; 
Still  to  this  most  favoured  nation 

May  those  mercies  ever  last : 
Britons,  then,  shall  still  before  Thee 

Songs  of  ceaseless  praises  sing ; 
Lord  of  life,  and  light,  and  glory, 

Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  king. 

Crosse. 

463  STITTGARDT. 

1  Mighty  God  !  while  angels  bless  Thee, 

May  an  infant  lisp  Thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  ! 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
Sonnded  through  the  wTide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power, — 

Works    with    skill     and     kindness 
wrought ; 

4  For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 
Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

5  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption, 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along  ! 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ? 
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6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 

Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  ! 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die  ; 

7  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe  ; 
All  to  ransom  gnilty  captives  ; — ■ 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

8  Go,  retnrn,  immortal  Savionr  ! 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne : 
Thence  retnrn,  and  reign  for  ever  : 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 

Robert  Robinson.  1774. 

463  EIPON. 

1  0  happy  land  !  0  happy  land  ! 

Where  saints  and  angels  dwell ; 
We  long  to  join  that  glorions  band, 

And  all  their  anthems  swell. 
But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng, 

On  earth  has  breathed  a  prayer  ; 
No  lips  nntanght  may  join  that  song, 

Or  learn  the  mnsic  there. 

2  Thon  heavenly  Friend  !  Thon  heavenly 

Friend ! 
0  hear  ns  when  we  pray  ! 
Now  let  Thy  pardoning  grace  descend, 

And  take  onr  sins  away. 
Be  all  onr  fresh,  onr  youthful  days, 

To  Thy  blest  service  given  ; 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  sing  Thy  praise, 
A  ransomed  band  in  heaven. 

Elizabeth  Parson.  1836. 

4:64:  A   MELODY. 

1  Pass  me  not,  0  God,  my  Father  ! 
Sinf  nl  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
Thon  mightst  leave  me,  bnt  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me  ! 

Even  me. 


2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour ! 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
Ob,  I'm  longing  for  Thy  favour  : 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me. 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see, 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
Even  me. 

4  Pass  rne  not — Thy  lost  one  bringing, 

Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me ! 

Even  me. 

465  GOPSAL. 

1  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 
Through  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
And  all  the  hosts  above 

Their  songs  of  triumph  sing  ? 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

2  Shall  every  ransomed  tribe 
Of  Adam's  scattered  race, 
To  Christ  all  power  ascribe, 
Who  saved  them  by  His  grace  ? 

And  shall  not  we  take  np  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord 

Who  bonght  them  with  His  blood, 
And  all  the  love  record 
That  led  them  home  to  God  ? 
And  shall  not  we  take  np  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

4  0  spread  the  joyful  sonnd, 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 
And  pnblish  all  aronnd 
Salvation,  throngh  His  name, 

Till  the  whole  world  take  np  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again. 

James  J.  Cummins.   1849. 
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466 


MENHOLD. 


1  Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping  : 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 

In  its  norrow  bed  'tis  sleeping, 
And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 

2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it ; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

3  Ah,  Lord  Jesu,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living. 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving  ; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Tho'  Thou  take  what  most  we 
love. 

4:67  MORAVIAN,    NO.  587. 

1  The  child  sweetly  rests, 
Whom  nothing  molests, 

Received   in   mercy    among  the  Lamb's 
guests. 

2  He  ne'er  shall  weep  more, 
His  sighing  is  o'er, 

His  travels  and  dangers ;  he's  now  safe 
on  shore. 

3  His  body  is  dead, 
The  grave  is  his  bed, 

But   soon  he   shall  wake,    and  with  joy 
lift  his  head. 

4  The  spirit  is  flown 

In  peace  to  God's  throne, 
To  praise  God  our  Saviour,  and  know  as 
he's  kuowm 
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5  He  sings  now  above, 
Made  perfect  in  love, 

And   never,    0    never,    he    thence   shall 
remove. 

6  He  rests  now  in  peace, 
Beholds  the  Lord's  face ; 

Thrice  happy,  so  early  to  finish  his  race. 

7  For  that  blessed  day 
We  earnestly  pray ; 

Lord  JesuSj  come  quickly,  and  make  no 
delay. 

4:68  MORAVIAN,    NO.  243. 

1  The  holy  child  Jesus. 

Our  God  and  our  Saviour, 
Who  died  to  release  us, 
We'll  worship  for  ever. 
God's  holy  Lamb, — the  Lord's  His  name. 

2  In  liveliest  manner, 

0  let  us  before  Him 
With  joy  sing  Hosanna, 

And  praise  and  adore  Him  ; 
Our  child-like  cries — He'll  hot  despise. 


469 


HAPPY    LAND. 


There  is  a  happy  land 

Far,  far  away ; 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day. 
0  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  ; 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring, 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

Come  to  this  happy  land, 

Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ?— 

Why  still  delay  ? 
0  !  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  f  ree> 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  ave. 


tffeilbjjuob. 


3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye — 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die  : 
On,  then,  to  glory  ran  ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won, 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 
We  reign  for  aye. 

Andrew  Young.  1843. 

470  swing's. 

1  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  bine  sky, 
A  Friend  that  never  changes, 

Whose  love  will  never  die  : 
Unlike  onr  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears. 

2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  His  Father  cry  ; 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free  ; 
There  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare  ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

ISTor  can  be  happier  there. 

4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blae  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by  ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  shall  sure  bestow 


On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 
And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music 
For  their  hymn  of  victory  : 
And  all  above  is  pleasure, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone  ; 
0  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own. 

Mary  L.  Duncan. 

471  GERMAN    HYMN. 

1  Thine  for  ever  !  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  Throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 

Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  !  Lord  of  life 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  !  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest;' 
Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever !   Saviour,  keep 

Us  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

472  MORAVIAN,    NO.  39c. 

1  Wherein  is  for  children   true  bliss  to 
be  found  ? — 
When  by  Jesus    Christ  as    His  sheep 
they  are  own'd  ; 
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In  Him    they  find  pasture   while  here 

they  remain, 
And  joys  everlasting  in  heaven  obtain. 

2  We  sing   and  we  hear  how  onr  Maker 

came  down 
To  earth,  and  for  us  left  His  heavenly 

throne, 
Assuming  our   nature,   became  a  poor 

child, 
And   us  by   His  sufferings  to  God  re- 

concil'd. 

3  0   mystery   of   godliness,    wonder    of 

grace ! 
May  we   without    ceasing  adore   Him 

and  praise  ; 
May   all   of  us  know  what  a    Saviour 

we  have, 
Yea,  love  Him  sincerely,  and   in  Him 

believe. 

4  We  now  with  the  angels  unite  to  de- 

clare 
The  praises  of  Him  who  our  sorrows 

did  bear; 
With  hearts  and  with  voices  exalting 

the  Lamb, 
Who  died  on  the  cross  our  poor  souls 

to  redeem.; 


4Vo  REDHEAD,    46. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 

On  Thy  children  gathered  here, 
May  they  all,  Thy  Name  confessing, 

Be  to  Thee  for  ever  dear  : 
May  they  be  like  Joseph,  loving, 

Dutiful,  and  chaste,  and  pure  ; 
And  their  faith,  like  David,  proving, 

Steadfast  unto  death  endure. 

2  Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be, 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weak- 
ness, 

Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee  ; 
Bear  Thy  lambs   when  they  are  weary, 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast, 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 

Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them, 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  : 
Thy  true  temples,  Holy  Spirit, 

May  they  with  Thy  glory  shine, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 
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474  LYNTON. 

1  According  to  Thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ; 
The  testamental  cap  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Grefchsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat,— 
And  not  remember  Thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  Grod,  my  sacrifice  ! 
I  must  remember  Thee  : — 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me  : 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pnlse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, — 
When  Thonshalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesns,  remember  me  ! 

James  Montgomery.  1824. 

475  RATISBON. 

1  Bread  of  heaven !  on  Thee  I  feed, 
For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed  ; 
E^er  may  my  soul  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread  ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died, 
o 


2  Vine  of  heaven  !  Thy  blood  supplies 
The  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  : 
'Tis  Thy  wounds  my  healing  give ; 
To  Thy  cross  I  look  and  live ; 
Thou,  my  life  !  O  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee. 

Josiah  Conder.  1824. 

4  7  O  EUCHARISTIC   HYMN. 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  ! 

Wine  of  the  soul  in  mercy  shed  ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead: 
Look  on  the  hearts  by  sorrow  broken 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token, 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
Reginald  Heber.  1827. 

477  TROYTE,    NO.  1. 

1  By  Christ  redeemed,  by  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored, 

And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 
Until  He  come ! 

2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead, 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread  ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  He  come  ! 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us  we  see  ; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  He  come ! 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal-night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, 

By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 
Until  He  come ! 
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5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come  ! 

6  0  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  onr  hearts  be  desolate, 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  He  come  ! 

George  Bawson.  1857. 

478  "*&   HYD  YNOS." 

1  Lamb  of  God  !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  ns  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  ns  who  think  on  Thee, 
And  every  struggling  soul  release  : 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

2  By  Thine  agonising  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat  we  pray; 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away  : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 
From  all  iniquity  release  : 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Now  declare  us  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal  : 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree, 
Let  all  our  griefs  and  passions  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Charles  Wesley.  1745. 

4:79  MORAVIAN,  599. 

1  Lord  Jesus,  who  before  Thy  passion, 
Distress' d  and  sorrowful  to  death, 
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To  us  the  fruits  of  Thy  oblation 

In  Thy  last  supper  didst  bequeath  ; 
Accept    our    praise,    Thou    bounteous 

Giver, 
Of  life  to  every  true  believer. 

2  As  oft  as  we  enjoy  this  blessing, 

Each  sacred  token  doth  declare 
Thy   dying    love,    all    thoughts    sur- 
passing ; 

And  while  we  Thee  in  memory  bear, 
At  each  returning  celebration, 
We  show  Thy  death  for  our  salvation. 

3  Assurance  of  our  pardon  sealed 

Is  in  this  sacrament  renew'd  ; 
The  soul  with  peace  and  joy  is  filled, 

With  Thy  atoning  blood  bedew'd  : 
That  stream  from  all  defilement  cleanses, 
And  life  abundantly  dispenses. 

4  That  bond  of  love,  that  mystic  union, 

By  which  to  Thee,  our  Head,  we're 
join'd, 
Is  closer  drawn  at  each  communion  : 

By  love  inspir'd,  we  know  Thy  mind, 
And,  feeding  on  Thy  death  and  merit, 
Are  render  d  one  with  Thee  in  spirit. 

5  Lord,  by  Thy  flesh  the  soul  is  nourish' d, 

When  faint,   Thy  blood  doth  us  re- 
vive ; 
And  while  our  faith  thereby  is  cherish' d, 
To  serve   Thee  and    Thy  house  we 
strive  : 
We,  by  this  food  invigorated, 
Are  to  good  works  anew  created. 

6  While  thus  Thou  feed'st  the  poor  and 

needy, 
Life  from  Thy  death  pervades  the 
whole  ; 
And  the  true  members  of  Thy  body, 

In  Thee,  their  Head, one  heart  and  soul, 
For  whom  one  bread  and  cup  sufficed, 
Into  one  spirit  are  baptized. 


|l)ofo  Communion. 


7  Thy  flesh  to  us  a  pledge  is  given, 

That  even  our  flesh,  corrupt  and  vile, 
Shall  from  the  dust  be  rais'd  to  heaven, 

And  with  unfading  glories  smile, 
And  soul  and  body  be  for  ever 
At    home   with   Thee,  our   Lord   and 
Saviour. 

8  O  what  a  striking  exhibition 

Of  love  Divine  ;  what  heavenly  food : 
Our  hungry  souls  in  this  fruition 

Find  here  on  earth  their  higher  good : 
It  proves,  amidst  all  tribulation, 
Of  heavenly  bliss  the  anticipation. 


430  MONTGOMERY. 

1  My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread  ? 

And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes ! 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That   sacred   stream,  that  heavenly 
food! 

3  O  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests  : 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes  ! 

4  Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  pre- 

pared, 
With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend  ; 
Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board, 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 

5  Revive  Thy  dying  churches,  Lord  ! 

And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live  : 
And  more,  that  energy  afford 
A  Saviour's  love  alone  can  give. 

Philip  Doddiidge.   1755, 
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481  BELMONT. 

1  O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near, 

Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And,  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear, 
Before  Thine  Altar  kneel. 

2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow-, 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  Food  ; 
Our  meat,  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink,  His  precious  Blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 

For  we,  0  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  Divine. 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

482  Moravian,  56. 

1  They  who  hunger  after  Christ,  are  fed, 
All  the  thirsty  to  life's  fountain  led ; 

He  the  needy  doth  supply 
With  good  things  abundantly ; 
From  His  fulness  they  are  nourished. 

2  Since  He  welcomes  every  soul  distress'd* 
And  hath  promis'd  to  the  weary  rest, 

At  His  call  we  now  draw  nigh ; 
He  invites  each  graciously, 
Come,  poor  sinner,  come  and  share  My 
feast. 

4oO  SPANISH    CHANT. 

1   "Till  He  come  !  "  Oh  !  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  ; 
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Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  ns  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that,  "  Till  He  come." 

2  Clonds  and  conflicts  ronnd  ns  press  : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper,  "  Till  He  come." 

3  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  onr  life-joy  overcast  ? 
Hnsh,  be  every  nmrmur  dumb  : 
It  is  only,  till  He  come. 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bread, 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 

Call  ns  round  His  heavenly  board  : 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Sever'd  only,  till  He  come. 

Edward  Henry  Bicker  steth.  1SC6. 

484  ROCKINGHAM. 

1  'Twas  on  that  night,  when  doom'd  to 

know 
The  eager  rage  of  ev'ry  foe, 
That  night  in  which  He  was  betray'd, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread : 

2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  giv'n 

To  Him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heav'n, 
lhat  symbol  of  His  flesh  He  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  His  followers  spoke  : 


3  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all ;  take,  eat,  and  live  ; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 

That  brings  My  wondrous  love  to  view. 

4  Then  in  His  hands  the  cup  He  rais'd, 
A  nd  God  anew  He  thank' d  and  prais'd  ; 
While  kindness  in  His  bosom  glow'd, 
And  from  His  lips  salvation  flow'd. 

5  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth,  He  cries, 
To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  seal'd, 

And  Heav'n's  eternal  grace  reveal'd. 

6  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught, 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour, 

In  mem'ry  of  My  dying  hour. 

485  SPANISH    CHANT. 

1  Lo,  the  feast  is  spread  to-day, 
Jesus  summons,  come  away  ! 
From  the  vanity  of  life, 

From  the  sounds  of  mirth  or  strife, 

To  the  feast  by  Jesus  given, 

Come,  and  taste  the  bread  of  heaven. 

2  Why,  with  proud  excuse  and  vain, 
Spurn  His  mercy  once  again  ? 
From  amidst  life's  social  ties, 
From  the  farm  and  merchandise, 
Come,  for  all  is  now  prepared ; 
Freely  given,  be  freely  shared. 

3  Blessed  are  the  lips  that  taste 
Our  Redeemer's  marriage-feast ; 
Blessed,  who  on  Him  shall  feed, 
Bread  of  life,  and  drink  indeed  ; 
Blessed,  for  their  thirst  is  o'er ; 
They  shall  never  hunger  more. 
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4:86  BEDHEAD,  47. 

1  Deign  this  union  to  approve, 
And  confirm  it,  God  of  love  ! 
Bless  Thy  servants  :  on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed ; 

In  this  nuptial  bond  to  Thee 
Let  theni  consecrated  be. 

2  In  prosperity  be  near 

To  preserve  them  in  Thy  fear ; 
In  affliction,  let  Thy  smile 
All  the  woes  of  life  beguile  ! 
And  when  every  change  is  past, 
Take  them  to  Thyself  at  last. 

William  B.  Collier.  1837. 

4z87  ST.    ALPHEGE. 

1  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 

That  earliest  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marriage  blessing, 
It  hath  not  passed  away. 

2  Still  in  the  pare  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  three-fold  grace  is  said  : 

3  For  dower  of  blessed  children, 

For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake, 
For  high  mysterious  union 

Which  nought  on  earth  may  break. 

4  Be  present,  awful  Father, 

To  give  away  this  Bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierc'd  side ! 

5  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands  ! 


6  Be  present,  Holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel ; 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal  ! 

7  O  spread  Thy  pare  wing  o'er  them ! 

Let  no  ill  Power  find  place, 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
The  hallow' d  path  they  trace. 

8  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 
John  Keble. 

4:88  BEDFOKD. 

1  We  join  to  crave,  with  wishes  kind, 

A  blessing,  Lord,  from  Thee, 
On  those  who  now  the  bands  have  twined 
Which  ne'er  may  broken  be. 

2  We  know  that  scenes,  not  always  bright, 

May  unto  them  be  given  ; 
But  let  there  shine  o'er  all  the  light 
Of  love,  and  truth,  and  heaven. 

3  Still  hand  in  hand  their  journey  through, 

Meek  pilgrims  may  they  go, 
Mingling  their  joys  as  helpmeets  true, 
And  sharing  every  woe. 

4  The  Saviour  whom  they  trust,  the  same  > 

The  same  their  home  above  ; 
May  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 
Of  pure  and  holy  love. 

5  And  when  the  solemn  hour  shall  come, 

Which  severs  earthly  ties, 
May  hope  rise  brightening  through  the 
gloom, 
And  point;  to  fairer  skies  ! 

William  Gaskell.  1337. 
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489  st-  ann- 

1  Lord,  when  onr  offerings  we  present 

Before  Thy  gracious  throne, 
We  but  return  what  Thou  hast  lent, 
And  give  Thee  of  Thine  own. 

2  The  earth  with  all  its  wealth  is  Thine, 

The  heavens  with  all  their  host ; 
Why  should  we  then  in  want  repine, 
Or  in  abundance  boast  ? 

3  The  power  and  willingness  to  give, 

Alike  proceed  from  Thee  ; 
We  still  are  debtors,  since  we  live 
Only  by  Thy  decree. 

4  Ourselves,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  owe  ; 

And,  if  we  come  behind 
What  others  of  their  wealth  bestow, 
Accept  our  willing  mind. 

William  H.  Bathurst.  1831. 

4:90  AUGSBURG. 

1  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

With  Thy  life-blood  as  the  price, 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones, 

That  tremendous  sacrifice, 
And  with  that  hast  freely  given 

Blessings  countless  as  the  sand 
To.  the  unthankful  and  the  evil, 

With  Thine  own  unsparing  hand ; 

2  Grant  us  hearts,   dear  Lord,  to  yield 

Thee 

Gladly,  freely  of  Thine  own  ; 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  goodness 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone  ; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures, 

Warmed  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  Wondrous  honour  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
In  Thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 

"  Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 
Can  it  be,  O  gracious  Master, 

Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue, 
Saying  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 

"  Give  as  I  have  given  to  you  "  ? 
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4  Yes  ;  the  sorrow  and  the  suffering, 

Which  on  every  hand  we  see, 
Channels  are  for  tithes  and  offerings 

Due  by  solemn  right  to  Thee ; 
Right  of  which  we  may  not  rob  Thee, 

Debt  we  may  not  choose  but  pay, 
Lest  that  Face  of  love  and  pity 

Turn  from  us  another  day. 

5  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

With  Thy  life-blood  as  the  price, 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

That  tremendous  sacrifice, 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee, 
But  oh  !  best  of  all  Thy  graces 

Give  us  Thine  own  Charity. 

4:91  ALMSGIVING. 

1  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare ; 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

4  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
What  can  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

5  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

6  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be  ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all ; 

7  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give  ; 
0  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all. 


PART   IV. 
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4:93  EVENTIDE. 

1  Abide  with  me  !  fast  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  thickens  :  Lord,  with  me 

abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 

flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me  ! 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little 

day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 

away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  : 
O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

me! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word, 
But   as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  dis- 
ciples, Lord, — 

Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free ; 
Come  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me  ! 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,   as  the  King  of 

kings, 
But  kind  and  good,    with  healing  in 

Thy  wings ; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea : 
Come,  Friend   of  sinners,    thus  abide 

with  me ! 

5  I  need    Thy    presence   every    passing 

hour, — 
What  but   Thy    grace    can    foil    the 

tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay 

can  be  ! 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide 

with  me  ! 


6  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills   have    no    weight,    and    tears  no 

bitterness  : 
Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave, 

thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still  if  Thou  abide  with  me  ! 

7  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing 

eyes, 
Shine  through   the  gloom,   and  point 

me  to  the  skies  ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 

vain  shadows  flee ; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
Henry  F.  Lyte.  1847. 

4:93  ST.   FLAVIAN. 

1  A  living  stream,  as  crystal  clear, 

Welling  from  out  the  throne, 

Of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  on  high, 

The  Lord  to  man  hath  shown. 

2  This  stream  doth  water  Paradise, 

It  makes  the  angels  sing  ; 
One  precious  drop  within  the  heart 
Is  of  all  joy  the  spring  : 

3  Joy  past  all  speech,  of  glory  full, 

But  stored  where  none  may  know, 
As  manna  hid  in  dewy  heaven, 
As  pearls  in  ocean  low. 

4  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  to  man's  heart  hath  come, 

What  for  those  loving  Thee  in  truth 

Thou  hast  in  love's  own  home. 

o  Bat  by  His  Spirit  He  to  us 
The  secret  doth  reveal ; 
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Faith,  sees  and  hears  ;  but  O  for  wings 
That  we  might  taste  and  feel ; 

6  Wings  like  a  dove  to  waft  ns  on 

High  o'er  the  flood  of  sin  ! 
Lord  of  the  Ark,  pnt  forth  Thine  hand, 
And  take  Thy  wanderers  in. 

7  0  praise  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  given, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  through  whom  alone 
Oar  hearts  are  raised  to  heaven. 


494      st.  George's  (Hermann's). 

1  All  praise  Thee,  Father,  Maker,  King, 

All  Thy  works  which  we  see, 
In  every  leaf,  and  bnd,  and  flower  ; 
The  birds  their  joyous  praises  sing ; 
Praise  now  our  God  shall  we  ! 

2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  full-growth  fair, 

To  all  around  us  given  ; 

May  their   full-strength   us   lessons 

teach, 
And   lead   our  thoughts    upwards   to 

where 
Thou  dwellest  in  Thy  heaven. 

3  Thou  full  perfection  art,  and  we 

Alas,  are  all  defaced, 
With  sin's  foul  blot  defiling  us  ; 
But  of  Thy  mercy  hope  to  be 

Cleansed,  and  Thine  image  traced — 

4  Anew  in  us  that  we  may  live, 

Perfect  with  Thee  above  ; 
In  full-growth  of  Christ's  righteous- 
ness ; 
In  peace  and  joy,  which  Thou  dost  give, 
At  home,  where  all  is  love. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 
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WIE  GROSS  1ST   DES  ALLMACHT  GEN 
GUTE. 

1  Another  year  we  now  have  enter'd, 

Oh  let  it  be  a  year  of  grace  ! 
Lord,  all  our  hopes  in  Thee  are  centred, 

Do  Thou  our  future  pathway  trace. 
Be  joy  in  store,  or  tribulation, 

Oh  let  us  still  Thy  goodness  see, 
And  daily  prove  Thee  our  salvation, 

More   closely   walking,   Lord,   with 
Thee. 

2  Like   dreams  of   night   the    days   are 

fleeting, 
The  vanish'd  years  come  not  again. 
Where    human    pride    Thine    eye    is 
meeting, 
Thou    sayst,    "Return,    ye   sons   of 
men." 
The   countless    stars    by   name   Thou 
tellest, 
All  flesh  is  in  Thy  sight  as  grass ; 
Enthroned  in  light  divine  Thou  dwellest, 
Thy  hand  doth  bring  Thy  word  to 
pass. 

3  Oh  give  the  Holy  Ghost's  renewing, 

Dear  Lord,  this  newly-opening  year  ; 
For     thus,     Thy     heavenly    wonders 
viewing, 
New  songs  of  praise  shall  greet  Thine 
ear — 
New  tales  of  faithfulness  unfailing, 
Of  mercies  every  morning  new  : 
Thy  grace,  'mid  all  our  need  prevailing, 
Gives  power   and   joy  the   journey 
through. 

4  Thy  Word,  Lord,  by  Thy  Spirit,  heeding, 

Let  this  "  new  year  "  be  spent  for 
Thee; 
Oh  hear  Thy  children's  fervent   plead- 
ing, 
More  fruitful  branches  let  us  be. 
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Awake  the  ardent  aspiration 

In  every  heart  that  loves  Thy  name, 

To  witness  of  Thy  great  salvation, 
To  bear  the  cross,  nor  fear  the  shame. 

5  Oh  let  Thy  name  afresh  be  sounded, 

In    power    divine,    throughout    the 
earth — 
Let  Satan's  wiles  be  all  confounded, 
Through    lowly   souls    of    heavenly 
birth. 
The  holy  name  of  Christ  adoring, 

We  worship  at  the  throne  of  grace  : 
'Mid     scenes    of     death    our    praises 
pouring, 
We  wait  to  see  our  Saviour's  face. 

6  Give  richest  peace  and  consolation 

To   troubled   hearts   now   bow'd   in 
grief  ; 
Free  guilty  souls  from  condemnation, 
The  cleansing  Blood  be  their  relief. 
And  while  with  tears  we  make  con- 
fession 
How  often  we  have  gone  astray, 
Lord,  of  our  hearts  take  Thou  posses- 
sion, 
And  keep  them  with  Thee  day  by  day. 
Nach  Heinrich  Puchta.  1808-1858. 

4:96  STEPHANOS. 

1  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

Art  thou  sore  distrest  ? 
"  CometoMe,"saith  One,  "  and  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
prints, 

And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 


"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  verv  surety, 
But  of  thorns  !  " 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past !  " 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 
Pass  away ! " 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"  Angels,  martyrs,  saints,  and  prophets, 
Answer,  Yes." 


4:97    HERE  WIE  DU  WILLT,  SO  SCHICK'S 
MIT   MIR. 

1  As  God  doth  lead  me  will  I  go, 

No  choice  of  mine  prevailing ; 
He  hath  marked  out  my  weal  and  woe, 

His  mercies  are  unfailing. 
Step  after  step,  whate'er  betide, 
I  follow  gladly  with  my  Guide, 

The  steepest  pathway  scaling. 

2  As  God  doth  lead  me,  I  am  still, 

And  follow  His  direction, 
Although  too  oft  my  own  self-will 

Makes  light  of  His  protection. 
As  God  doth  lead  me,  day  by  day, 
So  shall  I  keep  His  word  alway, 

With  childlike,  deep  affection. 

3  As  God  doth  lead  me  :  all  is  peace 

When  in  His  care  reposing  ; 
Anxiety  and  trembling  cease, 
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Though  hosts  may  be  opposing. 
I  could  but  say,  "  His  ways  are  right," 
Were  all  my  sunshine  lost  in  night, 

Or  death  mine  eyelids  closing. 

4  As  God  doth  lead  me ;  thus  I  yield 

To  His  control  paternal ; 
For  how  should  Reason  take  the  field 

'Gainst  Wisdom's  might  supernal  ? 
The  love  of  God  took  thought  for  me 
Long  ere  mine  eyes  the  light  could  see  ; 

His  counsels  are  eternal. 

5  As  God  doth  lead  me  would  I  be, 

In  faithfulness  abiding. 
His  strength  is  evermore  with  me  ; 

And  in  His  love  confiding, 
In  patience  I  possess  my  soul, 
Content  that  He  maintains  control — 

For  all  my  need  providing. 

6  As  God  doth  lead  me,  on  I  go, 

Through  briers  of  tribulation  ; 
The  ills  of  life  that  grieve  me  so 

Shall  turn  to  my  salvation. 
My  soul  shall  soon  look  back  and  see 
How  well  my  Father  guided  me  ; 

Be  this  my  consolation ! 

Lambert  Gediclce. 

498  MELCOMBE. 

1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  : 
0  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  ! 
0  with  what  joy  they  went  away ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppress'd  with   various   ills,    draw 
near  ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
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And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet   from  the  world  they  break  not 

free  ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they  who  fain  would   serve  Thee 
best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man ; 

Thou   hast   been  troubled,  tempted, 

tried  ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds   that  shame  would 

hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

499  ETON. 

1  At  evening  time — when  day  is  done, 
Life's  little  day  is  near  its  close, 
And  all  the  glare  and  heat  are  gone, 
And  gentle  dews  foretell  repose ; 

To  crown  my  faith  before  the  night, — 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light ! 

2  At  evening  time — when  labour's  past, 
Though  storms  and  toils  have  marred 

my  day, 
Mercy  has  tempered  every  blast, 
And  love  and  hope  have  cheered  the 

way  ; 
Now  let  the  parting  hour  be  bright, — 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light ! 
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3  God  doth  send  light  at  evening  time, 
And  bid  the  fears,  the  doubtings  flee  : 
I  trust  His  promises  sublime  ! 
His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me  ! 
His  full  salva/tion  is  in  sight, — 
At  evening  time,  there  now  is  light. 
George  Rawson.  1857. 

500     Jerusalem!  du  hochgebaute 
stadt. 

1  Away  !    away !    my   spirit   wings   her 

flight ! 
She  leaves  her  house  of  clay  ! 
1  hear  the  call — I  see  the  distant  light ; 
I  may  not  longer  stay  : 
My  desert  toil  is  ended, 

My  banishment  is  past ; 
The  rugged  path  ascended, 
'Tis  home — 'tis  home  at  last ! 

2  Farewell,  farewell !  companions  whom 

I  love ! 
0  do  not — do  not  weep  ! 
'Tis  better  far  to  be  with  Christ  above; 
'Tis  but  to  fall  asleep  ! 

And  though  this  natural  body 

Be  veil'd  awhile  in  gloom, 
'Twill  be  transform' d  in  glory, 
Call'd  from  the  silent  tomb  ! 

3  0  bow  your  heads,  and  fold  your  hands 

in  prayer, 
Yet  chant  a  song  of  praise  ! 
My  chains  are  burst,  and  through  the 
shining  air 
Heaven  doth  her  anthem  raise  ! 
0  weary  was  earth's  sorrow, 

That  weigh'd  my  spirit  down  ; 
Hail  to  the  long'd-for  morrow  ! 
The  rest,  the  palm,  the  crown  ! 

4  O  breath  of  life  !  that  makes  my  spirit 

strong, 
Dispelling  every  pain  ! 


0  perfect  peace!  o'erwhelming  every 

wrong, 
Beneath  Thy  blessed  reign  ! 
'Tis  thus,  with  joyous  singing, 

The  lark  soars  through  the  sky, 
To  heaven  her  tribute  bringing, 

When  summer  days  are  nigh. 

5  What  golden  light   the  blue  ethereal 

fills! 
What  floods  of  brilliant  day  ! 

1  see  the  gleaming  of  the  distant  hills — 

The  mists  have  roll'd  away  ! 
The  world  lies  far  behind  me, 
My  sighs  and  tears  are  o'er ; 
Absorb' d  in  heavenly  glory, 
I  triumph  evermore  ! 

6  0  listen  now  !  the  living  streams  are 

near  ! 
I  hear  the  harpers  bright  ! 
Sweet   voices    sing:— "Thy   Father's 
house  is  here  ! 
Exchanged  is  faith  for  sight ! " 
My  soul,  once  sorely  grieving, 

Beset  with  anxious  fears, 
This  moment  is  receiving 
Full  solace  for  her  tears  ! 

7  Whom   do    I    see?     O    Countenance 

sublime  ! 

0  gracious,  regal  Mien  ! 

0  Transcript  of  the  Majesty  Divine  ! 

1  knew  Thee,  yet  unseen  ! 

Now  at  Thy  feet  adoring, 
Thy  holy  Name  I  own  ; 

Whilst  love  her  all  is  pouring 
On  Christ— on  Christ  alone  ! 

8  On  me   He   looks,    with    Love's   own 

thrilling  gaze, 
I'm  welcome  to  His  heart ! 

1  hear  His   voice — 'twas   He  prepare  1 

the  place ! 
No  more  from  Him  I'll  part ! 
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And  they  who  still  are  weeping 

In  that  dark  world  below, 
He'll  take  them  to  His  keeping, 

The  hour  they  may  not  know  ! 
Joh.  Chr.  W.  Neuendorf.  1786—1839. 

t~  r\~t         AN    WASSERFLUSSEN.       BABYLON, 

501  1525. 

1  Behold  a  Lamb  !  so  tired  and  faint, 

The  sinner's  gnilt  is  bearing  : 
The  world  and  all  her  children  still 

The  benefits  are  sharing. 
He  snffers  all  so  patiently, 
Though  death  must  be  His  destiny, 

No  mnrmur'd  word  of  sighing  ; 
He  gladly  takes  the  scorn  and  shame, 
Wounds,   stripes,  the  cross,  reproach, 
and  blame, 

All  joy  Himself  denying. 

2  Upon  the  cross,  with  nails  and  spear, 

What  torment  He's  enduring, 
And,  as  the  Lamb  to  slaughter  brought, 

The  heart  and  veins  outpouring. 
Upon  the  heart  such  burdens  lay, 
And  from  the  opened  veins  away 

The  purple  blood  is  flowing. 
O  Lamb  !  what  can  I  give  to  Thee 
For  love  so  great  and  true  to  me, 

For  all  that  I  am  owing  ? 

3  I'll  sing  of  Thee  by  night  and  day, 

Thy  loveliness  enchaining, 
And  giving  up  myself  to  Thee, 

A  crown  of  life  be  gaining. 
My  stream  of  life  shall  evermore 
Its  waters  to  Thy  name  outpour, 

In  daily  psalm  of  praises  ; 
And  all  that  Thou  hast  done  for  me 
The  deep  and  sacred  theme  shall  be 

Of  songs  which  memory  raises. 

4  Enlarge  thyself,  oh,  poor  heart's  shrine ! 

A  treasure-house  is  given 
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For  treasures  which  are  greater  far 
Than  earth,  and  sea,  and  heaven. 
Away  with  all  the  world's  false  toys, 
Away  with  all  the  flesh  calls  joys  ! 

My  heart's  no  more  divided  ; 
For  by  Thy  wounds,  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
A  treasure,  peerless  and  unpriced, 
For  me  Thou  hast  provided. 

5  And  when  Thou  call'st  me  to  the  joy 

Within  Thy  kingdom's  centre, 
Thy  blood  shall  be  my  purple  robe 

In  which  I  boldly  enter. 
Upon  my  head  'twill  be  the  crown 
In  which  I  go  before  the  throne — 

My  Father's  throne  in  heaven. 
And  there,  as  Christ's  adorned  bride, 
I'll  stand  in  beauty  by  His  side, 

To  whom  I  have  been  given. 

Gerhardt,  1606-1676. 

503  CRASSEL1US. 

1  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before : 
Has  waited  long ;  is  waiting  still : 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed  ! 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  man  of  Nazareth,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  0  lovely  attitude  !  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  open  hands  ; 
0  matchless  kindness  !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes  ! 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine  ; 
Turn  out  that  hateful  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 
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6  Yet  know — nor  of  the  terms  complain — 
Where  Jesns  comes,  He  comes  to  reign, 
To  reign  with  nniversal  sway  ; 

E'en  thoughts  must  die  that  disobey. 

7  Sovereign   of   sonls !    thou   Prince    of 

Peace  ! 
O  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase  ! 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind  ; 
And  be  His  empire — all  mankind. 

Joseph  Grigg.  1765. 


503      MORGENGLANZ   DER   EWIGKEIT. 

1  Brightness  of  Eternal  Day  ! 
Light    from    Light's     own     Fountain 

streaming  ! 
Send  Thou  forth  a  morning  ray, 
O'er  our  path  in  splendour  beaming, 
Let  Thy  cloud-dispelling  might 
Chase  our  night. 

2  Let  Thy  morning  dews  of  grace 
Cheer  us  through  the  desert  dreary — 

Fall  upon  us  as  we  trace, 
Step  by  step,  oft  faint  and  weary — 
Yea,  refresh  us  as  of  yore, 
Evermore. 

3  Let  the  radiance  of  Thy  love 
Gild  this  scene  of  death  and  sadness, 

Like  yon  rosy  streaks  above  ; 
Rouse  our  hearts  and  minds  to  glad- 
ness : 
Let  us,  ere  the  morning  break, 
Watch  and  wake. 

4  Saviour  !  Thou  art  gone  on  high  ! 
'Tis  for  Thee  our  hearts  are  yearnino-  | 

Never  more  a  tear  or  sigh 
Sball  we  know,  at  Thy  returning — 
Glorified,  through  grace  Divine, 
We  shall  shine. 


5       Shine  Thou  on  us  as  we  roam, 
Sun  of  Grace  !  in  all  Thy  glory  ! 

Lead  us  onward  to  our  home, 
There  to  tell  our  wondrous  story  ; 
Then  shall  we,  in  perfect  day, 
Live  for  aye. 
Adapted  from  Chr.  K.  von  Bosenroth. 
1636—1689. 

504:  MONTROSE. 

1  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound, 

He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode  ; 
The  armies   of   heaven,    they    throng 
around, 
To  hail  their  ascended  God. 

2  He  is   gone  to  His  glorious  throne  on 

high, 
And  to  claim  the  victor's  crown  ; 
And  captive  He  leads  captivity, 
And  the  foe  He  has  overthrown. 

3  He  is  gone  to  pour,  from  the  fount  of 
love, 
Rich  gifts  on  a  sinful  race ; 
To  prepare  a  place  for  His  saints  above, 
And  to  shed  the  Spirit's  grace. 

4  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound, 
He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode  ; 
With  the  seraphim  pure  who  His  throne 
surround, 
0  praise  our  ascended  God. 

505    CHRISTUS,  DER  UNS  SELIG  MACHT. 

1  Christ,  the  Author  of  our  peace, 

Bore  humiliation, 
Bound  was  He  for  our  release, 

Slain  for  our  salvation  ; 
Came  in  grace  to  save  the  lost, 

Servant- like  and  lowly, 
Aleekly  yielded  on  the  cross 

E'en  His  life  so  holy. 
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2  Nought  conld  e'er  the  glory  dim 

'Neath  that  form  concealed  ; 
Godhead  fulness  dwelt  in  Him, 

Bodily  revealed. 
Perfect  were  His  wonder- ways, 

Gracious  His  behaviour : 
He  is  worthy  all  our  praise, 

Jesus  Christ  the  Saviour  ! 

3  All  His  power  He  laid  aside, 

Left  the  joys  of  heaven, 
Bore  the  taunts  by  human  pride 

So  perversely  given. 
He  was  God,  supreme  in  might, 

In  compassion  tender ; 
He  could  waive  His  every  right, 

Good  for  ill  could  render. 

4  Thus  on  earth,  in  stranger-guise* 

Dwelt  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Yea,  ascended  to  the  skies 

At  the  hour  appointed. 
God  His  glory  did  declare — 

His  Divine  perfection, 
Proved  Him  all  creation's  Heir 

By  the  resurrection. 

5  'Twas  for  us  the  Blessed  One 

Deign'd  in  death  to  languish  ; 
'Twas  for  us  God  gave  His  Son 

Thus  to  suffer  anguish. 
This  is  why  His  blood  was  shed, 

Why  His  life  was  given, 
That  with  our  exalted  Head 

We  might  shine  in  heaven. 

6  We  are  rich,  for  Thou  wert  poor  ; 

Great  Thy  condescension ! 
Thou  didst  shame  and  loss  endure, 

Past  our  comprehension. 
Now  our  troubled  souls  have  rest 

Through  Thy  tribulation ; 
Lord,  Thy  life,  through  death  possess'd, 

Brings  complete  salvation. 


7  Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  arise  ! 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  ! 
He  hath  call'd  thee  to  the  skies, 

He  hath  burst  thy  prison. 
Soon  thy  trials  shall  be  o'er, 

Ended  all  thy  sorrow, 
And  with  Him  who  went  before, 

Thou  shalt  be  to-morrow  ! 

Adapted  from  Michael  Weiss,  circa  1520. 
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506  GRONINGEN. 

1  Come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit, 
Brood  Thou  gently  o'er  us, 

With  Thy  leading  go  before  us  ; 
Show  our  wandering  footsteps 
Where  they  must  be  treading, 
Make  them  follow  Thy  safe  leading; 
Keep  us  still 
From  all  ill, 
Till  we  reach  "  Thy  kingdom," 
And  obtain  our  freedom. 

2  Leave  us  not,  blest  Spirit, 
Though  we  often  grieve  Thee; 

Make  us  willing  to  receive  Thee, 
In  our  hearts  so  erring  ; 
Never,  never  leave  us, 
Of  Thy  presence  ne'er  bereave  us. 
And  within, 
Cleanse  from  sin ; 
Sanctify  us  wholly, 
Fit  us  for  Thee  fully. 

3  Of  the  Father's  bounty, 
Of  the  Son's  compassion, 

Precious  gift  from  heaven  !    take  pos- 
session 

Of  our  hearts ;  and  fully 

Cleanse  Thou  out  the  evil, 
Help  us  to  resist  the  devil ; 
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In  Thy  strength, 

We  at  length 
Shall  all  conquer  wholly, 
And  enjoy  Thee  fully. 

Praise  we  offer  to  Thee, 
Deign  Thou  to  receive  it, 
From  our  voices,  and  believe  it 
Offered  Thee  sincerely ; 
Though  so  weak,  and  wandering, 
We  for  Thee  are  truly  hungering  ; 
Glory  be 
Unto  Thee, 
Now,  as  in  the  times  past, 
And  while  ages  shall  last. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 


507  A  MELODY. 

1  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

The  Lamb  upon  His  Throne  ; 
Hark  !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own  ! 

2  Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 

Of  Him  who  died  for  thee  ; 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son ! 

The  Ood  Incarnate  born, — 
Whose   Arm  those   crimson    trophies 
won, 
Which  now  His  Brow  adorn. 

4  Fruit  of  the  Mystic  Rose, 

True  Branch  of  Jesse's  Stem, 
The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows, — 
The  Babe  of  Bethlehem ! 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Love  ! 

Behold  His  Hands  and  Side, — 
Those  Wounds,  yet  visible  above, 
In  beauty  glorified  i 
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6  No  Angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward   bends   his  wondering 
eye 
At  mysteries  so  bright. 

7  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace ; 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
In  Heaven  and  earth — that  wars  may 
cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 

8  His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 

And  round  His  pierced  Feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend, 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

9  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 
Ineffably  sublime  ; 

10  Glassed  in  a  sea  of  light, 

Whose  everlasting  waves 
Reflect  His  Form, — the  Infinite ! 
Who  lives,  and  loves,  and  saves. 

11  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ! 

One  with  the  Father  known, — 
And   the  blest    Spirit,  through  Him 
given 
From  yonder  Triune  Throne ! 

12  All  hail, — Redeemer, — hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  ; 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 
Throughout  eternity.         Amen. 
Matthew  Bridges.  1848 

50C>     0  EWIGKEIT,    DU    DONNERWORT. 

1  Eternity  !  0  word  of  joy  ! 
O  mine  of  gold  without  alloy  ! 
O  triumph  never  ending  ! 
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Eternity !  O  tide  of  peace, — 
Of  pure  delight  that  cannot  cease, — 
All    power    of    thought    tran- 
scending ! 
Ring   on !    sweet    sounding    heavenly 

chime  ! 
Ring  out  the  passing  woes  of  Time  ! 

2  This  poor  proud  world  shall  pass  away, 
Its  fairest  blossoms  shall  decay, — 

Its  splendour  fade  and  perish. 
Eternity  shall  never  end  ! 
No  shadows  on  that  light  attend, 

'Tis  endless  bliss  we  cherish  ! 
Eor  God  hath  spoken  in  His  Word, 
That  faith  shall  find  a  sure  reward. 

3  Eternity  !  0  joy  secure  ! 
Whate'er  I  must  on  earth  endure— 

I  know  will  soon  be  over  : 
This  "light  affliction"  I  would  weigh 
With  glory  that  abides  for  aye, — 

Thus  wealth  divine  discover ! 
Scarce  would  I  heed  the  present  pain, 
So  vast  is  that  eternal  gain. 

4  Oh,  what  is  all  the  Christian's  grief  ? 
The  martyr-pangs  without  relief  ? 

The  cross  ?  the  bitter  sorrow  ? 
Compared  with  what  awaits  us  there, — 
Beyond  the  reach  of  earthly  care  ? 

Contrasted  with  the  morrow  ? 
O  glorious,  everlasting  day ! 
All  toil,  all  trouble,— gone  for  aye  ! 

5  'Mid  thronging  myriads  of  the  blest, 
We'll  gaze  on  Him  we  love  the  best — 

In  ceaseless  adoration  ! 
Angelic  hosts  attend  us  there, 
The  Lamb's  delights  'tis  ours  to  share, 

And  know  God's  full  salvation. 
While  glory  fills  our  raptured  sight, — 
God  and  the  Lamb,— that  City's  light! 
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6  Fain  would  my  fainting  spirit  see 
Thy  glories,  0  eternity  ! 

Thy  veiled  joys  discover  ! 
When  shall  my  weary  footsteps  come 
Within  my  happy  heavenly  home  ? 

My  exile-days  be  over  ? 
This  world's  false  glare  is  nought  to  me, 
My  Lord,  I  only  long  for  Thee ! 

Caspar  Heunisch. 

509  LIEBE,  DIE  DO"  MICH  ZUM  BILDE. 

1  Fade,  ye  gourds  we  fondly  cherish  ! 

Jesus  !  Thou  art  still  the  same. 
Things  of  time  in  time  must  perish, 
Everlasting  is  Thy  name. 

Precious  Saviour ! 
Thee,  eternally,  we  claim. 

2  Roll,  ye  waves  of  tribulation  ! 

Jesus,  Thou  art  ever  near. 
Thou  art  our  complete  salvation, 
We  have  nothing  now  to  fear. 

Precious  Saviour  ! 
'Mid  the  storm  Thou  dost  appear. 

3  Rage,  ye  foes,  'tis  not  for  ever  ! 

Jesus,  Thou  art  strong  to  save. 
Nought  Thine  own  from  Thee  may  sever, 
Thou  art  victor  o'er  the  grave. 

Precious  Saviour ! 
Rule  o'er  earth,  and  air,  and  wave. 

4  Sing,  ye  heirs  of  grace  and  glory  ; 

Jesus  !  we  in  Thee  rejoice. 
Hearing  one  ecstatic  story, 

Knowing  one  entrancing  voice. 

Precious  Saviour  ! 
Only  object  of  our  choice. 

5  Come,  Beloved,  we  are  waiting  ; 

Jesus,  watching  still  for  Thee. 
In  the  home  of  Thy  creating 

We  shall  dwell  at  peace  and  free. 

Precious  Saviour ! 
Take  us  where  we  long  to  be. 
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510  KIEL. 

1  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  the  road 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ,    thy    Guide,    will   bring    thee 

through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian!  though,  in  rage, 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage  ; 

Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield, 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled; 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast, 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin  ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all, 

He'll  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

5  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  thy  God 
Smite  thee  with  the  chastening  rod ; 
Smite  He  must  with  Father's  care, 
That  He  may  His  love  declare. 

6  Faint  not,  Christian  !  Jesu's  near  ; 
Soon  in  glory  He'll  appear ; 
Then  shall  cease  thy  toil  and  strife, 
Thou  shalt  wear  the  crown  of  life. 

5X1  ST.   PETER. 

1  Faith  adds  new  joy  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares  ; 
Fresh  aid  in  every  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  Faith  mortifies  the  love  of  sin, 

Kindles  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

3  Faith  draws  aside  the  veil  of  heaven, 

Where  unknown  glories  reign  ; 
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And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

4  Faith  holds  to  view  the  promise,  sealed 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

5  There,  there,  unshaken,  may  we  rest, 

Till  this  poor  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wings, 
To  endless  glory  rise.  Tamer. 

513        REDHEAD,  NO.  76. 

1  Father,  God,  who  see'st  in  me 
Only  sin  and  misery, 

See  Thine  own  anointed  One, 
Look  on  Thy  beloved  Son. 

2  Turn  from  me  Thy  glorious  eyes 
To  the  perfect  sacrifice  ; 

To  the  full  atonement  made, 
To  the  utmost  ransom  paid  ; 

3  To  the  blood  that  speaks  above, 
Calling  for  forgiving  love  ; 

To  the  promise  in  His  death, 
Sealed  and  witnessed  here  beneath. 

513  A  MELODY. 

1  For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless 

Thee, 
Our  God,  our  fathers'  God, 
Thou  hast  made  Thy  children  mighty 
By  the  touch  of  the  mountain  sod ; 
Thou  hast  fixed  our  ark  of  refuge 

Where  the  spoiler's  foot  ne'er  trod  ; 
For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless 

Thee, 
Our  God,  our  fathers'  God. 

2  We  are  watchers  by  a  beacon, 

Whose  light  must  never  die  ; 
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We  are  guardians  of  an  altar 
'Mid  the  silence  of  the  sky  ; 

The  rocks  yield  founts  of  courage 
Struck  forth  as  by  Thy  rod  ; 

For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless 
Thee, 

Our  God,  our  fathers'  God. 

3  For  the  shadow  of  Thy  presence 
O'er  our  camp  of  rock  outspread ; 
For  the  strong  denies  of  battle, 

Bearing  record  of  the  dead  ; 
For  the  snows  and  for  the  torrents, 

For  the  truth  buried  'neath  the  sod  ; 
For  the  strength  of  the  hills  we  bless 

Thee, 
Our  God,  our  fathers'  God. 

Mrs.  Hemans. 


514:  NATIONAL   ANTHEM. 

1  God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen  : 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us  : 

God  save  the  Queen. 

2  0  Lord  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall : 
Confound  their  politics ; 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks  i 
On  her  our  hopes  we  fix ; 

God  save  us  all. 

3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour ; 

Long  may  she  reign  : 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen. 
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515  RUSSIAN  ANTHEM. 

1  God  the  all  terrible !    King,   who  or- 

dainest 

Great  winds  Thy  clarions,  the  light- 
nings Thy  sword ; 
Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where 
Thou  reignest  ; 

Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

2  God  the  omnipotent !  Mighty  Avenger, 

Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard; 

Doom  us  not  now  in  the  hour  of  danger : 

Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-merciful !  earth  hath  for- 

saken 
Thy   ways   of   blessedness,  slighted 

Thy  word ; 
Bid  not    Thy    wrath    in   its   terrors 

awaken  : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

4  So  shall  Thy  children,  in  thankful  de- 

votion, 
Laud   Him  who  saved   them  from 

peril  abhorr'd, 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to 

the  Lord. 


DIE  GOLDNE  SONNE. 


516 

1       Golden    and  glorious,    strong  and 
victorious, 
All  joy  and  gladness,  scattering  sad- 
ness, 
Rises  the  sun  with  his  life-giving  rays : 
Still  as  the  dying  my  members  were 

lying; 
But  now  up-springing,  with  joy  I  am 
singing, 
Gazing  around  me  with   wonder  and 
praise. 
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2  Mine  eye  surveyeth  what  God  dis- 

playeth 
Of  His  great  glory  spread  out  before 

me, 
Teaching  how  great  are  His  wisdom 

and  might ; 
To   His   saints   showing    the   home 

where  they're  going, 
Peacefully  quitting,  when  God  sees 

it  fitting 
Earth's   closing   scenes,  as   they  fade 

from  their  sight. 

3  Let  ns  all  singing,  and  to  God  bring- 

ing 
Our  choicest  treasure,    to   do   Him 
pleasure, 
Offer  a  sacrifice  sweeter  than  lambs  : 
Heartfelt    contrition,    and    cheerful 

submission ; 
Songs  of  thanksgiving,  and  fruits  of 
good  living 
Please  Him  far  better  than  incense  of 
rams. 

4  Evening   and   morning,   sunset  and 

dawning, 

Wealth,  peace,  and  gladness,  com- 
fort in  sadness, 
These  are  Thy  works,  all  the  glory  be 
Thine ! 

Times  without  number,  awake  or  in 
slumber, 

Thine  eye  observes  us,  from  danger 
preserves  us, 
Causing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  shine. 

5  All  here   is   dying,    groaning,    and 

sighing ; 
God  doth  not  alter,  nor  His  word  |  9 

falter, 
Built,    like    His    will,   on    immutable 

ground  : 
His  love  remaineth,  His  grace  never 

waneth, 


Soothing  and  healing  the  pains  we 
are  feeling, 
Keeping  us  now  and  eternally  sound. 

Father,  0  hear  me  ;  pardon  and  spare 

me! 
Quench  all  my  terrors,  blot  out  my 
errors, 
That  by  Thine  eyes  they  may  no  more 
be  scanned. 
Order  my  goings,  direct  all  my  doings ; 
As   it   may  please   Thee,  retain   or 
release  me ; 
All  I  commit  to  Thy  fatherly  hand. 

Wilt  Thou,  to  try  me,  with  all  supply 

me 
Nature  requireth,  or  heart  desireth ; 
Whisper  this  counsel    of    love  in  my 

breast : 
God,  the  most  holy,  dwells  with  the 

lowly  ; 
God    is    the  purest,  the  truest,  the 

surest, 
And  of  all  treasures  the  noblest  and  best. 

Or  shouldstThou  give  me  wormwood 

to  grieve  me, 
Griefs   to   distress   me,    burdens  to 

press  me ; 
Welcome    whatever    Thy   word   hath 

decreed. 
My  kind  Physician  knows  well  my 

condition, 
That  which  will   hurt   me,  op  heal 

and  convert  me  ; 
God  will  not  chasten  us  more  than  we 

need. 

Griefs  of  God's  sending  soon  have  an 

ending ; 
Clouds  may  be  pouring,  wind  and 
wave  roaring  ; 
Sunshine  will  come  when  the  tempest 
has  past. 
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Joys  still  increasing,  and  peace  never 

ceasing ; 
Fountains   that  dry  not,  and  roses 
that  die  not, 
Blooming  in  Eden,  await  me  at  last. 
Paul  Gerhardt.  1653. 
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ALL   SAINTS. 

1  Grant  ns  faith,  0  Heavenly  Father, 

Faith  that  trusteth  all  to  Thee ; 
Let  ns  from  ourselves  the  rather 
Look  to  Thee,  and  we  shall  be 
All  at  peace  withont,  within, 
Free  from  all  the  power  of  sin. 

2  Give  ns  faith  each  one  in  others, 

Keep  ns  from  suspicion  free ; 
Let  ns  treat  mankind  as  brothers ; 
Let  them  by  onr  actions  see 
That  we  trnst  them  and  confide, 
Keep,  oh  keep  ns  free  from  pride  ! 

3  Soon  shall  we  from  earth  to  heaven 

Rise,  and  faith's  f rnition  see  ; 
Soon  shall  there  to  ns  be  given 
What  we  now  believe  to  see  ; 
Help  ns  to  our  faith  to  cling 
Till  Thy  coming  seeing  bring. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

5X3  BENEDICTIONS. 

1  Hallelujah  !  high  and  glorions 

Concert  of  the  npper  sky  ! 
Hallelujah  !  Church  victorious  ! 
How  ye  lift  the  strain  on  high  ! 

We  poor  exiles 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

2  Hallelujah  !  strains  of  gladness 

Suit  not  always  souls  forlorn  : 
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Hallelujah  !  sounds  of  sadness 

Midst  our  joyous  strains  are  borne. 

Pilgrims,  strangers, 
In  the  wilderness  we  mourn. 

3  But  our  earnest  supplication, 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee ; 
Grant  us  Thy  complete  salvation, 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Then  onr  endless  song  shall  be. 

Breviary  of  XIII.  Century. 


519  SPANISH   CHANT. 

1  Happiness  !  thou  lovely  name  ! 
Where's  thy  seat  ?  oh,  tell  me  where  ? 
Learning,  pleasure,  wealth,  and  fame, 
All  cry  out,  "  It  is  not  here." 

Not  the  wisdom  of  the  wise 
Can  inform  me  where  it  lies ; 
Not  the  grandeur  of  the  great 
Can  the  bliss  I  seek  create. 

2  Object  of  my  first  desire, 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me  ! 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 
Only  to  be  found  in  Thee  : 

Thee  to  praise,  and  Thee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below  ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

3  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny  ; 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 
'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die  : 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

Toplady. 
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5  SO      FAHRE  FORT,  FAHRE  FORT ! 

1  Hasten  on,  hasten  on, 

Christian,  till  the  race  is  ran. 

Let  thy  lamp  be  brightly  burning  ; 
Set  thy  heart  on  Christ  alone, 

Looking  for  thy  Lord's  returning; 
Who,  before,  the  self-same  way  has  gone. 
Hasten  on,  hasten  on  ! 

2  Never  fear,  never  fear  ; 

God  doth  hold  His  people  dear. 

Shnn  not  scorn  and  tribulation ; 
See,  the  crown  of  life  is  near ! 
He  who  died  for  thy  salvation 
Trod  no  pathway  strewn  with  roses  here; 
Never  fear,  never  fear ! 

3  Turn  away,  tnrn  away, 

From  the  foolish  world's  display. 
Credit  not  her  empty  proffers  ; 
Danger's  there  ;  oh,  watch  and  pray ! 
Worthless  '   treasure      fills      her 
coffers  ; — 
False  the  promises  she  makes  to-day  ; 
Turn  away,  turn  away  ! 

4  Hold  thou  fast,  hold  thou  fast 

Good  alone, — naught  else  will  last ! 
Every  spirit  testing,  proving  ; — 
Wisely  let  thy  lot  be  cast : 

Thus  shalt  thou  fear  no  removing. 
Good  alone, — when    judgment  once  is 
past, 

Hold  thou  fast,  hold  thou 
fast! 

Deeper  still,  deeper  still 

Be  thy  knowledge  of  God's  will ! 
Strong    in     purpose,     firm,     un- 
shaken,— 
Thou' It  with  joy  thy  course  fulfil; — 
Be  a  branch  with  clusters  laden, — 
Strike  thy  roots,  fair  tree,  on  Zion's  hill, 
Deeper  still,  deeper  still ! 


6  Pass  along,  pass  along, 

Christian,  with  the  victor's  song. 
Fervently  let  love  be  burning ; 
God  can  make  the  weakest  strong. 
Heavenward  let  thy  thoughts  be 
turning, 
Courage  !    none  may  do  God's  chosen 
wrong. 

Pass  along,  pass  along ! 

7  Patience  yet,  patience  yet ! 

God  will  not  thy  work  forget. 

Lukewarm,  lazy,  be  thou  never. 
Up  !  the  prize  before  thee  set. 
Leave  the  world  behind  for  ever. 
Christian,  all  thy  toil  thou' It  soon  forget, 
Patience  yet,  patience  yet ! 
Nach.  Joh.  Eus.  Schmidt.  1669-1745. 


531  HOLY   INNOCENTS. 

1  Hear  us,  Father,  from  Thy  throne, 
Listen  to  our  earnest  cry ; 

Thou  dost  claim  us  for  Thine  own, 
On  Thy  mercy  we  rely. 

2  Hear  our  prayer  for  those  to  whom 
Thou  our  government  hast  given  ; 
May  they  rale  as  in  Thy  fear, 

May  they  live  with  Thee  in  heaven » 

3  Hear  us  when  we  plead  for  those 
Who  administer  our  laws  ; 

May  they  justice  mete  to  all, 
And  with  boldness  own  Thy  cause* 

4  Hear  our  intercession  now 
For  all  our  nobility ; 

In  good  living,  godliness, 
Our  examples  may  they  be. 
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5  Hear  the  prayer  faith  now  brings 
For  all  those  who  minister 
Unto  ns  in  holy  things  ; 

May  they  teach  Thy  trnth  alone. 

6  Hear  ns  for  onr  friends  and  kin, 
Those  nnited  to  ns  here  ; 
Lasting  joy  may  they  all  win 
Through  their  faith  in  Thee  and  fear. 

7  Hear  ns  for  onr  enemies  ; 

Turn,  0  tnrn,  their  hate,  0  Lord ; 
O  have  mercy,  hear  ns  now, 
By  Thy  true  and  holy  word. 

8  For  onr  children  we  wonld  pray  ; 
Take,  O  take  them  for  Thine  own  ; 
Lead  them  in  Thine  own  right  way, 
Make  them  please  Thee,  Lord,  alone. 

9  For  onr  missions,  chnrches,  schools, 
We  wonld  ask  Thy  blessing,  Lord; 
May  they  teach  Thy  wisdom  true ; 
Thon  hast  taught  ns  in  Thy  Word. 

10  Hear,  and  answer,  and  forgive 
These  onr  sinful  prayers,  0  Lord  ; 
In  Thy  Son's  name,  for  His  sake, 
Now  according  to  Thy  Word. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 


522  TRINITY. 

1  Hear,  weary  sonls,  with  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painf  q1  load, 
Oh,  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad ; 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 
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3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your 

woes; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  the  grace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  Thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove, 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

Steele. 
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CASSEL. 


523 

1  Heavenly  Father,  hear  us  now, 
When  we  raise  our  Autumn  hymn, 
When  we  render  thanks,  and  bow 
Low  before  Thy  Majesty. 

With  confession  we  begin, 
Of  Thy  grace  so  rich  and  free. 

2  Grace  the  harvest  stores  now  gives, 
For  our  sustenance  below  : 

Grace  with  beauty  all  that  lives, 
To  delight  our  eyes  and  minds, 
Ever  fills  ;  these  mercy  show, 
All  Thy  works  we  mercy  find. 

3  Mercy  undeserved,  unsought, 
Till  that  mercy  drew  us  on 

To  find  out  our  need,  and  brought 
Us  as  captives  to  Thy  feet, 
Set  us  free  in  Christ  Thy  Son, 
Made  us  for  His  kingdom  meet. 

4  When  the  autumn  of  our  days 
Comes  apace,  shine  on  us,  Lord  ; 


JPgimia  nf  tbc  §tmtx  STifc. 


Mellow  ns  in  frnits  of  love, 
Growing  ever  to  Thy  praise  ; 
Feed  ns  from  Thy  holy  Word, 
Brood  Thon  o'er  ns,  Heavenly  Dove. 

5  Show  oar  fading  sight  the  view 
Of  Thy  blessed  self,  and  heaven  ; 
Fix  onr  minds  on  things  above, 
Onr  remaining  days  are  few ! 

Take  them  for  Thee ;  they  were  given 
To  be  spent  in  deeds  of  love. 

6  Take  ns  to  Thy  rest  above, 
When  we  leave  onr  work  below ; 
There  we  shall  not  be  opprest 
With  onr  sins,  and  griefs,  and  woe, 
Bnt  gain  happiness  and  rest, 
Springing  from  onr  Father's  love. 

James  Colquhoun.   1875. 

534:  ISLINGTON. 

1  Heaven's  great  Creator,  mighty  Lord, 
By  all  the  hosts  above  adored, 

Shall  earth  not  fall  before  Thy  throne, 

And  hnmbly  own 
That  Thon  art  God,  and  God  alone  ? 

2  Lord  Jesns  Christ,  to  save  from  gnilt, 
For  man  Thy  precions  blood  was  spilt ; 
Shall  man  alone  refnse  to  sing, 

Or  homage  bring, 
To  Christ,  his  prophet,  priest  and  king  ? 

3  0  Holy  Ghost,  with  mighty  voice 
Bid  all  men  in  their  Lord  rejoice  ; 
Let  all  who  to  one  God  belong 

Aronnd  Him  throng, 
And  join  in  one  eternal  song  ! 

4  0  trinne  God,  Thou  vast  abyss  ! 
Thon  ever-flowing  fonnt  of  bliss ! 
Flow  through  ns  all,  heart,  soul,  and 

will, 

And  ever  still 
With  boundless  praise  and  blessing  fill. 


525  PRATER. 

1  Here  is  one  way,  and  only  one, 

Out    of    our    gloom,    and  sin,   and 
care, 
To  that  far  land  where  shines  no  sun, 
Because  the  face  of  God  is  there. 

2  Here  is  one  truth,  the  truth  of  God, 

That  Christ  came  down  from  heaven 
to  show  ; 
One  life  that  His  redeeming  blood 
Has  won  for  all  His  saints  below. 

3  That  love  which  was  of  old  concealed, 

We  know  its  fulness  now  in  Christ ; 
In  Him  the  Father  is  revealed, 
And  all  our  longing  is  sufficed. 

4  And  still  unwavering  faith  holds  sure 

The  words  evangelists  wrote  down  ; 
Except  we  labour  and  endure, 

We  cannot  win  the  heavenly  crown. 

5  0  Way  Divine,  through  gloom  and  strife 

Bring  ns  thy  Father's  face  to  see ; 
O  heavenly  Truth,  0  precious  Life, 
At  last,  at  last,  we  rest  in  Thee. 


536  FRANKFORT. 

1  How  bright  appears  the  Morning  star, 
With    grace   and   truth   beyond   com- 
pare, 
The  royal  root  of  Jesse ; 
0  David's  Son,  of  Jacob's  line, 
My  soul's  Belov'd,  and  King  benign, 
Thou  cam'st  from  heaven  to  bless  me : 
Precious,- — gracious, 
Ever  glorious, — and  victorious 

Is  my  Saviour ; 
Naught  but  He  can  please  me  ever. 
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2  From  Him  descends  a  beam  of  joy, 
When  He  with  a  complacent  eye 

Beholds  His  needy  creature  ; 
Immanuel,  .my  Sovereign  good, 
Thy  Word,  Thy  Spirit,  flesh  and  blood, 
Renew  my  very  nature  : 
Grant  me — richly, 
Thro'  Thy  merit, — to  inherit 

Thy  salvation : 
Hear  my  ardent  supplication. 

3  The  Father  from  eternity 
In  mercy  wTas  inclin'd  to  me 

Thro'  Thee,  His  Well-beloved  : 
I,  as  a  member  of  Thy  bride, 
In  Thee,  Lord  Jesus,  can  confide  ; 
Thy  love  remains  unmoved  : 
Oh,  I — have  joy, 
That,  in  heaven, — with  thanksgiving, 

Thee,  my  Saviour, 
I  shall  love  and  praise  for  ever. 

4  Tune  all  your  notes  to  songs  of  praise, 
If  you  can  earthly  music  raise, 

To  join  celestial  concerts  : 
Be  Jesus  your  delightful  theme  ; 
In  Him  and  in  His  saving  name 
Are  centred  all  our  comforts  : 
Joyful, — awful 
Be  the  phrases  of  our  praises, 

'Tis  our  duty, 
Tore  the  Lord  of  bliss  and  beauty. 

5  Before  the  world  I  make  my  boast, 
That  He  in  whom  I  place  my  trust, 

Is  Lord  of  light  and  glory  : 
At  last  He'll  bring  me  to  that  place, 
Where  all  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
Shall  lie  disclos'd  before  me  ; 

Amen  : — be  then 
Praise  and  blessing, — never  ceasing, 

To  Him  given, 
Here,  and  by  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

Nach  Dr.  Philipp  Nicolai.  1556-1608. 
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537  MORAVIAN,    NO.    115. 

1  How  great  the  bliss  to  be  a  sheep  of 

Jesus, 
And  to  be  guided  by  His  shepherd- 
staff  ; 
Earth's   greatest    honours,    howsoe'er 
they  please  us, 
Compared  to  this  are  vain  and  empty 
chaff  : 
Yea,  what  this  world  can  never  give, 
May,  thro'  the  Shepherd's  grace,   each 
needy  sheep  receive. 

2  Here    is  a  pasture,    rich  and  never- 

failing 
Here  living  waters  in  abundance  flow; 
None  can  conceive  the  grace  with  them 
prevailing, 
Who    Jesus'    shepherd-voice     obey 
and  know ; 
He  banishes  all  fear  and  strife, 
And  leads  them  gently  on  to  everlasting 
life. 

3  Whoe'er    would   spend    his   days     in 

lasting  pleasure, 
Must  come  to  Christ,    and  join  His 
flock  with  speed ; 
Here  is  a   feast  prepar'd,  rich  beyond 
measure, 
The  world  meanwhile  on  empty  husks 
must  feed ; 
Those  souls  may  share  in  every  good, 
Whose  Shepherd  doth  possess  the  trea- 
suries of  God. 


528  talus'  canon. 

1  How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve  ? 
How  shall  I  copy  Him  I  love  ? 
Nor  from  those  blessed  footsteps  swerve 
Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  ? 


Ppms  0f  %  Mnmx  pft. 


2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 

The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 

3  'Twas    thus    He    suffer' d,    thongh    a 

Son, 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all, 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
And  drank  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 

4  Lord,  should   my  path  through  suffer- 

ing lie, 
Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  repine  ; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 
Nor    heed    my    griefs,     remembering 

Thine. 

5  0  let  me  think  how  Thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight, 

To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night  : 

6  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me ; 
Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  pleaee ; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these  ? 


529  BERLIN. 

1  I  journey  through  a  desert  drear  and 

wild, 
Yet  is  my  heart  by  such  sweet  thoughts 

beguiled, 
Of  Him  on  whom  I  lean,  my  Strength, 

my  Stay, 
I  can  forget  the  sorrows  of  the  way  :  — 

2  Thoughts  of    His    love, — the    root  of 

every  grace 
Which    finds    in    this    poor    heart    a 
dwelling-place  ; 


The   sunshine   of    my  soul,  than  day 

more  bright, 
And   my  calm   pillow  of    repose    by 

night. 

3  Thoughts  of  His  sojourn  in  this  vale 

of  tears, — 
The   tale   of    love  unfolded   in   those 

years 
Of  sinless  suffering  and  patient  grace, 
I  love  again,  and  yet  again,  to  trace. 

4  Thoughts   of    His    death, — upon    the 

cross  I  gaze, 

And  there  behold  its  sad,  yet  healing 
rays; 

Beacon  of  hope,  which,  lifted  up  on 
high, 

Illumes  with  heavenly  light  the  tear- 
dimmed  eye. 

5  Thoughts    of    His  coming, — for   that 

joyful  day 
In  patient  hope  I  watch,  and  wait,  and 

pray;— 
The   day    draws   nigh,    the   midnight 

shadows  flee ; 
Oh  1  what  a  sunrise  will  that  advent  be  ? 
Mrs.  Walker, 


CHRISTUS   DER  1ST  MEIN  LEBEN. 


530 

1  I  know  what  bringeth  gladness, 

In  deepest  woe  to  me  ; 
What  cheers  my  spirit's  sadness. 
When  death's  cold  hand  I  see. 

2  'Tis  one  sweet  expectation 

That  makes  Faith's  garden  bloom, 
The  hope  of  God's  salvation, 
And  life  beyond  the  tomb  ! 

3  "  Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  ! " 

0  priceless  pardon  seal'd ! 
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My  heart,  by  sorrow  riven, 
By  Jesus'  blood  is  heal'd. 

4  He  bore  my  heavy  burden, 

Destroy'd  the  power  of  sin, 
He  gave  to  me  the  guerdon 
His  death  avail'd  to  win. 

5  The  very  root  is  taken 

Henceforth  from  earthly  care, 
And  buds  of  hope  are  breaking 
In  beauty  everywhere. 

6  "  Joy  cometh  on  the  morrow," 

And  I  no  more  can  trace 
My  drowned  weight  of  sorrow 
'Neath  Grod's  great  sea  of  grace ! 

7  "  The  body's  resurrection  !" 

0  word  of  soothing  might ! 
Our  objects  of  affection 
Restored  to  our  sight ! 

8  Our  faded  flowers,  blooming 

In  glory,  we  shall  own, 
The  earth  no  more  entombing 
That  seed  in  weakness  sown. 

9  How  fresh  the  recognition 

That  restoration  day  ! 
What  bliss  in  our  fruition 
Of  joys  long  pass'd  away ! 

10  No  fibre  shall  be  riven 

From  ancient  bonds  of  love, 
The  pledge  of  all  is  given, 
Since  Christ  is  gone  above  ! 

11  Herein  is  life  eternal, 

Celestial  joy  and  peace, 
A  cup  of  bliss  supernal, 
Sure  pardon  and  release  !  j 

12  The  way  our  footsteps  wander 

(Too  oft  'mid  sin  and  fear) 
0  pes  out  in  blessing  yonder — 
The  Father's  house  is  near ! 
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13  Christ  shall  bring  in  the  glory — 

'Tis  He  who  is  our  Life  ; 
The  Lamb  of  Grod  most  holy, 
The  Lion  in  the  strife  ! 

14  Yea,  every  ransom'd  nation 

Shall  prove  His  matchless  grace, 
And,  'mid  the  new  creation, 
Shall  walk  before  His  face. 

15  No  cloud  is  looming  o'er  me, 

For  Jesus'  word  is  true ; 
His  Eden  lies  before  me, 
In  beauty  ever  new. 

16  I  sing  of  life  eternal, 

That  Jesus  Christ  doth  give  ; 
He  crush'd  the  powers  infernal, 
He  doth  for  ever  live  ! 

Meta  Heusser-Schweizer. 


ROUSSEAU  S   DREAM. 


531 

1  Israel's  Shepherd !  guide  me,  feed  me, 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below  : 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  me, 

Where  Thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 
Lord,  Thy  guardian  presence  ever, 

Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore  : 
Now  Thy  grace  hath  found  me,  never 

Will  I  wander  from  Thee  more. 

2  Here  Thy  bounty  still  partaking, 

In  these  signs  of  bread  and  wine, 
Freely  all  things  else  forsaking, 

I  behold  the  Saviour  mine  ; 
In  His  braised  body  broken, 

In  the  shedding  of  His  blood, 
See,  my  soul,  a  gracious  token, 

Sure  and  full  for  every  good. 

3  To  His  .cross  for  refuge  flying, 

Arm  thee  for  the  strife  within ; 
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There  from  thy  Redeemer  dying 

Learn  the  sinfulness  of  sin: 
Cleansed,  and  washed,  and  freely  par- 
doned, 
By  His  matchless  love  and  power  ; 
Hear  Him  say,  no  longer  hardened, 
"  Go  in  peace,  and  sin  no  more." 

J.  BicJcersteth. 


SOLLT  ICH  MEINEM  GOTT  NICHT 
SINGEN  ? 


532 


1  I  will  sing  my  Maker's  praises, 

And  in  Him  most  joyful  be, 
For  in  all  things  I  see  traces 

Of  the  good  He  meaneth  me. 
Nothing  else  but  love  could  move  Him, 

With  such  sweet  and  tender  care, 
All  who  try  to  serve  and  love  Him 
Evermore  to  raise  and  bear. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

2  As  an  eagle  spreads  her  feathers 

O'er  her  young,  secure  from  harm, 
So  the  Lord  His  people  gathers, 

And  protects  them  with  His  arm. 
He  who  life  and  being  gave  me 
Even  in  my  mother's  womb, 
He  shall  ever  guard  and  save  me 
From  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

3  Yea,  so  dear  did  He  esteem  me, 

That  the  Son  He  loves  so  well 
He  hath  given  to  redeem  me 

From  the  quenchless  flames  of  hell. 
Well  of  life,  that  springeth  ever  ! 

Sea  of  love,  that  hath  no  ground  ! 
Fruitless  were  my  best  endeavour 
Depths  of  love  like  Thine  to  sound. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 


4  God  His  Spirit  to  instruct  me 
In  His  holy  Word  hath  given, 
That  He  safely  may  conduct  me 
Through     this     weary     world     to 
heaven  ; 
He  my  heart's  dark  chambers  filleth 
With  the  clear  pure  light  of  faith, 
And  thereby  e'en  hell  He  stilleth, 
And  destroys  the  power  of  death. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

5  All  which  for  my  soul  is  needful 

He  will  carefully  provide, 
Nor  of  that  is  He  unheedful 

Which  my  body  needs  beside. 
When  my  strength  cannot  avail  me — • 

At  the  best  a  broken  reed — 
God  appears  :  He  will  not  fail  me 
In  the  hour  of  utmost  need. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

6  When  I  sleep  He  still  is  near  me, 

O'er  me  rests  His  sleepless  eye ; 
And  new  gifts  and  blessings  cheer  me, 
When  the  morning  streaks  the  sky. 
Had  not  God's  sweet  angel  hovered 

Over  me  to  shield  and  bless, 
Surely  I  had  not  recovered 
Out  of  many  a  sore  distress. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

7  As  a  father  ne'er  removeth 

All  his  love  from  some  lost  child, 
But  the  prodigal  still  loveth, 
Yearning  to  be  reconciled  ; 
So  my  many  sins  and  errors 

Find  a  tender,  pardoning  God, 
Who  doth  not  with  penal  terrors 
Chasten  them,  but  with  the  rod. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 
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8  All  His  blows  and  scourges  truly 

For  the  moment  grievous  prove, 
And  yet,  when  I  weigh  them  duly, 

Are  but  tokens  of  His  love  : 
Proofs  that  He  is  watching  o'er  me, 

And  would  by  the  cross  and  rod 
From  this  wicked  world  restore  me 
To  my  Father  and  my  God. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
God's  great  love  abides  alway. 

9  On  this  thought  I  dwell  with  pleasure  : 

After  war  there  cometh  peace, 
Christ's    cross    hath    its    time    and 
measure, 
And  at  last  will  wholly  cease  : 
When  the  winter  disappeareth, 

Summer  comes  with  flower  and  leaf, 
So  to  him  who  waits  and  beareth 
Joy  ere  long  shall  follow  grief. 
Earthly  things  are  for  a  day, 
G-od's  great  love  abides  alway. 
10  Since,  then,neither  change  nor  coldness 
In  His  precious  love  can  be, 
Lo,  I  lift  my  hands  with  boldness, 

As  a  child  I  come  to  Thee. 
Grant  me  grace,  0  God,  I  pray  Thee, 

That  I  may  with  all  my  might 
Love  and  trust  Thee,  and  obey  Thee, 
All  the  day  and  all  the  night ; 
And  when  this  brief  life  is  o'er, 
Love  and  praise  Thee  evermore. 
Gerhardt.  1606-1676. 

533  ICH  WILLS   WAGEN. 

1  I  will  venture,  I  will  venture, 
Songs  in  Jesus'  praise, 
Peradventure,  peradventure, 

Nought  but  broken  lays. 
Be  it  so,  I  will  not  fear, 
From  the  glory  He  will  hear. 
To  my  Saviour,  to  my  Saviour, 
Now  my  voice  I  raise. 
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2  All-prevailing,  all -prevailing, 

True  art  Thou,  and  kind  ; 
Never-failing,  never-failing, 

Grace  in  Thee  I  find. 
None  so  sad  at  heart  can  be 
But  he  may  rejoice  in  Thee  ; 
'Tis  Thy  presence,  'tis  Thy  presence, 

Calms  the  wearied  mind. 

3  Past  my  telling,  past  my  telling, 

Is  Thy  matchless  love  ; 
Love  excelling,  love  excelling, 

All  my  praise  above ! 
Here  I  evermore  would  be, 
Evermore  rejoice  in  Thee — 
Thou  my  Refuge,  Thou  my  Refuge, 

I  the  shelter'd  dove. 

4  Let  Thy  kindness,  let  Thy  kindness, 

Cheer  each  troubled  soul ; 
Heal  our  blindness,  heal  our  blindness, 

All  our  ways  control. 
Let  Thy  flowing  oil  of  grace 
Light  us  through  the  darksome  place. 
Good  Physician,  Good  Physician, 

Make  the  wounded  whole  ! 

5  Let  us  never,  let  us  never, 

Wander  far  from  Thee  ; 
Let  us  ever,  let  us  ever, 

Faithful  servants  be. 
Purchased  by  Thy  precious  blood, 
Now  are  we  the  sons  of  God. 
Star  of  morning,  Star  of  morning, 

Thine  the  light  we  see ! 

6  Make  us  follow,  make  us  follow, 

Ever  in  Thy  way  ; 
'Mid  our  sorrow,  'mid  our  sorrow, 

Turn  our  night  to  day. 
Jesus,  keep  us  at  Thy  side, 
Let  Thy  name  be  magnified  ; 
Every  moment,  every  moment, 

Let  us  watch  and  pray. 
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7  Ever  burning,  everburning, 
Be  the  sacred  fire ; 
Ever  turning,  ever  turning, 

Thee-ward  our  desire. 
Lamb  of  God,  Thou  art  our  Peace, 
Tis  in  Thee  our  conflicts  cease. 
Sing  His  glory,  sing  His  glory, 
All  ye  ransomed  choir  ! 
Adapted  from  A.  Rische's  "  Geistliche  Volhslied." 

534:      Jerusalem!  du  hochgebaute 

STADT. 

1  Jerusalem  !  thou  city  builded  high  ! 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee  ! 
My  longing  heart  for  thee  doth  faint 
and  sigh, 
No  more  it  'bides  with  me. 

Far  o'er  this  vale  of  sadness — 

Beyond  this  barren  plain — 
It  mounts — it  speeds  with  gladness, 
Nor  turns  to  earth  again. 

2  0  blissful  day,  and  still  more  blissful 

hour ! 
When  will  Thy  summons  come  ? 
How  joyously  shall  my  freed  spirit  soar ! 
How  gladly  reach  her  home  ! 
My  willing  heart  is  given 

To  God's  all  faithful  hand. 
I  hold  the  pledge  of  heaven, 
My  home, — my  fatherland  ! 

3  Translated  through  the  swiftly-parted 

air, 
I  leave  the  desert  tent ! 
One  moment's  space — I  shine  in  glory 
fair, 
Beyond  the  firmament ! 
As  one  of  old  ascended 

In  chariot  of  fire  ; 
By  angel  guards  attended, 
I  join  the  heavenly  choir. 


4  I  hail  thee  now  !  O  city  of  renown  ! 

Unfold  thy  gates  of  grace  ! 
How  yearned  my  soul — 'mid  cares  of 
earth  weighed  down- — 
To  reach  this  blissful  place  ! 
Now  all  my  life  of  sorrow, 

Hath  ended  like  a  dream  ! 
God  ushers  in  His  morrow, 
The  gift  of  love  supreme  ! 

5  Whom   do   I    see  ?      O  noble,  kingly 

band! 
Arrayed  in  spotless  white  ! 
The  chosen  flower  of  yonder  distant  land, 
In  beauty  blooming  bright ! 

The  Lord  hath  bid  you  meet  me, 
His  smile  in  yours  doth  shine  ; 
Long  since  your  love  did  greet  me, 
When  tears  and  woe  were  mine. 

6  Ye  prophets  great!  ye  patriarchs  of  old ! 

Ye  saints  whom  God  hath  blessed  ! 
The  cross  ye  bore,  and  now  the  crown 
of  gold 
Ye  wear,  and  are  at  rest. 
The  tyrant's  yoke  is  broken, 

Ye  walk  at  peace  and  free  ; 
And  words  the  Lord  hath  spoken, 
Fulfilled  to  you  I  see. 

7  0  when  within  that  paradise  of  joy, 

I  too  at  last  shall  stand, 
What   transports    shall  my  ransomed 
powers  employ ! 
Heart,  voice,  and  ear,  and  hand  ! 
Loud  hallelujahs  ringing 
In  richest,  fullest  tone, 
Our  glad  hosanua  singing, 
Shall  circle  round  the  throne. 

8  With  choral  song  the  jasper  walls  re- 

sound, 
'Tis  joy  that  knows  no  end ; 
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The  harps  of  God  thrill  forth*  ecstatic 
sound, 
And  with  sweet  echoes  blend. 
A  hundred  thousand  voices 

Chant  Jesus'  praises  o'er  ; 
The  heavenly  host  rejoices, 
And  triumphs  evermore ! 
Dr.  Johann  Matthaus  Meyfart.  1590-1636. 


535       JESUS,  JESUS,  NICHTS  ALS  JESUS  ! 

1  Jeslts,  Jesus,  naught  but  Jesus 

Can  my  heart's  desire  fulfil ; 
See,  I  pledge  myself  to  Jesus, 

What  He  wills  alone  to  will ; 
With  the  love  of  Jesus  fill'd, 
My   heart    cries,    "What   Thou    hast 
will'd." 

2  One  there  is,  the  Lord  of  heaven, 

Whom  I  love,  for  whom  I  live, 
Unto  whom,  what  He  has  given, 

I  again  will  gladly  give. 
Wash'd  and  sprinkled  with  Thy  blood, 
Guide  me  as  to  Thee  seems  good. 

3  Have  I  any  earthly  treasure 

Which  displeasing  is  to  Thee  ? 
I  will  give  it  up  with  pleasure — 

Give  me  what  is  good  for  me. 
Give  Thyself  to  me,  that  I 
May  with  what  Thou  wilt  comply. 

4  Lord,  accomplish  in  and  by  me 

All  Thine  own  most  holy  will, 
And  with  grace  and  strength  supply  me 

Thy  will  also  to  fulfil. 
Let  me  in  Thy  likeness  shine, 
And  in  life  or  death  be  Thine  ! 

Emilia  Juliana, 
Countess  of  Schwarzburg-Rudolstadt, 
1640-1672. 
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536  MORAVIAN,    NO.    114. 

1  Jesus,  my  King,  My  kind  and  gracious 

sceptre 
Assuages  every  grief  that  burdens 

me  ; 
When  I  with  all  my  heart  apply  to 

Thee, 
Then  Thy    peace-giving    Spirit's    my 

preceptor  ; 
Thy  comforts  so  refresh   and  cheer 

my  heart, 
That  fear  and  restlessness  must  soon 

depart. 

2  The  gifts  of  Christ  are  so  inestimable, 

That  all  the  world  naught  equal  can 

afford : 
What    are   the  treasures  which  the 

worldlings  hoard  ? 
To  comfort  weary  souls   they  are  not 

able, 
But  Jesus  can  and  does  abundantly  ; 
All  earthly  joys  will  fail,  but  never 

He. 

3  How  highly  bless' d,  how  happy  is  the 

spirit 

Which,  weary  of   self-working,  inly 
mourns, 

And  unto  Him  for  aid  and  succour 
turns  ; 
The  humble  every  good  from  Him  in- 
herit ; 

He   to  the   troubled  soul  imparteth 
ease, 

Restoring  to  the  wounded  conscience 
peace. 

4  That   which  the   law  could  have    im- 

parted never, 
Is  then  produc'd  alone  by  Jesus'  grace; 
This  is  the  source  of  genuine  holiness  5 
This  changes   and  reforms  our  whole 

behaviour ; 
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From   strength    to    strength,   from 

grace  to  grace  led  on, 
We  safe  proceed,  until  onr  race  is  run. 

5  O  maj  I  look  to  Christ  without  cessa- 

tion ; 

Come,    visit   me,  Thon    Day-spring 
from  on  high, 

That  in  Thy   light  the  light   I  may 
espy, 
On  grace  depending  as  my  sole  foun- 
dation ; 

Confirm   my  faith,    grant   that    no 
fault  in  me 
May    intercept    the   light  that  beams 
from  Thee. 

6  Thou    Source   of   love,  I  rest  in   Thy 

embraces, 
Thou  art  alone  my  everlasting  peace  ; 
My  only  treasure   is  Thy  boundless 

grace ; 
'Tis    heaven    on    earth   to   live  upon 

Thy  mercies  ; 
And  since  in  Thee   all   happiness  I 

find, 
I  seek  nought  else  to  satisfy  my  mind. 

537    JESU>  MEINES  LEBENS  LEBEN  ! 

1  Jesus,  source  of  life  eternal ! 

Jesus,  author  of  my  breath  ! 
Victor  o'er  the  hosts  infernal, 

By  defeat,  and  shame,  and  death. 
Thou  through  deepest  tribulation 
Deigned  to  pass  for  my  salvation  ; 

Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 

Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee  ! 

2^  Thou,  O  Son  of  God,  wert  bearing 
Cruel  mockings,  hatred,  scorn  ; 
Thou,  the  King  of  glory,  wearing, 
For  my  sake,  the  crown  of  thorn  : 
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Dying,  Thou  did'st  me  deliver 
From  the  chains  of  sin  for  ever  ; 
Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 
Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee  ! 

3  Sinners  smote  Thee,  blessed  Jesus ; 

Never  sorrow  was  like  Thine  ; 
Healer  Thou  of  all  diseases, 

Pourer  in  of  oil  and  wine. 
Blessings  for  my  soul  securing, 
E'en  the  cross  Thou  wert  enduring  : 

Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 

Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee  ! 

4  Willingly  Thou  thus  wert  smitten, 

To  deliver  me  from  death  ; 
Saw  Thine  accusation  written  ; 

Meekly  yielded  up  Thy  breath  : 
On  the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 
Now  my  peace  is  firmly  grounded  : 

Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 

Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee ! 

5  All  the  shame  men  heaped  upon  Thee 

Thou  didst  patiently  endure ; 
Not  the  pains  of  death  too  bitter, 

My  redemption  to  procure  : 
Wondrous  Thy  humiliation 
To  accomplish  my  salvation  : 

Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 

Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee ! 

6  Pondering  o'er  Thy  path  so  lowly, 

Shame  o'erwhelms  my  towering  pride : 
Heucefortk,  Saviour,  let  me  wholly 

Live  to  Thee  who  thus  hast  died. 
Through  defeat  Thou  wert  victorious, 
Lo  !  I  share  Thy  triumph  glorious ! 

Thousand,  thousand  praises  be, 

Precious  Jesus,  unto  Thee ! 

7  Heartfelt  praise  and  adoration, 

Jesus,  thus  to  Thee  I  give  ; 
For  Thy  life-humiliation, 

For  Thy  death,  whereby  I  live. 
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All  the  grief  Thou  wert  enduring, 
All  the  bliss  Thou  wert  securing, 
Evermore  the  theme  shall  be 
Of  thanksgivings,  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
Ernst  Chr.  Hombura.  1605-1681. 
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MOEAVIA. 

1  Keep  me  at  peace,  my  Father  God, 

And  make  me  trust  in  Thee ; 
Let  me  not  worry  at  the  rod 
Thon  sendest  upon  me. 

2  Let  me  be  quiet,  Father  God, 

My  trembling  heart,  0  still, 
And  strengthen  with  the  thought,  how 
good 
As  well  as  wise  Thy  will. 

3  Why  am  I  restless,  Father  God  ? 

Why  do  I  doubt  Thee  so  ? 
Why  do  I  fear  the  clouds  that  brood 
Above  me  where  I  go  ? 

4  Make  me  to  trust  they  soon  will  shed 

Sweet  blessings  all  around, 
And  that  Thy  smile  shall   shine  and 

spread 
Bright  sunshine  and  surround 

5  My  path  with  gladness  and  with  joy. 

O  grant  this,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Be  work  for  Thee  my  loved  employ, 
My  meat  and  drink  Thy  Word. 

6  But  keep  me  quiet,  and  at  peace, 

0  keep  me  calm  and  still ; 
The  storm  is  raging  ;  it  will  cease 
When  best,  when  'tis  Thy  will. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

539  LUX  BENIGNA. 

1  Lead,    Kindly   Light,    amid  the  encir- 
cling gloom, 

Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 
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The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from 

home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The    distant   scene;  one   step  enough 

for  me. 

2  I  was  not  .ever  thus,   nor  praved  that 

Thou  *    J 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to   choose   and  see  my  path  ; 
but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,   spite  of 

fears, 
Pride  ruled   my   will ;    remember  not 
past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 

it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
0  er  moor   and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor- 
rent, till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn   those  angel  faces 

smile 
Which  I   have  loved   long  since,  and 
lost  awhile.  J.  R.  Neurman. 

540  KILMARNOCK. 

1  Let    not  your    hearts    with    anxious 

thoughts 
Be  troubled  or  dismay 'd; 
But  trust  in  Providence  divine, 
And  trust  My  gracious  aid. 

2  I  to  My  Father's  house  return ; 

There  num'rous  mansions  stand, 
And  glory  manifold  abounds 
Through  all  the  happy  land. 

3  I  go  your  entrance  to  secure, 

And  your  abode  prepare  ; 


immis  of  the  Unmx  Rfe. 


Regions  unknown  are  safe  to  you, 
When  I,  your  friend,  am  there. 

4  Thence  shall  I  come,  when  ages  close, 

To  take  yon  home  with  Me  ; 
There  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, 
And  still  together  be. 

5  I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

No  son  of  human  race, 
But  such  as  I  conduct  and  guide, 
Shall  see  My  Father's  face. 

^izLI       siehe!  des  todes  bande  sind 

^-k^-  GEBEOCHEN. 

1  Lo  !  death's  bands  are  riven, 
Jesus  is  in  heaven, 

He  the  first  born  Son. 

2  Mighty,  strong,  and  glorious, 
Over  all  victorious, 

On  the  Father's  throne. 

3  This  our  Friend,  the  Way,  the  End, 
Hath  salvation  free  procured  ; 

Think  what  He  endured. 

4  See  Him  high  enthroned 
Once  who  bled  and  groaned, 

O  my  soul,  for  thee  ! 

5  Trace  His  path  to  glory 
From  the  scene  so  gory 

On  Mount  Calvary. 

6  Wing  thy  flight  to  regions  bright, 
Eagle  pinions  strong  sustain  thee, 

Naught  of  earth  detain  thee. 

54:3    SCHMUCKE    DICH,    0    LIEBE    SEELE  ! 

1  Looking  from  this  vale  of  sadness, 
Upward  to  the  realms  of  gladness, 
Let  me  see  Thee,  Jesus,  seated, 
Hear,  in  songs  of  praise  repeated, 
All  the  thrilling,  wondrous  story 
Of  my  Saviour's  cross  and  glory, 
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View  God's  righteousness  in  raising 
Thee,  the  Christ  on  whom  I'm  gazing. 

2  Blessed  be  Thy  name  for  ever, 
Thou  who  didst  the  lost  deliver  ! 
Thou  who  healedst  all  diseases 

By  Thy  word  of  power,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
Who  shall  tell  Thy  tribulation  ? 
Who  Thy  deep  humiliation  ? 
When,  to  God's  great  charge  replying, 
Thou  upon  the  cross  wert  dying. 

3  Pondering  o'er  the  mighty  reason, 
Why  God  bore  His  creatures' treason, — 
Why  the  gracious  Lord  of  glory 

On  the  cross  lay  pale  and  gory  ; 
Lo  !  the  mystery,  once  concealed, 
Is  in  vision  plain,  revealed  : 
Lo  !  the  risen  Man  in  heaven — 
Christ  to  whom  all  power  is  given  ! 

4  Chiefest  of  ten  thousand  !  falling 
At  Thy  feet — Thy  death  recalling — 
Let  me  worship  Thee — so  holy, 
Patient,  spotless,  meek  and  lowly ; 
Thee,  who  didst,  God's  Victim,  languish 
In  the  pains  of  death  ; — whose  anguish 
Closed, — by  Divine  decreeing, — 
Now,  with  joy,  the  fruit  Thou'rt  seeing. 

5  Watching,  Lord,  for  Thy  returning, 
'Tis  for  Thee  our  hearts  are  yearning  ! 
Grace  for  every  moment  needing, 
Mercies  at  Thy  hand  receiving  ; 
When  oppress' d,  Thou'rt  near  to  free  us; 
Drooping,  Lord,  Thy  accents  cheer  us  ; 
Suffering,  Thou'rt  our  consolation  ; 
Helpless,  Thou'rt  our  full  salvation. 

6  See  the  very  Godhead  dwelling 
In  the  Man  Christ  Jesus, — telling 
That  beneath  the  veil  so  lowly 
Beams  the  bright  eternal  glory ! 
Ended  now  His  days  of  sadness, 
Crown'd  is  He  with  oil  of  gladness  : 
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Christ  who  for  onr  sins  was  bleeding, 
Throned  on  high,  onr  canse  is  pleading. 

7  Prince  of  Peace !  how  rich  onr  treasnre ! 
Thine  is  love  too  deep  to  measnre  ! 
On  Thy  changeless  word  relying, — 
Ransomed,— Saviour,  by  Thy  dying,— 
Thou  on  eagle-wings  wilt  bear  us, — 
None  from  Thy  cleft  side  may  tear  us. 
Thou  wilt  take  us  to  Thy  heaven  ; 
Own  the  pledge  Thyself  hast  given ! 

8  Oh,  what  love  to  us  Thou'rt  bearing ! 
On    Thy    heart    our    names    Thou'rt 


wearing 


Faint,  Thy  Spirit's  fresh  renewing 
Keeps  us  still  Thy  way  pursuing  ; 
Sheltered  by  Thine  arm  of  power, 
We  are  safe  in  danger's  hour  : 
Soon,  through  Thy  defeat,  victorious, 
We  shall  share  Thy  triumph  glorious  ! 
Adapted  from  Albert  Knapp. 


543 


HERR,  DIR  1ST  NIEMAND  ZU 
VERGLEICHEN. 


1  Lord,  none  to  Thee  may  be  compared, 
No  tongue  Thy  greatness  hath  declared, 

No  glowing  thought  can  reach  that 
height. 
Array'd  in  majesty  and  glory, 
Adoring  seraphs  bow  before  Thee, 

Thy  robe  is  circumambient  light. 
Beyond  all  bounds  to  mortals  given, 

Where  human  eye  hath  never  gazed, 
Beyond  the  shining  stars  of  heaven, 

Thy  lofty  throne,  0  God,  is  raised. 

2  How  awful,  Lord,  is  Thine  appearing, 
When,  on  the  tempest-wings  careering, 

Amid  the  storm  Thou  passest  by  ! 
Clouds  are  Thy  chariot  of  thunder, 
The  wind  doth  spread  her  pinions  under 
Thy  strong  control,    O    God    Most 
High! 
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Thine  angel  cohorts  fly  victorious, 
Swift  as  the  winds,  before  Thy  face  ; 

Bright    as    the    flames,    Thy   seraphs 
glorious 
Bear  witness  to  Thy  power  and  grace. 

3  "Let  there  be  light!"  The  word  was 

spoken, 
And,  lo,  the  spell  of  night  was  broken, 

Creation  own'd  her  Lord's  behest. 
Yet  earth  in  ocean-wastes  was  standing, 
Until  Thy  word,  in  power  commanding, 

Rebuked  that  chaos  of  unrest. 
Their  hoary  heads  majestic  rearing, 

Obedient  to  Thy  sovereign  will, 
Behold  each  crested  range  appearing, 

Each  fertile  vale  and  gushing  rill. 

4  Rise  thou,  my  soul !  and  chant  the  story 
Of  thy  Creator's  grace  and  glory, 

While  countless  worlds  His  praise 
declare  ; 
To  Him  thy  notes  of  praise  ascending, 
His  mighty  name  alone  commending, 

Thy  song  shall  range  the  fields  of  air. 
Praise  Him !    ye  hosts    that    do    His 
pleasure  ! 
Ye  angel  harps,  in  sweetest  strain, 
Ascribe  ye  wisdom,  power,  and  treasure, 
To  Him  who  evermore  shall  reign. 
Dr.  Joh.  Andreas  Cramer.  1723-1780. 


54:4:  CANAAN. 

1  Lord  of  my  heart,  by  Thy  last  cry, 

Let  not  Thy  blood  in  vain  be  spent ; 
Lo  !  at  Thy  feet  I  fainting  lie  ; 

Mine  eyes  upon  Thy  cross  are  bent ; 
Upon  Thy  cross  my  weary  eyes 
Wait,  like  parched  lands  on  April  skies. 

2  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 

Of  infinite  compassions,  hear  ! 
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My  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear, 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give  ; 

0  let  me  turn  again,  and  live  ! 

54:5  VIRGINUM. 

1  Lord,  Thy  Word  abideth, 
And  our  footsteps  guideth  ; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure 
By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  lining  ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying- 
Comfort  to  the  dying  ! 

6  0  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 

Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  thee. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  Bart  1860. 
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1  Love  Divine !  my  love  commanding, 
Heaven's  Delight !  for  whom  I  long! 
Thou,  in  lowly  guise  wert  standing, 
Meekly  bearing  years  of  wrong. 


Love  divine  !  what  tribulation 
Early  bow'd  Thy  sacred  He/id  ; 

Lamb  of  God !  for  my  salvation, 
Lo !  Thy  precious  blood  was  shed. 

2  Love  wrung  out  Thy  bitter  anguish 

By  the  lonely  Olive  Mount : 
Love    decreed     that    Thou    should'sfc 
languish — 
Thou — Love's  pure  perpetual  Fount? 
Love  disposed  Thy  constant  doing 

Of  the  Father's  holy  will ; 
Love,  when  Satan  sought  our  rain, 
Hush'd  the  waves,  with  "  Peace,  be- 
still!" 

3  Love  !  so  mighty  in  enduring ! 

Strong  to  bear  all  hate  and  scorn !' 
Love — my  peace  and  joy  procuring, 

Though  by  cruel  mockings  torn  : 
Love  the  ebbing  tide  that  bore  Theey 

Even  to  Thy  latest  breath ; 
Love  that  could  alone  restore  Thee,. 

Rose,  to  lift  Thee  out  of  death ! 

4  Lord,  Thine  arm  of  love  is  round  me, 

Shielding  me  from  every  harm  : 
Love  divine  shall  still  surround  me, 

In  one  sweet,  unbroken  charm. 
Jesus  !  e'en  when  Thou  wert  dying, 

Thou  didst  deign  to  think  of  me ! 
On  that  cross,  forsaken,  crying, — 

Should  I  not  remember  Thee  ? 

5  Ah !  those  wounds, — so  deeply  given, — 

Ransom' d  sinners  understand  ! 
To  Thy  side  for  refuge  driven, 

Saviour,  lead  me  by  the  hand. 
Let  Thy  love  allay  each  sorrow, 

Silence  every  bitter  grief  ; 
Present  comfort  let  me  borrow 

F.rom  Thy  near  and  sure  relief. 

6  Love  divine  !  unfading  treasure, 

Is  my  portion,  bought  with  blood. 
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I  have  found  the  sweetest  pleasure 
In  Thy  Name,  O  Son  of  God  ! 

Musing  o'er  the  debt  I'm  owing 
(Debt  that  love  has  paid  for  me), 

All  Thy  boundless  favour  knowing, 
Jesus  !  I  repose  in  Thee  ! 

7  Lord  of  Love !  lest  death  should  bind  me, 

Thou  didst  penetrate  the  tomb  ! 

Cold  and  silent  Thou  didst  find  me, 

Rising — Thou  didst  break  the  gloom, 
O  I  praise  Thee,  that  in  dying 

Thou  didst  purchase  life  for  me. 
Let  me  end  my  tears  and  sighing, — 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee ! 
Nach  Angelus  (?)  1624—1677. 

547  HODDESDON. 

1  My  Father,  heaven's  eternal  Lord, 

A  weary  sinner's  friend, 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  Faith  to  be  healed  Thou  know'st  I  have, 

For  Thou  that  faith  hast  given  ; 

Thou  canst,  Thou  wilt,  a  sinner  save, 

And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

3  O  send  Thy  Spirit  to  subdue 

My  oft-besetting  sin, 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  make  it  new, 
Thy  temple  meet  within. 


548 


WER  WEISS,  WIE  NAHE  MIR  MEIN 
ENDE. 


1  My  God !  the  source  of  all  my  blessing, 
My  All  in  ev'ry  time  of  need, 
No  fear  is  now  my  soul  distressing, 

For  Thou  dost  hear  me  when  I  plead  : 
My  God  !  my  God !  in  danger  Thou  art 

near, 
My  constant  Friend  and  Helper  here. 
230 


2  Thou  art  my  All.    In  Thee  reposing, 

I  learn  the  fulness  of  Thy  word  ; 
Life's  portals  Thou  art  here  disclosing, 

My  soul  Thy  glory  here  hath  heard. 
My  God,  Thou  speakest  to  my  heart, 
My  All  in  all  I  know  Thou  art. 

3  Thou  art  my  All.     E'en  by  creation 

I  live  and  move  and  am  in  Thee  ; 
Thy  power  hath  wrought  for  my  sal- 
vation, 

Thy  streams  of  grace  descend  on  me. 
My  God,  I  should  indeed  be  poor, 
Wert  Thou  not  now  my  Portion  sure. 

4  Thou  art  my  All,  Thy  love  my  heaven, 

I  know  that  Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
Could  the  whole  world  for  Thee  be  given, 

No  fit  exchange  its  wealth  would  be. 
My  God,  the  good  my  heart  doth  own, 
Comes  through  Thy  love,  and  this  alone. 

5  Thou  art  my  All  in  tribulation, 

When  toss  d  on  sorrow's  troubled  sea; 
Thou  art  the  God  of  consolation, 

My  Father's  will  is  sweet  to  me. 
My  God,  what  Thou  hast  counted  best 
I  take,  and  gladly  leave  the  rest. 

6  Thou  art  my  All.  Thou  watchest  o'er  me, 

The  body  crumbles  into  dust, 
The  grave  perchance  maybe  before  me — 

Enough  that  Jesus  is  my  trust. 
My  God,  e'en  death  is  now  my  gain — 
I  die,  and  rise  with  Christ  to  reign. 
Benjamin  Schmolke.  1672-1737. 

£)Z|_Q  MOSCOW. 

1  Now  we  thanksgiving  bring, 
To  Thee,  our  bounteous  King, 
We  sound  Thy  praise  ; 
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For  all  Thy  mercies  here, 
Which  our  existence  cheer, 
We  to  Thy  praise  so  dear, 
Oar  voices  raise. 

2  For  food,  and  clothing.,  friends, 
Which  Thy  kind  bounty  lends, 

To  us  below — 
For  health,  and  strength  sustained, 
For  evil,  harm  restrained, 
With  voices  well  sustained, 

We  thanks  would  show. 

3  For  hopes  beyond  this  sphere, 
Which  fainting  spirits  cheer, 

We  thauks  would  give — 
Our  gratitude  to  show, 
Which  in  our  hearts  does  glow, 
To  Thy  dear  praise  below, 

We  now  would  live. 

4  Thanks,  thanks,  we  now  would  give, 
To  Him  who  ever  lives, 

And  lives  to  save  ; 
Hear  and  receive  them  now, 
Though  poor  and  weak,  we  bow 
Before  Thee  low ;  Oh,  Thou 

Who  all  things  gave. 

James  Colquhaun.  1875. 

&  Wittier  Wumih 

550  ST.    BKIDE. 

1  Now  winter  comes  apace, 

Trees  leafless,  bare  appear, 
And  all  the  fields  have  lost  the  grace 
Which  other  seasons  wear. 

2  The  sun  is  dull  and  dim, 

The  air  is  cold  and  raw ; 
All  nature's  surface  dead  does  seem, 
Waiting  the  vernal  thaw. 

3  Our  winter-time  draws  on  ! 

Quickly  the  seasons  go  ! 


Our  sweet  spring-youth,  our  summer- 
prime, 
Our  autumn's  fruitful  glow. 

4  When  comes  our  winter  snow, 

Be  with  us  Father,  King  ; 
Our  deadness  brighten  with  Thy  glow, 
Sweet  consolations  bring. 

5  Make  us  look  o  award  still, 

And  upward,  to  the  life 
We  hope  to  live  with  Thee ;  and  fill 
Our  hearts  with  peace,  not  strife. 

6  Then  winter  shall  be  bright, 

Through  all  its  freezing  snow  ; 
Looking  beyond  the  chilly  night, 
To  morning's  dazzling  glow. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

551    WIE  S0LL  ICH  DICH  EilPFANGEN. 

1  0  blessed  Sun,  whose  splendour 

Dispels  the  shades  of  night, 
0  Jesus,  my  Defender, 

My  soul's  supreme  delight, 
All  day  I  hear  resounding 

A  voice  with  silver  tone, 
Which  speaks  of  grace  abounding, 

Through  God's  eternal  Son. 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

2  A  deep  and  heavenly  feeling 

Oft  seizes  on  my  breast, 
Ah !  here  is  balm  for  healing, 

Here  only  is  true  rest. 
Though  fortune  should  bereave  me 

Of  all  I  love  the  best, 
If  Christ  His  love  still  leave  me, 

I  freely  give  the  rest. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

3  To  win  this  precious  treasure 

And  matchless  pearl,  I  would 
Give  honour,  wealth,  and  pleasure, 
And  every  earthly  good ; 
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I  gladly  would  surrender 

The  dearest  thing  which  might 

Obscure  my  Snn's  bright  splendour, 
And  rob  me  of  His  light. 
In  Immanuers  land. 

4  I  know  no  life  divided, 

0  Lord  of  life,  from  Thee, 
In  Thee  is  life  provided 

For  all  Thy  saints  and  me ; 
I  know  no  death,  0  Jesus, 

Because  I  live  in  Thee  ; 
Thy  death  it  is  which  frees  us 

From  death  eternally. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

5  I  fear  no  tribulation, 

Since,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
It  makes  no  separation 

Between  my  Lord  and  me. 
If  Thou,  my  God  and  Teacher, 

Vouchsafe  to  be  my  own, 
Though  poor,  I  shall  be  richer 

Than  monarch  on  his  throne. 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

6  If,  while  on  earth  I  wander, 

My  heart  is  light  and  blest, 
Ah  !  what  shall  I  be  yonder 

In  perfect  peace  and  rest  ? 
0  blessed  thought  in  dying  ! 

We  go  to  meet  the  Lord, 
Where  there  shall  be  no  sighing, 

A  kingdom  our  reward. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

7  Lord,  with  this  truth  impress  me, 

And  write  it  on  my  heart, 
To  comfort,  cheer,  and  bless  me, 

That  Thou  my  Saviour  art ; 
Without  Thy  love  to  guide  me, 

1  should  be  wholly  lost, 

The  floods  would  quickly  hide  me, 
On  life's  wide  ocean  tost. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 
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8  Thy  love  it  was  which  sought  me, 
Thyself  unsought  by  me, 
And  to  the  haven  brought  me 

Where  I  wo  aid  gladly  be  ; 
The  things  which  once  distrest  me, 

My  heart  no  longer  move, 
Since  this  sweet  truth  imprest  me, 
That  I  possess  Thy  love. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

C.  J.  P.  SfAtta.  1801-1859. 

553  ST.   CEOSS. 

1  0  did  the  Son  of  God  appear 

A  man  of  toil  and  suffering  here  ? 
Him  let  us  then  our  pattern  make, 
Who  toiled  and  suffered  for  our  sake. 

2  Though  holy,  harmless,  undefiled, 
He  learned  obedience  from  a  child ; 
Through  youth,  in  grace  and  wisdom 

grew; 
As  man,  the  tempter's  wiles  o'erthrew. 

3  Rebuke  and  scorn  He  meekly  bore  ; 
The  more  reviled,  He  loved  the  more  : 
Thus  He  delighted  to  fulfil 

Love's  law,  His  heavenly  Father's  will. 

4  O'er  land  and  sea,  whate'er  the  cost, 
He  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost ; 
For  this  He  hungered,  thirsted,  sighed, 
Watched,  prayed  and  laboured,  lived 

and  died. 

5  Taught  by  His  Spirit,  thus  may  we 
In  all  things  like  our  Pattern  be  ; 
By  His  our  words  and  actions  frame, 
And  bear  His  cross  who  bear  His  name  ! 

553  0  VATER  DEE  GEMEINE. 

1       0  Father,  we  adore  Thee, 

The  heirs  of  Thy  salvation  : 

In  Christ  we  stand  before  Thee, 

Secure  from  condemnation. 
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Thy  call  and  Thine  election. 
Show  forth  Thy  hear:'  i  m  : 

Thy  people  praise  Thee.  God  of  grace. 

2  Who  shall  declare  Thy  glory. 

1  Jestis.  Friend  unfail: 
That  great  redemption  story — 

Thy  power  o'er  death  prevailing  r 
Oh  joy  !  that  we  hare  known  I 
Thar  we  have  learnt  to  own  T 
Onr  Lord  and  Saviour.  Light  and  Edfc , 

3  Oh  may  the  Spirit  make  us 

More  steadfast  in  believing. 
Till  Thon  ait  pleased  to  tat 

Beyond  the  foe's  deceiving. 
All  grace  to  ns  abounding — 
Thy  peace  our  hearts  surrounding — 
All  praise,  Lord  Jesns.  unto  Thee  ! 

ted  from  K.  B.  Gar:-:.  1763 — 1841. 


3  Cteittj  Pgnac 

OO-i    st.  g:  mjotlett's). 

1  Of  Thy  dear  love,  our  God 

And  Father.   .  d  .ace 

To  learn  that  lesson  of  Thy  word 
Which  in  Thy  works  we  trace. 

2  0  give  us  hearts  to  love 

Thee  for  that  love  so  gi 
As  sent  Thy  Son  down  from  above. 
To  buy  our  lost  estate. 

3  Onr  brethren  may  we  love. 

And  by  our  kindly  deeds. 
Onr  love  to  be  sincere  aye  prove, 
Uproot  those  seliish  w< 

4  Which  clog  our  pathway  here. 

Obscure  our  view  of  heaven. 
Withdraw  Thy  light  we  hold  most  dear. 
Steal  all  that  Then  hast  given. 


5  o  Love  --:;;. 

And  teach  ns  still  to  love 
.  and  each  other;  come  an  : 
:  m  Thine  above. 
James  ColquhouK.  1 S 7 5 . 
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0  O  'J  g 

1  0   gehtle    Shepherd,   by  Thy   staff  di- 

rect 
My  soul   has    found  her  t 
res:. 
I'm  passing  on.  beneath  Thy  carepro- 
.  1 : 
Thou'lt  lead   me  y  the 

way  that's  best. 

2  Wc  ths  1   still 

straying, 
Restless  and  I  .  . 

ing  scene: 
Xo  liviz  _     -       mj  -  lere  my : 

nag", 
Here  now   Thy    water-brooks    thro1 

! 

3  'Tis  no 

of  heaven — 
Wo:  -  hi  its 

The   bine   above, — the    stiU    seclusion 

given. 
Par   from  tl 
and  of  df 

4  How  sweet,  when  through  the 

ingtwi. 

The  - 

Or  when  th- 
is raising, 
And    myi  iad  d 
son. 
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5  Sweet,  too,  when  noon's  unclouded  glow 

is  given, 
Unfolding  all    the   brilliant  blaze  of 

flowers ; 
And  e'en  if  night  has  veil'd  the  vault 

of  heaven, — 
There's  fragrance   shed  throughout 

the  darkest  hours. 

6  0  welcome  calm  !    0   peace  secure — 

unbroken  ! 
No  more  the  turmoil  of  that  winding 

wray ! 
Here  let  me  keep  the  words  my  Lord 

hath  spoken, 
And  ever  in  my  Shepherd's  presence 

stay. 

7  Yes !  gentle    Shepherd,    by   Thy  staff 

directed, 
My  soul  hath  found  her  everlasting 
rest ; 
Now,  passing  on,  by  power  divine  pro- 
tected, 
Lead  Thou  me  home,  along  the  way 
that's  best. 

From  Dr.  A.  Tholuck's 
"  Stunden  Christl.  Andacht." 

556       "DIE,  DIE,  JEHOVAH,  WILL  ICH 
SINGEN." 

1   O  grant  us  hope,  our  Father  merciful, 
That  beam  which  adds  a  light  to  all 
our  life ; 
In  all  Thy  gifts  for  ever  bountiful, 
O,  cheer  us  with  this  beam  in  all  the 
strife 
We  pass  through  here,  before  we  shall 
arrive 
At  home  with  Thee,  and  then  anew 
shall  live. 
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2  Let  us  work  on  in  hopeful  confidence, 

Looking  for  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
divine  ; 
Though  of  ourselves  we  have  full  diffi- 
dence, 
We're  brave  in   Thee,  if  hope  on  us 
does  shine ; 
And  with  its  light  illumine  all  the  way 
Wherein    we    travel    heavenwards, 
there  to  stay. 

3  And  if  Thou  sendest  troubles  manifold, 

'Tis  but  to  lead  us  onwards  up  to 

Thee ; 
Behind  the  storm  the  clouds  blessings 

enfold, 
Which  Thou  wilt  shower  on  us,  and 

we  shall  see 
How   wise    Thy    counsels,  how  divine 

Thy  rule, 
So  may  we  learn  hope  in  affliction's 

school. 

4  Soon  shall  the  day  arrive,  in  joyf  ulness, 

We     shall     Thy     face,    Redeemer- 
Brother,  see  ; 
Soon  shall  Thy  Father  in  Thy  right- 
eousness 
Clothed,  make  us  all  His  fellow  heirs 
with  Thee  ; 
Till  then,  0  grant  us  hope  of  this  our 
prize, 
A  looking  forwards  till  to  it  we  rise. 
James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

557  HERMANN. 

1  Oh,  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a 

dove, 
How  soon  would  I  soar  to  Thy  presence 

above ! 
How^  soon  would  I  flee  where  the  weary 

have  rest, 
And  hide  all  my  cares  in  Thy  sheltering 

breast  ! 
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2  I  flatter,  I  struggle,  I  pant  to  get  free  ; 
I  feel    me    a   captive  while    banished 

from  Thee ! 
A  pilgrim   and    stranger  the  desert  I 

roam, 
And  look  on  to  heaven,  and   long  to 

be  home. 

3  Ah,  there   the  wild   tempest  for  ever 

shall  cease  ; 
No  billow  shall    ruffle  that    haven  of 

peace ; 
Temptation    and    trouble    alike    shall 

depart, 
All    tears    from   the   eye,  and  all  sin 

from  the  heart.  Lyte. 

558  EMMAUS. 

1  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 
Since  on  Thine  arm   Thou  bidd'st  us 

lean, 
Help  us,  throughout    life's    changing 
scene, 

By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee. 

2  Though  far  from   home,  fatigued,  op- 

pressed, 
Here  we  have  found  our  place  of  rest ; 
Though  exiles  still,  yet  not  unblest, 
While  we  can  cling  to  Thee. 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove  ? 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 

Still  would  we  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  we  seem  to  tread  alone 
Some   dreary  waste,  with  thorns  o'er- 

grown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Whispers—"  Still  cling  to  Me." 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  ; 


How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to 
brave, 
Since   Thou    art  near,  and  strong  to 

save ; 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave  ; 
Because  they  cling  to  Thee  ! 

Miss  Elliott. 


0  WIE  UNAUSPRECHLICH  SELIG. 


559 

1  Oh,  how  blest,  beyond  our  telling, 

Shall  we  be  in  heaven  above, 
Jesus  !  in  Thy  presence  dwelling, 
Knowing  all  Thy  boundless  love  ! 

2  Distanced  all  our  griefs  for  ever, 

There  in  glory  we  shall  stand  ! 
Gladness  ours  that  fadeth  never, 
Jesus,  Lord,  at  Thy  right  hand. 

3  Every  eye,  Thy  beauty  knowing, 

Then  shall  see  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 
Where,  with  fervent  love  o'erflowing, 
Worships  each  adoring  heart. 

4  There  Thy  saints,  Thy  praises  singing, 

One  in  heart  and  soul  shall  be, 
Evermore  thanksgivings  bringing, 
Jesus,  worthy  One,  to  Thee  ! 

Elberfeld  "  Geistlichtr  Lieder." 

560  0    JERUSALEM,    DU    SCHONE. 

1  O  Jerusalem,  the  golden  ! 

City  of  the  King  of  kings, 
Where  the  Seraph  host,  unwearied, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  sings  ; 
When  shall  I  in  yon  bright  spheres 
Join  the  happy  worshippers  ? 

2  Must  I  still,  a  weary  pilgrim, 

Full  of  conflict,  worn  with  strife, 
*35 
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Share  with  my  afflicted  brethren 
All  the  woes  and  cares  of  life, 
Where  our  strength,  before  its  day, 
Oft  by  tears  is  worn  away  ? 

3  Wonld  that  I  might  soon  behold  Thee, 

Jesn,  Jesu,  my  soul's  friend. 
In  the  pastures  green  of  Salem, 

Where  all  tears  and  sighing  end  ! 
Where  shall  I — 0  glorious  sight !  — 
Gaze  on  God  in  perfect  light. 

4  From  this  land  of  foes  and  strangers 

Lead  me  safely  by  the  hand, 
Joyful  to  escape  all  dangers, 

To  my  own  dear  fatherland, 
Where  the  living  waters  spring, 
Satisfying,  comforting. 

5  Sweet  abode,  which  God  hath  chosen, 

Full  of  beauty,  full  of  grace ! 
Oh,  that  I  had  wings  to  bear  me 

Quickly  to  Thy  dwelling-  place, 
Where  is  neither  day  nor  night, 
Christ  the  sun  which  gives  it  light ! 

6  But  if  I  must  longer  tarry, 

Toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Where  the  stormy  billows  drive  me 

Through  such  shoals  of  misery, 
Ah,  let  hope,  in  cross  and  pain, 
Still  my  anchor  sure  remain ! 

7  Never  shall  I  sink  or  perish, 

While  the  Lord  is  at  the  helm  ; 
Raging  billows  cannot  drive  me, 

Nor  my  little  bark  o'erwhelm ; 
Sail  may  split,  and  mast  may  break> 
God  will  not  His  own  forsake. 

F.  K.  Hiller.  1662—1726. 

$ut  fycw  at  %m. 

0    DAS    ICH   TAUSEND    ZUNGEN 

HATTE." 

1  0  keep  us  now  in  safety,  Father, 

While  we  are  on  the  trackless  deep ; 
236 


561 


We  trust  not  in  frail  men,  but  rather 
We  look  to  Thee  ourselves  to  keep, 
While  sailing  now,  from  danger  free, 
And  trust  our  landing  safe  to  Thee. 

2  Guide  Thou,  0  Father,  all  her  steering, 

And  grant  us  calm  while  on  the  waves, 
But  should  the   winds  for  storms  be 
veering, 
0    lead  our  thoughts  to  Thee  who 
saves ; 
And  calm  our  fears,  and  make  us  feel 
Thou  doest  well,  though  storms  conceal 

3  Thy  workings   here.    We'll  ever  trust 

Thee, 
Thy  wisdom,  goodness,  and  Thy  love  ; 
We  know  best  all  things  for  us  shall  be 
Caused  by  Thy  wisdom  from  above  ; 
So  we  shall  trust  Thee  on  our  way, 
Oh,  Thou  whom  seas  and  waves  obey. 
James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

563       0  LAMM  GOTTES,  UNSCHULDIG. 

1  0  Lamb  of  God,  most  holy, 

Upon  the  cross  expiring, 
E'en  though  despised,  so  lowly, 

In  patience  never  tiring, 
Thou  all  our  sins  wert  bearing, 
Else  must  we  sink  despairing  : 
Look  down  upon  us,  Lord  Jesus  ! 

2  We  give  Thee  thanks  unfeigned, 

That  Thou,  for  our  salvation, 
In  faithfulness  hast  drained 

The  cup  of  tribulation. 
Thy  sorrows,  lest  we  wander, 
We  to  Thy  praise  would  ponder : 
Be  pleased  to  help  us,  Lord  Jesus ! 

3  Confirm  our  consolation, 

Through  what  Thou  wert  enduring, 
Firm  on  the  Rock-Foundation 
Our  souls  in  peace  securing. 
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And  if  we  should  be  dying, 
Onr  spirits,  homeward  flying, 
Shall  give  Thee  glory,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
Nicolaus  Decius,  cc.  1500. 

563  MORAVIAN,  NO.  36. 

1  O   let  Thy  countenance,  most  loving 
Saviour, 
Shine  on  me  day  and  night,  and  let  me 

ever 
Have  of  Thy  presence  and  Thy  gracious 
dealing 

A  tender  feeling  : — 

2  That   soul  and   body,    on   Thy   merit 
feeding, 
May  daily  be  from  grace  to  grace  pro- 
ceeding, 
With  Thee  at  peace,  in  tenderest  love's 
communion 

And  perfect  union. 


564:  ST.    MATTHEW. 

1  0  Lord,  Thou  knowest  all  the  snares 
That  round  our  pathway  be ; 
Thou  know'st  that   both  our  joys  and 
cares 
Come  between  us  and  Thee  ; 
Thou  know'st  that  our  infirmity 

In  Thee  alone  is  strong  ; 
To  Thee  for  health  and  strength  we  fly, 
0  let  us  not  go  wrong  ! 

2  0  bear  us  up,  protect  us  now 

In  dark  temptation's  hour  ! 
For  Thou  wast  born  of  woman,  Thou 

Hast  felt  the  tempter's  power  ; 
All  sinless,  Thou  canst  feel  for  those 

Who  strive  and  suffer  long  ; 
But  0  midst  all  our  cares  and  woes 

Still  let  us  not  go  wrong  ? 


565       FREU  DICH  SEHR,  0  HEINE  SEELB  ! 

1  0  my  heart,  be  calm,  confiding, 

Why  to  fears  so  soon  a  prey  ? 
God  is  for  thy  good  providing 
Blessings  none  shall  take  away. 
None  can  hinder  what  He  will, 
Be  thou  patient,  trust  Him  still. 
Go  the  way  of  His  own  sending, 
He  began,  and  He  is  ending. 

2  Are  dark  clouds  thy  path  surrounding  ? 

Praise  Him  e'en  amid  the  night ; 
Let  thanksgiving  songs  abounding, 
Be  thy  prelude  to  the  light. 

Hedged  around  art  thou  with  care  ? 
Burdens    more    than   thou    canst 
bear  ? 
Wait  on  Him  till  His  salvation 
End  in  peace  thy  tribulation. 

3  E'en  though  all  the  world  assail  thee, 

Set  its  ranks  in  dire  array, 
Praise  the  Lord,  He  will  not  fail  thee, 
His  compassions  are  for  aye  : 

Oft  in  mourning,  grief  and  woe, 
Darkly  robed,  His  blessings  go. 
Give  Him  thanks,  for  He  is  sending 
Mercies  past  thy  comprehending. 

4  Morning  light  ere  long  shall  find  thee — 

Know'st  thou  not  the  signs  of  day  ? 
Wouldst  thou,  trembling,  look  behind 
thee? 
Shall  the  storms  thy  progress  stay  ? 
Stormy  winds  His  word  fulfil, 
Message -bearers  of  His  will. 
If  a  miracle  were  wanted, 
This  were  e'en,  to  serve  thee,  granted. 

Courage,  then,  and  stand  unshaken, 
Labour  on  and  persevere — 

What  with  Him  is  undertaken 
Need  not  cause  thee  anxious  fear. 
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What  though  enemies  oppose  ? 

Faith  and  prayer  can  vanquish  foes. 
Let  thy  work  be  ne'er  neglected, 
God  will  bring  the  end  expected. 

Victor  Henrich  von  Strauss. 

566  TBOTTE,    NO.  1. 

1  0  my  sonl,  thon  mnst  be  waking — 
Now  is  breaking 

O'er  the  earth  another  day  : 
Come,  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour 
See  thou  render 

All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2  Gladly  hail  the  light  returning  : 
Ready  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers  : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended — 
God  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth — 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
Everv  stain  of  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  Fettered  to  the  fleeting  hours, 
All  our  powers, 

Vain  and  brief,  are  borne  away  : 
Time,  my  soul,  thy  ship  is  steering, 
Onward  veering, 

To  the  gulph  of  death  a  prey. 

6  May'st  thou  then  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
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And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 
ness, 
Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

7  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey : 
Soon  shall  joy  thy  brow  be  wreathing, 
Splendour  breathing 

Fairer  than  the  fairest  day. 
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ICH     ARMEE    MENSCH,     ICH   AEMER 
SUNDER. 

1  One  Name  is  on  my  heart  engraven, 

A  Name  of  fragrance  rich  and  rare  ; 
'Mid  storms,  this  Name's  a  quiet  haven, 

In  darkest  days  I've  sunshine  there. 
Yes !  I  repose  on  Jesus'  Name, 
My   joy  midst,  want,    and  grief,   and 
shame. 

2  In  this  sweet   word  there   blooms  my 

heaven, 

The  very  sound  is  bliss  untold ; 
I've  proved  its  worth  in  troubles  seven, — 

My  anchor,  come  what  may,  will  hold;? 
My  Lord,  because  I  have  Thee  here, 
No  evil  spirit  ventures  near. 

3  My  heart  beats  high,  it  bounds  with 

pleasure, 
If    one  but    breathe    that   precious 
Name  ! 
The  golden  gate  to  Heaven's   treasure 

Is  Jesus,  evermore  the  same. 
As  honeycomb,  as  choicest  wine, 
Is,  Lord,  this  peerless  Name  of  Thine. 

4  0  that  I  could  but  tell  Thy  glory  ! 

Shout  "  Jesus  !  "  heart  and  hand  and 
voice  ! 
Sing  loud  !  that  all  may  hear  the  story, 
Say  Christ  hath  made  me  to  rejoice  ! 
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Say  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  me, 
Christ  my  eternal  joy  shall  be  ! 


4 


5  Ah,  yes.  my  Jesns  shall  be  ever 

My  Lord  and  God,  my  Strength,  my 
Joy. 
The  world  may  mock  my  choice,    but 
never 
Shall  lesser  gain  my  thoughts  employ. 
No  eye  another  Xanie  shall  see,  5 

Than  Jesns,  graven  here  on  me  ! 

Claus  Harms. 


56S    EIXER  1ST  KOXIG  EMMANUEL  SIEGET.  j 

1  One  reigneth  still,  though  all  else  may 

be  failing — 
One  liveth  on,  though  all  else  pass 
away; 
Jesus,  the  mighty  One,  ever  prevailing.     „ 

Is  our  Inheritance,  now  and  for  aye. 
Ruins  around  us  may  crumble  and  fall, 
Jesus  our  Lord  reigneth  high  over  all. 

2  Yes  !  He  abides  our  eternal  salvation  ;  j 

Foes !  ye  may  mock,  but  ye  cannot  ■ 
do  more ; 
Though  in  the  world   we   have  great  j 
tribulation, 
Soon    shall    our    trial    and    sorrow 
be  o'er. 
If  but  in  patience  we  rest  on  the  Lord,     _ 
Faith  shall  assuredly  have  her  reward. 

3  Xot     upon     man    is    our    confidence 

founded — 
Mania  but  mortal,  the  child  of  a  day  ;  ' 
Trusting  in   Christ  we  shall  ne'er  be 
confounded — 
Christ  is  our   Corner-stone,  Refuge,  j 
and  Stay. 
Rage  as  ye  will,  0  ye  portals  of  hell, 
Safe  on  the  Rock  shall  the   ransom'd 
ones  dwell. 


Power  over  all  unto  Jesus  is  given  ! 
He   keepeth  rale   o'er    the    craft  of 
the  foe. 
Jesns  the  crucified,  pleading  in  heaven, 
Strengthens    His    people  in  conflict 
below. 
All  who  against  us  in  malice  arise, 
Make  but  salvation  more  fail'  in  our  eves  ! 

Are  the  dark  thunder-clouds  o-atherin^ 
o  er  us  r 
Storms  but  establish  the   fruit -bear- 
ing tree  ! 

Jesus  hath  pass'd  through  the  tempest 
before  us  ; 
Safe  in  His  promise  His  people  shall  be. 

Fear  not  !  He  ever  remains  at  our  side  ; 

Faith   through   the    conflict   unmoved 
shall  abide. 

Vain    are  the  snares   that    the  enemy 

weaveth. 
God  ever  plucketh  our  feet  from  the 

net! 
Certain  fulfilment  His  purpose  receiveth, 
Ne'er  hath  His  help  been  withdrawn 

from  us  yet ; 
Xever,  0  foes,  shall  ye  compass  vour 

end  ! 
Blessings    the   steps    of    the    faithful 

attend. 

What    if    earth's     sages    are    warily 
treading  ? 
Orod  doth  the  wise  in  their  craftiness 
take; 
Full  in  oar  sight  is  the  snare  they  are 
spreading. 
For  their  own  feet   is   the  pit  that 
they  make. 
Christ  sets  us  free  by  the  power  of  His 

name. 
Trusting  in  Him,  none  shall  put   us  to 
shame. 
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8  Say,    who    shall    silence   the   echoing 

thunder  ? 
Who  shall  oppose  the  career  of  the 
snn? 

Panse,  O  ye  saints,  and  triumphantly 
wonder, 
Viewing  the  work  that  the  Highest 
hath  done. 

Flashes  the  lightning  ?     It  tells  of  His 
power ; 

Tremble,  ye  foes,  when  His  thunder- 
clouds lower. 

9  Mighty  Emmanuel !  Thine  armies  ar- 

raying, 
Thou  to  the  Church  art  made  Head 
over  all, 
Thou  in  our  midst  art  Thy  glory  dis- 
playing, 
Thou  art  our  Buckler,  our  Fortress, 
our  Wall. 
Day  after  day  Thou  art  ever  the  same  ! 
Yes !  through  Eternity  echoes  Thy  name ! 
Carl  Heinrich  von  BogatsTcy.  1690—1774. 

569  auf  dem  LAMM  RUHT  meine  seele- 

1  On  the  Lamb  my  soul  is  resting, 

Lost  in  wonder,  I  adore  ! 
All  my  sins  were  laid  upon  Him, 
Jesus  all  my  sorrows  bore. 

2  Blessed  Shelter !  sweet  the  measure 

Of  the  peace  that  fills  my  breast ; 
Jesus,  God's  Delight  and  Treasure, 
Now  abides  my  place  of  rest. 

3  Conscience  now  her  rest  is  finding, 

In  the  blood's  atoning  stream  ; 
Chains  of  guilt  my  soul  were  binding, 
Jesus'  blood  hath  made  me  clean. 

4  Here  in  sweet  repose  I  wander, 

E'en  through  stormy  scenes  of  strife  ; 
Endless  rest  awaits  me  yonder, 
Glory,  with  the  Prince  of  Life  ! 
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5  There  mine  eyes  shall  be  beholding 

Him  whose  grace  sustains  me  here— 
Him  whose  faithful  care,  enfolding, 
Gives  me  joys  that  silence  fear. 

6  There  shall  myriads  of  the  ransom'd 

Praise,  with  me,  redeeming  love, — 
Singing  in  the  many  mansions 
Of  the  Father's  House  above ! 


570  H0DDESD0N. 

1  0  shame  upon  thee,  listless  heart, 

So  sad  a  sigh  to  heave, 
As  if  thy  Saviour  had  no  part 

In  thoughts  that  make  thee  grieve. 

2  As  if  along  His  lonesome  way 

He  had  not  borne  for  thee 
Sad  languors  through  the  summer  day, 
Storms  on  the  wintry  sea. 

3  No  spring  was  His — no  fairy  gleam — 

For  He  by  trial  knew 
How  cold  and  bare  what  mortals  dream, 
To  worlds  where  all  is  true. 

4  Then  grudge  not  thou  the  anguish  keen 

Which  makes  thee  like  thy  Lord  ; 
And  learn  to  quit  with  eye  serene 
Thy  youth's  ideal  hoard. 

5  Thy  treasured  hopes  and  raptures  high, 

Unmurmuring  let  them  go, 
Nor  grieve  the  bliss  should  quickly  fly 
Which  Christ  disdained  to  know. 

6  Thou  shalt  have  joy  in  sadness  soon  ; 

The  pure,  calm  hope  be  thine, 
Which  brightens,  like  the  eastern  moon, 
As  day's  wild  lights  decline. 

5/1  crasselius. 

1  O  Thou,  who  makest  souls  to  shine 
With  light  from  lighter  worlds  above, 
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And  droppest  glistering  dew  divine 
On  all  who  seek  a  Saviour's  love, — 
Do  Thou  Thy  benediction  give 
On  all  who  teach,  on  all  who  learn, 
That  all  Thy  church  may  holier  live, 
And  every  lamp  more  brightly  burn. 

2  Give  those  that  teach  pure  hearts  and 

wise, 
Faith,  hope,  and  love,  all  warmed  by 

prayer ; 
Themselves  first  training  for  the  skies, 
They  best  will  raise  their  people  there. 
Give  those  that  learn  the  willing  ear, 
The  spirit  meek,  the  guileless  mind ; 
Such  gifts  will  make  the  lowliest  here 
Far  better  than  a  kingdom  find. 

3  Oh,   bless  the  shepherds,    bless    the 

sheep ; 
That  guides  and  guided  both  be  one ; 
One  in  the  faithful  watch  they  keep 
Until  this  hurrying  life  be  done. 
If  thus,  good  Lord,  Thy  grace  be  given, 
Our  glory  meets  us  ere  we  die ; 
Before  we  upward  pass  to  heaven 
We  taste  our  immortality. 

Bishop  Armstrong, 
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573  SICILIAN   MARINERS'   BTMNi 

1  Our  Creator,  we  adore  Thee 
iW  Thy  majesty  and  might, 
For  Thy  greatness  and  dominion* 
For  Thy  daylight  and  Thy  night. 

2  For  our  earth  Thou  hast  created, 
For  our  being,  and  our  life, 

Still  preserved  in  wondrous  mercy, 
For  our  health,  freedom  from  strife. 

•3  For  our  labour,  and  our  resting, 
For  our  lodging,  and  our  food, 
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For  the  friends  Thou  dost  surround  us 
With,  for  all  Thy  works  so  good. 

4  For  Thy  rain,  and  for  fair  weather, 
Both  to  benefit  our  race  ; 

For  Thy  snow,  and  for  Thy  sunshine* 
Wisdom  in  all  these  we  trace. 

5  Glory  !  glory !  everlasting  ! 
Unto  Thee  we  offer  praise  ; 
Hear,  receive  it  of  Thy  mercy, 
Take  what  our  weak  voices  raise. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875, 

573  ST-  alban's. 

1  Our  Father  sits  on  yonder  throne, 

Amidst  the  hosts  above  : 
He  reigns  throughout  the  world  alone* 
He  reigns  the  God  of  love. 

2  He  knew  us  when  we  knew  Him  not ; 

Was  with  Us  though  unseen  ; 

His  favours  came  to  us  unsought ; 

His  love  has  wondrous  been. 

3  He  keeps  us  now,  securely  keeps, 

Whatever  foe  assails* 
With  vigilance  that  never  sleeps, 
With  power  that  never  fails. 

4  He  gives  us  hope  that  we  shall  bo 

Ere  long  with  Him  above  ; 
That  we  shall  there  His  glory  see, 
And  celebrate  His  love. 

5  Then  let  us,  while  we  dwell  below, 

Obey  our  Father's  voice  ; 
To  all  His  will  with  meekness  bow* 
And  in  His  name  rejoice. 

574  HANOVER. 

1  Our  Father,    before    Thee,  Thy  chil- 
dren, we  bow, 
Confessing  our  sinfulness  :  oh,  hear  us 
now  ! 
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We  humbly  implore  Thee,  and  ear- 
nestly pray, 

Breathe  o'er  ns  forgiveness  ;  we  have 
all  gone  astray. 

2  We  can  never  keep  right,  sore  temp- 

tations annoy  ; 
Shield  ns  with  Thy  might,  sin  within 

ns  destroy, 
Receive  ns  now  graciously ;  make  no 

delay, 
Breathe  o'er  ns  forgiveness,  we  have 

all  gone  astray. 

3  In  Thy   strength  alone  we   can    from 

sinning  refrain, 
May  our   weakness    from    Thee    true 

strength  now  obtain ; 
In  that  strength  we  rejoicing  shall  go 

on  onr  way, 
Look  onwards  still  hoping,  though  we 

have  gone  astray. 

4  When  this  body  of  sin  shall  be  changed, 

then  shall  we 
Purer  worship  Thee  render,  for  pure 

we  shall  be ; 
But  accept  our  petitions,  we  erring  ones 

pray, 

we  live  yet  anew,  and  no  more  go 

astray.  James  Colquhoun.  1875. 
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MARTIN   LUTHER  S    HYMN. 


575 

1  Our  Father  King,  we  go  to  fight, 
To  war,  and  troubles,  dangers  ; 

O  shield  us,  Father,  with  Thy  might, 
When  in  the  land  of  strangers  ; 
Be  with  us,  help  our  arms,  we  pray ; 
Be  our  protector,  be  our  stay, 
When  battle  round  us  thunders. 

2  Remember  all  we  leave  behind, 
To  whom  we  are  united  ; 


As  kindred  friends,  in  heart  and  mind 
Let  them  not  be  affrighted — 
But  trust  themselves  and  us  to  Thee  ; 
Knowing  Thy  wisdom,  love  so  free, 
That  love  we  oft  have  slighted. 

3  Uphold,  uphold,  the  righteous  cause  ! 
Good  out  of  evil  send  us ; 

We  go  to  act  the  part  Thy  laws 
Have  foreordained — 0  bend  us 
In  true  submission  to  Thy  will ; 
Let  us  not  murmur ;  Thou  no  ill 
Wilt  do,  but  will  defend  us. 

4  Oh  keep  us  in  the  hour  of  strife 
From  passion,  hate  persistent, 
Help  us  to  spare  as  much  of  life 
As  with  our  cause  consistent ; 

If  Thou  should' st  give  the  victory, 
0  keep  us  humble,  giving  Thee 
The  glory,  and  our  praises. 

5  Or,  if  defeat  Thou  sendest  us, 
Submissive  may  we  bear  it ; 

All  that  we  have  Thou  lendest  us, 
And  wilt  that  others  share  it ; 
Be  with  all  those  who  fall,  0  take 
Them  to  Thyself  ;  Thou  shalt  not  shake 
Our  sure  reliance  on  Thee. 

6  Amen  !  Amen  !  go  with  us  now, 
We  go,  perhaps  return  not ; 

We  go  !  we  go !  in  Thy  great  name, 
Our  prayer,  Father,  spurn  not ; 
O  make  us  ready  for  Thy  will, 
For  living,  dying,  good,  or  ill, 
Thy  will  is  best,  we  know  it. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 
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LOBE  DEN  HERREN,  DEN  MACHTIGEN 
KONIG  DER  EHREN. 

1  Ponder,    my    soul,    with   adoring  and 
ardent  affection, 
Jesus,  the  Martyr,  the  Victim,  the  true 
Resurrection  ! 
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Let  all  Thy  ways 
Silently  mirror  His  praise  : 
Thine  be  His  path  of  rejection. 

2  See  Him,   the   Martyr  !  reproach  and 

contumely  enduring, 
Wearing,  in  meekness,  yon  robe  of  the 
soldier's  procuring : 
Scarlet  array, 
Meet  for  one  taking  the  prey, 
Conquest,  in  symbol,  ensuring. 

3  See  Him,  the  Victim !  the  chalice  of 

wrath  He  hath  taken  ; 
See  the    beloved   One,    there   by   the 
Father  forsaken ! 

Infinite  loss  ! 
Trembling,  in  view  of  the  cross, 
Earth,  to  her  centre,  is  shaken. 

4  Pause*  0  my  soul !  All  is  gloom  in  the 

sphere  of  creation ! 
Pause,  for  above  and  around  is  com- 
plete desolation — 

Regions  of  death ; 
Jesus  hath  yielded  His  breath  ! 
Veil'd  is  the  hope  of  salvation ! 

5  Oh  !  can  the  grave  be  the  end  of  so 

wondrous  a  story  ! 
Shall  the  dark  tomb  throw  its  shadow 
eternally  o'er  me  ? 

Yonder  great  stone* 
Shall  it  o'erbalance  the  Throne  ? 
Earth-shades  eclipse  all  the  glory? 

6  Triumph,  ye  faithful !  for  God  in  His 

might  hath  arisen ! 
Triumph !    Jehovah  hath   opened   the 
gates  of  the  prison ! 
Joyously  sing ! 
Garlands  of  victory  bring  ! 
Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  risen  I 
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7  God  hath  attested  Him  Heir  by  eternal 
election ! 
Jesus  !  the  Martyr,  the  Victim,  the  true 
Resurrection  ! 

Glorious  Lord ! 
Thou  art  our  shield  and  reward  ! 
Take  Thou  our  all  of  affection  ! 

577  HERRNHUTT. 

1  Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation, 
His  holy  arm  hath  wrought  salvation  ; 

Exalt  Him  on  His  Father's  throne  : 
Praise  your  King,  ye  Christian  legions* 
Who  now  prepares  in  heavenly  regions, 
Unfailing  mansions  for  His  own  :  — 
With  voice  and  minstrelsy, 
Extol  His  Majesty : 
Hallelujah ! 
His  praise  shall  sound  all  nature  round, 
Where'er  the  race  of  man  is  found. 

2  God  with  God  dominion  sharing, 
And  Man  with  man  our  image  bearing, 

Gentiles  and  Jews  to  Him  are  given  : 
Praise  your  Saviour,  ransomed  sinners, 
Of  life  through  Him  immortal  winners  ; 
Nor  longer  heirs  of  earth,  but  heaven, 
0  beatific  sight, 
To  view  His  face  in  light ! 
Hallelujah  ! 
And  while  .we  see,  transformed  to  be 
From  bliss  to  bliss  eternally. 

3  Jesus,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious! 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  victorious ; 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong  : 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee, 
We  bow  the  knee,  we  fall  before  Thee, 
Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song  ; 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear  : 
The  crown  ere  long  to  wear ; 
Hallelujah  ! 
Thy  reign  extend,  world  without  end, 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend. 
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578    SOLLT   ES   GLEICH   BISWEILEN 
SCHEINEN. 

1  Precious  Jesns  !  Thy  returning  _ 

Is  the  joy  for  which  we're  yearning. 
Burden'd  still,  oppress' d  are  we  : 
Jesns  !  Lord  !  I  long  for  Thee  ! 

2  Ah !  my  heart  would  hold  Thee  dearer ! 
By  Thy  Spirit,  draw  Thon  nearer. 
Evermore  abide  in  me  : 

Jesns !  Lord !  I  long  for  Thee  ! 

3  Let  Thine  own  Divine  protection 
Give  my  ev'ry  step  direction  ; 
Let  my  constant  pleading  be, 
Jesns!  Lord!  I  long  for  Thee ! 

4  Stamp  the  impress  of  Thy  glory 
On  my  spirit,  bow'd  before  Thee. 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me: 

Jesns  1  Lord  !  I  long  for  Thee  ! 

5  Holy  Jesns !  Source  of  gladness  ! 
Shining  Sun!  dispelling  sadness, 
All  in  all  be  Thou  to  me  : 

Jesus !  Lord  !  I  long  for  Thee  ! 

Liederschatz.  1866. 


57Q     LEIBSTER  JESU,    WIR   SIND   HIER. 

1  Precious  Jesus  !  here  we  are  ! 

On  Thyself  alone  depending  ; 
Subject  let  our  spirits  be 

To  the  word  Thy  grace  is  sending  : 
Drawn  from  earth,  to  heaven  turning, 
Lessons  sweet  would  we  be  learning. 

2  Veil'd  with  shadows  of  the  night 

Is  our  knowledge  and  perception  ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  Spirit's  light, 

Bright  in  us  be  Thy  reflection  : 
Grace,  for  doing  and  intending, 
Jesus,  be  Thy  mercy  sending. 
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3  0  Thou  Glory- Likeness  fair, 

Light  of  light,  divinely  streaming! 
Every  heart  and  mouth  prepare, 

Brightly  on  our  pathway  beaming  : 
"Win  from  us  a  good  confession, 
Jesus,  by  Thine  intercession. 

Tobias  Clausnitzer.  1619-1684. 

580     ALLE  MENSCHEN  MUSSEN  STERBEN. 

1  Prince    of    Peace!    Thy    name    con- 
fessing, 
Faith  delights  to  honour  Thee, 
Hear  the  prayers  we  are  addressing, 

0  ascended  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Hanging  on  Golgotha's  cross, 
Thou  didst  bear  our  guilt  and  loss  ; 
Now  we  learn  the  Father's  love, 
One  in  life  with  Thee  above. 

2  Only,  Lord,  in  Thee  confiding, 

We  on  self  no  more  depend ; 
In  the  Rock  of  Ages  hiding, 

Now  we  trust  the  sinner's  Friend. 
Are  we  trembling  and  afraid  ? 
Jesus  was  our  Surety  made  : 
Solid  comfort  this  doth  give, 
Thou  hast  bid  us  look  and  live. 

3  'Neath    our    shame    'twas    Thine    to 

languish, 

With  our  fetters  Thou  wert  bound ; 
Holy  Victim  !  through  Thine  anguish 

Sin  its  just  reward  hath  found. 
Ah,  who  caused  that  awf  al  hour, 
When  the  darkness  reigned  in  power  ? 
'Twas  the  debt,  discharged  by  Thee — 
Thou  art  risen,  we  are  free. 

4  Richest  grace  and  consolation 

Flow  to  us  through  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Ours  is  a  complete  salvation, 

Purchased  by  the  Son  of  God. 
Jesus  suffer'd  in  our  stead, 
He  is  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
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Now  upon  the  Father's  throne, 
Still  onr  cause  is  made  His  own. 

5  All  our  sins  are  now  forgiven, 

Every  claim  is  satisfied  ; 
In  the  risen  Christ  in  heaven 

Freely  are  we  justified. 
Terror-stricken  now  no  more, 
Guilt  and  condemnation  o'er, 
Who  shall  now  our  hearts  appal, 
Jesus  is  our  Life,  our  All ! 

6  Let  Thy  peace  be  ever  reigning, 

Jesus,  in  each  ransom'd  soul, 
Till  the  weary,  rest  obtaining, 

Prove  how  sweet  is  Thy  control. 
Thou,  Lord  Jesus,  art  our  Way, 
"  Abba,  Father,"  now  we  say, 
Happy  each  beloved  child, 
Through  the  Saviour  reconciled. 

7  Let  the  record  of  Thy  sorrow 

Gird  us  for  the  present  strife, 
Thence  fresh  courage  let  us  borrow — 

Prove  the  cross  the  way  of  life. 
Lord,  Thy  triumphs  let  ns  tell, 
For  Thou  hast  done  all  things  well ; 
Evermore  our  hearts  would  raise 
Songs  to  Thee  of  grateful  praise. 

Adapted  from  T.  G.  Schoner.  1749-1818. 


*581  MEIN  GEIST>  zu  JENEN    heil'gen 
HUGELN. 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  on  eagle  pinions, 
To  yonder  holy,  high  dominions, 

Whence  living  streams  of   blessing 
flow  ; 
Sun  thee  in  the  light  of  heaven  ! 
For  Christ  the  Lord  His  pledge  hath 
given 
That  thou  His  peace,  His  joy  mayst 
know. 


Engraven  on  His  hand — 
His  heart — thy  name  doth  stand  : 
He  hath  loved  thee  ! 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  !  my  soul,  arise  ! 

And  soaring,  sing  beyond  the  skies  ! 

2  Bright  the  lamp  of  faith  is  burning, 
And  now,  my  soul,  with  ardent  yearning, 

Doth  plume  her  wings  for  lofty  flight. 
Since  the  sinless  One  was  smitten, 
Within  the  Book  of  Life  is  written 
My  name,  in  characters  of  light. 
My  sins  are  washed  away, 
Thou,  Christ,  my  debt  didst  pay, 
Blessed  Saviour ! 
Whate'er  my  need,  Thy  name  I  plead, 
And  Thou  for  me  dost  intercede ! 

3  Yes  t  the  earnest  hath  been  given — 
The  seal  that  proves  my  sins  forgiven, 

And  Christ  hath  marked  me  for  His 
own. 
'Mid  the  sons  of  God  appearing, 
The  rays  of  grace  my  spirit  cheering, 
The  Father's  love  to  me  is  known, 
There  shines  on  me  from  far 
The  radiant  Morning  Star, 
Hallelujah ! 
Let  songs  of  joy  my  heart  employ, 
In  pure  delight  without  alloy. 

4  Jesus  !  Jesus  !  Saviour  glorious  ! 

'Tis  through  Thy  cross  I  am  victorious, 
Yea,  rich,  though  once  forlorn  and 
poor  j 
Thou  didst  chase  my  night  of  sadness. 
I  worship  Thee  with  heartfelt  gladness 
Thou  didst  for  me  the  curse  endure  : 
The  purchase  of  Thy  blood, 
O  holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Blessed  Jesus ! 
I  worship  Thee,  Thou  lovest  me, 
Amen  ;  so  let  it  ever  be  ! 

Peter  Fr.  Engstfeld,  1793-1848. 
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582  PEEICLES. 

X       Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port ! 
Rent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 
Torn  sails,  provisions  short, 
And  only  not  a  wreck  : 
But  oh  !  the  joy  npon  the  shore, 
To  tell  onr  voyage-perils  o'er. 

2  The  prize,  the  prize  secnre  ! 

The  athlete  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 
And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on  ! 

3  2s  o  more  the  foe  can  harm  , 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 
And  need  of  ready  lamp  : 
And  yet  how  nearly  he  had  failed, — 
How  nearly  had  the  foe  prevailed  ! 

4  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned  : 
The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  thought  to  make  an  end ! 
But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 

>       The  exile  is  at  home, 

O  nights  and  days  of  tears, 
0  longings  not  to  roam, 

O  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, — 
What  matter  now,  when,  so  men  say, 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears  away  ? 


583  CAELISLE. 

1  Saviour  !  abide  with  us ; 
The  day  is  now  far  gone  ; 
We  wait  to  hear  Thee  blessing  us, 
Assembled  round  Thy  throne. 
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2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where   heavenly   hosts   around   Thee 
stand, 
And  suns  shall  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er  ; 
0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  ! 

4  May  we  sleep  safe  in  Thee, 

And  strong  for  Thee  arise  ; 
Nearer  each  nighfc  and  morning  see 
Our  everlasting  prize. 

5  Near  is  our  dying  bed, 

And  near  eternity ; 
Lord,  when  Thou  wak'st  us  from  the 
dead, 
Take  us  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

Neale. 

584:  A  MELODY. 

1  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour, 

Listen  whilst  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  we  offer ; 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee  ; 
Thou  for  oar  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great  and  ever  greater 
Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
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True  and  everlasting 
Are  the  glories  there, 

Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow, 
Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 

Where  the  angel-legions 
Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Dark  and  ever  darker 

Was  the  wintry  past, 
Now  a  ray  of  gladness 

O'er  our  path  is  cast : 
Every  day  that  passeth, 

Every  hour  that  flies, 
Tells  of  love  unfeigned, 

Love  that  never  dies. 

5  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sin  forgiven  ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 

Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

6  Brighter  still  and  brighter 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done  ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 

7  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God  ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

8  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 


Earthly  toils  forgetting, 
Finds  its  promised  goal ; 

Where  in  joys  unheard  of 
Saints  with  angels  sing, 

Never  weary  raising 
Praises  to  their  King. 

George  Thring.  1868. 

585    SO   RUHEST   DU,    0   MEINE   RUH  ! 

1  So  dost  Thou  rest, 

0  Thou  my  rest ! 

With  none  Thy  slumber  breaking. 
By  Thy  death  my  soul  is  blest, 
From  her  grave  awaking. 

2  Within  the  tomb 
They  found  Thee  room, 

Thou  Author  of  creation  ! 
Thou  art  in  its  rocky  gloom — 
Rock  of  our  Salvation  I 

3  Yet,  praise  to  Thee, 
Thou  canst  not  see 

E'en  here  the  least  corruption. 
Soon  the  Father's  power  must  be 
Shown  in  Death's  destruction. 

4  0  Prince  of  Life, 

1  know  Thou  wilt 
Awaken  me  to  glory  ! 

Since  Thy  precious  blood  was  spilt, 
Death's  a  finish'd  story. 

5  The  grave,  for  me, 
I  know  would  be 

A  still  and  peaceful  chamber, 
For  Thy  death  is  victory 
O'er  my  sin  and  danger. 

6  The  body  dies, 
It  sleeps,  to  rise 

Resplendent  in  perfection, 
Clad  in  glory  of  the  skies. 
At  the  resurrection. 
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Till  then  shall  I 

Securely  lie, 
In  Jesus  Christ  reposing, 
All  Thy  bitter  agony, 

Lord,  Thy  love  disclosing. 

Salomon  Frank.  1659 — 1725. 


UNSER  HERRSCHER  UNSER  KONIG. 


586 

1  Sovereign  Ruler,  King  Victorious  ! 

Thee,  our  highest  good,  we  own. 
Thy  great  name  is  high  and  glorious, 

Power  belongs  to  Thee  alone. 
Endless  praise  to  Thee  be  given, 
Praise  on  earth,  and  praise  in  heaven. 

2  Few  there  are,  who,  loyal-hearted, 

Cleave  to  Thee  in  these  our  days, 
Therefore  has  Thy  love  imparted 

Power  to  babes  to  speak  Thy  praise. 
Lisping  infants  praises  bring, 
Now  Thy  mighty  name  they  sing. 

3  How  Thy  love-claims  here  are  slighted, 

E'en  by  hearts  that  know  Thy  grace! 
In  the  pathway  Thou  hast  lighted, 

Few  the  footprints  that  we  trace. 
Yet,  while  many  are  asleep, 
Sorne  remain  the  watch  to  keep. 

4  Jesus,  faithful,  gracious  Saviour  ! 

Keep  me  ever  loving  Thee, 
Make  me  true  in  my  behaviour, 

For  I  know  Thou  lovest  me. 
Borne  from  earth  on  eagles'  wings, 
Set  my  mind  on  heavenly  things. 

b  Lord,  Thy  name,  all  names  transcending, 
Shall  throughout  the  world  be  known, 
When  the  nations,  meekly  bending, 
Worship  Thee  on  David's  throne. 
Earth  and  heaven  shall  spread  the  fame 
Of  Jehovah's  mighty  name. 
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6  Excellent  beyond  my  telling 

Is  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  to  me, 
In  this  tower  of  safety  dwelling, 
Let  Thy  grace  my  portion  be : 
So  shall  praise  to  Thee  be  given, 
Evermore,  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Nach  Joachim  Necmder.  1650-1680. 

587      SA0T  WAS  HAT  DIE  VIETE  WELT. 

1  Tell  me,  can  the  world  display 

Aught  like  heaven's  matchless  trea- 
sure ? 
Only  clouds  that  pass  away 

Are  her  riches,  fame,  and  pleasure  ; 
But,  though  earth  and  heaven  perish, 
Naught  destroys  the  Word  we  cherish. 

2  Gems  are  worthless,  after  thee, 

Precious  Word  !  divinely  given  ; 
Cluster' d  glories  here  we  see — 

Greater  cannot  shine  in  heaven  : 
Strength  art  thou,  and  consolation, 
Spirit,  wisdom,  life,  salvation. 

3  Word  of  Life  !  sent  down  to  give 

Light  and  wisdom,  grace  and  glory — 
Thou  dost  bid  the  dying  live, 

Shedding  rays  of  comfort  o'er  me : 
Lore  from  sages  still  concealed, 
God  hath  here  in  grace  revealed. 

4  Word  of  power  divine  !  by  thee 

Are  the  heart's  arcana  entered  ; 
Here  the  harvest-store  we  see. 

Where  the  yellow  grain  is  centred : 
Vain  is  reason's  proud  endeavour, 
'Gainst  the  Rock  that  stands  for  ever. 

5  Happy  they  who  in  the  Word 

Find  their  spirits'  recreation, 
In  this  garden  of  the  Lord 

Plucking  leaves  of  consolation, — 
Finding  here,  in  mines  unfailing, 
Treasures  evermore  availing. 
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6  Bj  the  Spirit  would  I  learn 

God's  own  Word  to  hold  the  dearer. 
Lord,  the  while  Thy  Lamp  doth  burn, 

Drawing  in  Thy  footsteps  nearer, 
Be  mine  acts  and  mine  affection 
Order'd  by  the  Word's  direction. 

H.  L.  Garve,  cc.  1820. 

^S^ft     "lobe  den  heeren  den 

^°°  MACHTIGEN." 

1  Thanks  be  to  Thee,  great  Father !  Al- 

mighty Creator ! 

That  Thon  again  hast  granted,  Omni- 
potent Maker  ! 

Peace  now  to  smile, 

Joyous  and  plenty  beguile, 

Our  days,  once  sorrowful,  anxious. 

2  Praise  we  our  God,   who  in  wisdom 

manifold  orders 
Plenty  and  peace,  to  bless  yet  again  all 

our  borders ; 
Loud  do  we  sing, 
And  hearty  thanks  do  we  bring, 
Praise  we  right  merrily,  cheerily. 

3  Thanks  be  to  God,  we  now  have  our 

loved  ones  among  us  ! 
Farewell  the  terrible  dread  that  often 

o'erhung  us ; 
Now  do  we  raise 
Our  gladsome  voices  in  praise ; 
In  very  joyf nlness,  thankfully. 

4  O  may  we  lessons   learn   from   peace 

that  now  blesses  us  ; 
O  may  we  trust  our  God,  free  from 

what  so  distresses  us ; 
May  we  present 
That  which  for  a  time  He  lent — 

Ourselves,    and    our    all,    to    Him, 
willingly. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 


589  ANTWERP. 

1  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
Oh,  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaver  ! 

Oh,  for  the  golden  floor  ! 
Oh,  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

That  setteth  nevermore ! 

2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  ! 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white  ! 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night ! 

3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher : 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord  ! 

Oh,  by  Thy  life  laid  down  ! 
Oh,  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown ! 
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JAUCHZET    DEM    HERREN  ALL, 
ATJP    ERDEN. 


1  Thou,  Jesus,  art  my  consolation, 

Then   wherefore   is   my    heart    dis- 
tress'd  ? 
Can  joy  be  found  'mid  tribulation, 

Within  the  heart  that  loves  Thee  best  ? 
Ah,  yes  !  for  like  a  child  reposing, 

Safe  cradled  in  Thy  changeless  love, 
Thy  peace  is  now  my  mind  enclosing, 

Thy  joy  maintains  my  soul  above. 

2  Yet  cruel  foes  are  oft  assailing, 

And  often  is  my  heart  afraid. 
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At  times  I  find  Thy  power  prevailing, 
At  times  I  falter,  sore  dismay' d. 

Then,   Lord,  Thy  help  with  tears  en- 
treating, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  I  pray, 

And  to  my  Tower  of  strength  retreating, 
I  shelter  through  the  evil  day. 

3  0,  mighty  Lord  !  Thon  hast  prevailed ! 

Give  me  Thine  overcoming  power  ; 
The  Victim's  sprinkled  blood  availed — 

Be  this  my  song  in  conflict's  hour. 
Until  Thine  every  foe  is  lying 

Beneath    Thy    feet,    in    vengeance 
hurled, 
Keep  me  victorious,  through  Thy  dying, 

O'er  sin,  o'er  Satan,  o'er  the  world. 

4  Upon  Thy  grace  alone  depending, 

I  prove  Thy  promise  sweet  and  sure  ; 
I  know  Thou  art  Thine  own  defending, 

Beneath  Thy  wings  I  dwell  secure. 
Since  Thou  my  cause  hast  undertaken, 

Before  Thy  face  I  spread  my  need  ; 
Fresh  courage  hath  my  spirit  taken, 

Thy  look  of  love  my  soul  hath  freed. 

3  Be  Thou  my  constant  Source  of  gladness, 
Since  I  to  Thee  am  ever  dear ; 
Sustain  me  through  the  hours  of  sadness, 

Nor  let  my  faith  give  way  to  fear. 
Through  all  Thy  discipline  of  sorrow, 

Oh,  make  me  strong  to  do  and  bear: 
'Twill  soon  be  o'er,  and  on  the  morrow 
Unclouded  bliss  with  Thee  I'll  share. 
Christian  Jacob  Koitsch. 

59X  MELCOMBE. 

1  Thou  Son  of  God,  Thy  praise  we  sing, 
The  offering  of  our  lips  we  bring, 
A  sacrifice  to  Thee  ;  0  take, 
Receive  it,  to  us  now  draw  near. 
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2  "We  praise  Thee  for  that  wondrous  love 
Which    brought     Thee     down    from 

heaven  above ; 
To  our  sin-blighted  earth  to  live, 
Our  pattern,  and  Thyself  to  give — 

3  A  sacrifice  for  all  our  sin, 
That  we  our  heritage  might  win. 
Loud  would  we  praise  Thee,  "  Love 

Divine," 
Who  on  our  darkness  now  dost  shine. 

4  With  Thy  bright  beams  of  pardoning 

love, 
True  image  of  our  God  above, 
Thy  blood-bought  children,  we  would 

sing 
To  Thy  dear  praise  ;  take  that  we  bring. 
James  Colquhoun.  1875. 
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GOTT  DES  HIMMELS  UND  DEE 
ERDEN. 


1  "  Tis  not  yet  the  hour  appointed  !  " 

I  make  answer  to  my  heart, 
When  deprest  and  disappointed 

It  is  longing  to  depart  : 
Wait  awhile  and  hold  thee  still, 
He  doth  well  who  waits  God's  will. 

2  When  a  thousand  griefs  and  troubles 

Leave  no  rest  by  day  or  night, 
When  the  storm  its  force  redoubles, 

And  is  almost  at  its  height, 
Patiently  abide  His  will 
At  whose  word  the  waves  are  still. 

3  Every  vessel  must  be  drained, 

Cups  of  joy  and  cups  of  grief, 
Trust  in  God  with  faith  unfeigned, 

Look  to  Him  for  thy  relief ; 
When  all  human  counsel  fails, 
Then  it  is  that  God  prevails. 
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4  When  the  flood  is  rising  higher, 

Till  it  overflows  the  brink, 
Then  the  Comforter  draws  nigher, 

Ah  !  mnch  nigher  than  we  think  ; 
For  it  grieves  Him  to  the  heart 
To  behold  onr  bitter  smart. 

5  Ah  !  it  is  with  no  hard  Master, 

No  hard  Lord  we  have  to  do ; 
If  we  bear  each  new  disaster 

With  calm  faith  and  patience  too, 
We  shall  soon  experience  this  : 
It  will  come, — that  hour  of  bliss. 

6  Dost  thon,  heart,  demand  some  token 

That  the  Lord  will  give  thee  rest  ? 
Trnst  the  word  which  He  hath  spoken, 

His  own  time  mnst  be  the  best ; 
Snffer,  trnst,  and  hope  on  still, 
End  right  well  it  mnst  and  will. 

7  0  the  honr  of  onr  exemption 

From  all  pain,  distress,  and  woe  ! 
0  the  honr  of  onr  redemption 

E'en  from  death,  onr  last  grim  foe  ! 
Sweet  as  snnshine  after  shower 
Will  be  that  all-glorions  honr. 

Spitta.  1833. 


NUN  LOB,  MEIN  SEEL,  DEN 
HERREN. 
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1       'Tis  Spring,  "  the  time  of  singing," 
And  winter  now  seems  like  a  dream  ; 

The  earth  with  joy  is  ringing, 
Snow-white  the  trees  and  hedges  seem. 
Hark,  hark !  the  lark — how  gaily 

She  monnteth  thro'  the  air  ! 
See !  storks  and  swallows  daily 

To  last  year's  nests  repair. 
With  lightsome  heart  the  sower, 

In  hope  of  fntnre  gain, 
Goes  forth  at  early  morning, 
And  scatters  wide  the  grain. 


2  Bnt  who  the  charge  has  given 
To  every  tiny  seed  anew  ? 

"  Bad  forth  beneath  the  heaven, 
Bring  stalk,  and  blade,  and  ear  to  view." 
Almighty  Lord  !  Thy  blessing 

Is  spoken — and,  behold, 
Fresh  shoots  of  green  are  pressing 

To  gladden  yonng  and  old. 
The  cattle  shall  have  pastnre, 

No  famine  need  we  fear ; 
Thou  sendest  gentle  snnshine — 

Soft  rains  the  land  to  cheer. 

3  If  darkest  clonds  of  thnnder 
Shonld  gather,  looming,  o'er  onr  head, 

Thy  care  demands  onr  wonder, 
And  shelters  ns  from  harm  and  dread. 
The  lightning's  path  Thon  gnidest, 

Thee  'mid  the  storm  we  trace  ; 
We  see  the  bow  of  promise, 

Snre  token  of  Thy  grace. 
That  lofty  arch,  in  splendonr, 

O'er  yon  pavilion  gray 
Doth  shine,  and  thanks  we  render 

For  Thy  protecting  sway. 

4  Fresh  conrage  take,  believers  ! 
And  in  the  Lord  yonr  God  rejoice : 

Of  grace  the  glad  receivers — 
Praise  Him  alone,  wdth  cheerfnl  voice. 
How  rich  soe'er  the  treasnre 

That  Natnre  flings  abroad, 
It  only  gives  trne  pleasnre 

To  him  who  loveth  God. 
Up  ! — plant  and  sow — be  stedfast ; 

And  'mid  yonr  labonr  sing, 
"  Thanks  to  the  God  of  Harvest, 

Who  sends  ns  days  of  spring  !  " 

Samuel  Gottlieb  Biirde.  1753-1831. 

5Q4:   WIE  W0HL  IST  MIR>  °  FREUND  DER 
SEELE. 

1  'Tis  well  with  me,  0  Friend  nnfailing  ! 
When  I  am  resting  in  Thy  love  ! 
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Depress'd  and  sad, — my  courage  failing, 

Thou  liftest  me  my  fears  above. 
Thy  joy  dispels  my  night  of  sorrow, 
And  thousand  blissful  mercies  follow, 
When  Thy  love-beams  upon  me  shine ; 
E'en  here  on  earth  I  find  a  heaven, 
Such  sweet  content  and  peace  are  given 
To  him  whose  will  is  lost  in  Thine. 

2  I  find  the  hostile  world  opposing, 

But  be  it  so  :  'tis  naught  to  me. 
Not  in  her  smile  am  I  reposing, — 

Her  praises  I  distrust  and  flee. 
In  Thee  my  spirit  finds  her  pleasure, 
Thou     art     my    Friend,    my    chosen 
Treasure, 

My  solace,  though  all  comforts  fail. 
Is  wave  on  wave  of  trouble  swelling  ? 
Thy  faithfulness  surpasseth  telling, 

My  Anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  When  sin's  dread  burden  weighs  upon 

me, 
When  Sinai- thunders  fill  my  ear, 
I  hasten,  Lord,  to  gaze  upon  Thee — 

A  risen  Christ  dispels  my  fear. 
Safe  in  the  Rock  my  soul  is  hiding — 
That  blessed  place  of  God's  providing! 
No  stroke  of   wrath  can  reach  me 
there. 
For  me  there  is  no  condemnation, 
Christ  is  my  peace,  my  sure  Salvation, 
What  hand  to  pluck  me  hence  may 
dare  ? 

4  When  Thou  dost  lead  through  deserts 

dreary, 
I  follow  on,  and  lean  on  Thee  ; 
Thy   strength   sustains   my    footsteps 
weary, 
Thy  cooling  streams  flow  there  for  me. 
Thy  wonder- ways,  so  full  of  blessing, 
Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  by  faith  confessing, 
I  walk  in  peace,  for  Thou  art  near. 
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The  glory-path  is  ever  lowly, 
And  by  Thy  guidance  sure  and  holy, 
Thy  people  tread  Thy  footsteps  here. 

5  Though  death  seem  dark  and  fraught 
with  sorrow 
To  those  who  scarce  believe  Thy  love, 
'Tis  but  the  veil  o'er  that  fair  morrow 
Thine   own   shall  spend  with  Thee 
above. 
Why  should  I  fear  the  journey's  ending  ? 
'Neath  every  cloud  Thy  love  is  sending 

In  perfect  peace  I  pass  along. 
Thou  art  my  Sun  that  shineth  ever, 
My   Life,    my   Strength   that    faileth 
never, 
My  Rest,  and  my  Eternal  Song  ! 
Wolfgang  Christoph  Dessler.  1660-1722. 


KQK       WK,    DIR,   JEHOVAH,   WILL   ICH 
^^^  S1NGEN. 

1  To  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  come  with  singing ; 
For  where,  oh,  where,  is  such  a  God  as 

Thou? 
My    hymns   of    praise   with    gladness 

bringing, 
Oh,  let  Thy  Spirit's  power  be  with  me 

now ! 
Let  me  in  Jesus'  name  Thy  glories  tell, 
And   strike   thereby   the   chords   that 

please  Thee  well. 

2  Thou  hear'st  Thy  Spirit's  interceding — 
Those   fervent  groanings  of  unuttered 

prayer ; 
He  teacheth  Faith's  unwearied  pleading, 
He  with  my  spirit  doth  sweet  witness 

bear. 
Joint-heir  with  Christ,  Thy  Son,  O  God 

most  high, 
Now  "  Abba,  Father  "  unto  Thee  I  cry. 
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3  Thy  Spirit  gives  my  prayer  direction, 
And  blest  accord  with  Thine  unerring 

will; 
And,  Lord,  in  Thy  divine  affection, 
Thou   dost   my   sonl   with    answering 

mercies  fill. 
Approved  in  Christ,  I  stand  before  Thy 

face, 
And  learn  with  filial  joy  Thy  boundless 

grace. 

4  Oh,  blessed  source  of  consolation ! 
The  Spirit's  witness  evermore  is  mine  ! 
Thine  own  right  hand  hath   brought 

salvation, 
All  good  and  perfect  gifts  I  know  are 

Thine. 
Whate'er  I  ask  or  think,  Thou  givest 

more ; 
I  marvel,   Lord,  at  Thine  exhaustless 

store ! 

5  Rejoice,  my  soul,  for  Christ  prevaileth, 
Thine  Advocate  in  yon  celestial  height ; 
Each     promise,    through    His    name, 

availeth — 
To  honour  Him  the  Father  doth  delight. 
0  God,  my  God,  henceforth  be  mine 

employ 
To  praise  Thy  name  for  this  full  cup 

of  joy ! 

Bartholomceus  Crasselius.  1677-1724. 

596  WATCHET  AUF,  RUFT  UNS  DIE  STIMME. 

1  Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying, 
The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying, 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices. 

Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  past ! 
The  Bridegroom  comes,  awake  ! 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take  ; 
Hallelujah ! 
And  for  His  marriage  feast  prepare, 
For  ye  must  go  to  meet  Him  there. 


Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom ; 
For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 
The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious, 
Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come ! 
Ah,  come,  Thou  blessed  Lord. 
O  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Hallelujah ! 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see 
Where  Thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  Thee. 

Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone ; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal, 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  Thy  dazzling  throne ; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear 
What  there  is  ours, 
But  we  rejoice  and  sing  to  Thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally. 

Philip  Nicolai.  1598. 

&  Mnttg  Jjfemtt. 
597  A   CHORALE. 

1  We  praise  thee,  Father  glorious, 

For  Thou  art  ever  just 
And  holy,  true  and  righteous. 

In  Thee  we  put  our  trust : 
For  ever,  and  for  ever, 

Thou  always  art  the  same, 
The  Father-King  who  never 

Rejects  Thy  children's  claim. 

2  We  praise  thee,  Son  so  loving, 

As  for  us  all  to  die, 
And  in  obedience  proving 

Thy  true  humanity  ; 
Thy  brethren,  sinful,  erring, 

Thou  never  wilt  forget — 
But  now  art  interceding, 

For  us,  our  High-priest  yet. 
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3  We  praise  Thee,  blessed  Spirit, 

Thou  gift  of  God's  great  love  ; 
How  little  do  we  merit 

Thy  favour,  gracious  Dove  ! 
Brood  o'er  us  with  Thy  guiding, 

Reprove  us  when  we  sin ; 
0  never  leave  us,  biding 

At  home  our  hearts  within. 

4  We  praise  thee,  triune  Godhead, 

We  worship  and  adore  ; 
Thy  glorious  works  are  far-spread 

Around,  from  shore  to  shore  ; 
Accept  the  wandering  worship 

Thy  sinful  children  give  ; 
We'll  purer  worship  render 

When  with  Thee  we  shall  live. 

James  Colquhoun.    1875. 

&  £gmt0  W gam. 

598    AUSTRIAN    EMPEEOR'S    HYMN. 

1  We  sin?  joyful  lays,  Creator, 

For  Thy  budding  promise  given, 
For  Thy  new-born  smile  of  nature, 

Giving  earth  a  taste  of  heaven. 
Praise  we,  and  with  loud  voice  sing  we ; 
Worthy  may  our  praises  be. 

2  0  the  genial  warmth  and  softness, 

After  winter's  deadening  sway  ! 
0  the  brightness  after  darkness, 

Of  the  winter's  gloomy  day. 
Praise  we,  and  with  loud  voice  sing  we  ; 
Worthy  may  our  praises  be. 

3  Guard,  0  guard  our  budding  promise, 

Kind  Creator,  with  Thy  care  ; 
Bring  them  all  to  full  fruition, 

That  Thy  bounties  we  may  share. 
Praise  we,  and  with  loud  voice  sing  we  ; 
Worthy  may  our  praises  be. 

4  In  our  life's  young  springtide  keep  us, 

And  watch  o'er  us,  Father,  Friend  ! 
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Let  not  sin  in  misery  steep  us, 

Bring  us  to  a  fearful  end ; 
But  protect  us,  and  defend  us, 
In  evil  safely  tend  us. 

5  So  shall  we  our  praises  render, 
For  Thy  happiness  thus  given  ; 
So  shall  we,  Thou  gracious  Sender, 
Of  all  blessing  from  Thy  heaven, 
Gladly  now  our  voices  all  raise, 
Loudly  sing  to  Thy  dear  praise. 

James  Colquhoun.   1875, 


099       VALET  WILL   ICH    DIE    GEBEN. 

1  When  in  the  cool  still  morning 

I  wake,  and  raise  mine  eyes, 
I  see,  as  day  is  dawning, 

The  morning  star  arise. 
Its  bright  eye  seems  to  greet  me 

With  its  mild  radiancy. 
What  early  blessings  meet  me  ! 

All  praise,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

2  My  God,  Thou  hast  not  made  me 

To  He  in  slumber  deep  ; 
A  light  is  risen,  which  bade  me 

Arise,  and  wake  from  sleep. 
Thrice  blest  is  he  who  breaketh 

Through  sin  and  death's  long  night, 
And  in  the  sunshine  waketh 

Of  the  eternal  Light. 

3  With  tears  of  joy  I  praise  Thee 

For  life  and  health ;  to  Thee 
An  earnest  longing  draws  me  ; 

Strong  love  draws  Thee  to  me. 
Rise  in  my  heart,  and  banish 

The  night  of  sorrow  far  ; 
All  clouds  before  Thee  vanish, 

Thou  bright- eyed  Morning  Star. 

Albert  Knapp. 
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Pf\f\       O    DASS    ICH   TAUSEND    ZUNGEN 
OUU  HATTE. 

1  When    in    the    depths  of    night    I'm 

sighing, 
And  weeping,  "  When  will  morning 
come  ?  " 
When  with  hot  tears  my  soul  is  crying, 

Until  for  very  sorrow  dumb  ; 
When  all  my  joy  has  pass'd  away, 
Who  then,  my  heart,  abides  Thy  stay  ? 

2  'Tis  Thon,  the  Living  Consolation, 

My  Savionr,  Jesus  Christ,  My  Lord, — 
Thou  stillest  all  my  trepidation, 

The  storm  is  silenced  by  Thy  Word  : 
0  Well  of  Love,  0  Fount  of  Grace, 
Thou  who  didst  take  the  sinner's  place ! 

3  'Tis  Thou,  my  spirit's  Sun  and  Centre, 

My  Confidence,  Resource,  Delight, — 
Thine  are  the  beams  that  always  enter. 

Thou  sweetest,  fairest  Light  of  light : 
Thou  art  the  Truth,  declared  and  sure, 
The  Word,  the  Holy  One  and  Pure. 

4  The  angels  gaze  on  Thee  and  wonder, 

They  fathom  not  Thy  love's  abyss  ; 
Thy  blood  our  bonds  of  guilt  did  sunder, 

Thy  death  procured  our  souls'  release : 
But  oh,  how  faintly  can  we  trace 
The  holy  workings  of  Thy  grace. 

5  Oh,  that  we  all  were  comprehending 

The  marvel  of  Thy  perfect  ways, 
As  toward  the  haven  we  are  tending, 

Steer  d  safely,  to  our  Pilot's  praise  ! 
If  dark  the  passage  o'er  the  sea, 
We  will  not  fear :  we  sail  with  Thee. 

6  Abide  our  Helper,  blessed  Saviour ! 

Lord  Jesus,  faithful  One  and  True ! 
Direct,  we  pray  Thee,  our  behaviour, 

Thy  light  be  ever  in  our  view. 
Though  neither  sun  nor  stars  appear, 
Thou  shinest  still,  unchanged  and  clear. 
Ei-nst  Moritz  Amdt.  17G9-1860. 


601  ETON. 

1  When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit. 
Thy  book  be  my  companion  still  : 
My  joy,  Thy  sayings  to  repeat, 
Talk  o'er  the  records  of  Thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  0  may  the  gracious  words,  divine 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  : 

So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join, 
And  walk  and  talk  Himself  with  me  : 
So   shall  my  heart  His  presence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

0  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast  \ 
While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 

1  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  Thy  precious  word  of  grace 
Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue  ; 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 

And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

Charles  Wesley,  1762. 

603  SPANISH    CHANT. 

1  When  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
When  the  pearly  gate  I  gain, 
Never  to  go  out  again  ; 

Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Drest  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 
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3  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified — 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

Robert  M'Cheyne.  1837. 
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603 

1  Who  trusts  in  God's  all- wise  direction 

And  on  His  help  at  all  times  stays, 
In  every  cross  and  sharp  affliction, 

God  will  preserve  in  wondrous  ways  : 
He  builds  not  on  the  shifting  sand 
Who  leans  on  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  What  profit  is  our  grief  and  sorrow, 

What  profit  is  our  tears  and  cries* 
Our  anxious  thought  about  the  morrow, 

And  sighing  o'er  our  miseries  ? 
We  do  but  aggravate  our  smart 
By  grief  and  heaviness  of  heart. 

3  Abide  in  silence  God's  own  leisure, 

And  never  murmur  nor  complain ; 
But  wait  to  see  what  His  good  pleasure, 

And  heavenly  wisdom,  may  ordain  : 
What  most  we  need  He  surely  knows, 
Who  us  from  everlasting  chose. 

4  He  knows  the  time  for  joy  and  gladness ; 

And  if  our  hearts  are  free  from  guile, 
He  will  ere  long  disperse  our  sadness, 

And  cheer  us  with  His  beaming  smile : 
Will  come  to  help  us  unawares, 
And  bless  and  prosper  our  affairs. 

5  Think  not  thou  art  by  God  forsaken, 

When  heated  thrice  the  furnace  is ; 


Or  that  He  sleeps  and  will  not  waken, 

Absorbed  in  heavenly  ecstasies  : 
The  future  will  make  all  things  plain, 
And  turn  thy  losses  into  gain. 

6  With  God  it  is  an  easy  matter 

The  poor  to  raise,  the  rich  make  poor, 
Although  himself  perhaps  he  flatter 

That  inexhaustless  is  his  store  : 
In  God's  hand  is  the  monarch's  crown, 
He  can  lift  up,  and  He  pull  down. 

7  To  God  thy  earnest  prayer  addressing, 

With  diligence  thy  duty  do  ; 
And  trust  in  Him  alone  for  blessing, 

Whose  mercies  every  day  are  new  : 
God  never  will  the  man  forsake 
Who  Him  his  confidence  doth  make. 
G.  NeumarcTc.  1621—1681. 

604:  st.  George's  (Edinburgh). 

1  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high ; 

Ye  doors  that  last  for  aye, 
Be  lifted  up  that  so  the  King 
Of  glory  enter  may. 

2  But  who  of  glory  is  the  King  ? 

The  mighty  Lord  is  this  ; 
Ev'n  that  same  Lord,  that   great   in 
might, 
And  strong  in  battle  is. 

3  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  ;  ye  doors, 

Doors  that  do  last  for  aye, 
Be  lifted  up,  that  so  the  King 
Of  glory  enter  may. 

4  But  who  is  He  that  is  the  King 

Of  glory  ?  who  is  this  ? 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  and  none  but  He, 
The  King  of  glory  is. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
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605  RHUE- 

1  Accept  the  praises,  Lord,  we  sing, 
For  what  we  now  have  heard  ; 

Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  to  bring 
Oft  to  our  minds  the  Word 
Thy  messenger  has  to  us  told, 
May  it  yield  fruit  a  hundredfold  ; 
We  not  forgetful  hearers  be, 
Rooted,  grounded  in  Thee. 

2  Let  not  the  alluring  things  of  earth 
Wean  all  our  thoughts  away ; 
Give  Thou  the  seed  its  hidden  birth 
Within  our  hearts,  we  pray  ; 

And  when  each  week  we  learn  of  Thee, 
From  our  church's  Angel,  may  we  be 
Moulded  to  live  on  earth  in  love, 
To  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

3  Bless  Thou  our  pastor ;  may  he  be 
Fed  and  refreshed  by  Thee  ; 

So  may  he  nourishment  provide 
For  souls  who  here  reside  ; 
May  he  some  fruit  for  all  his  toil 
See — gather  in  anew  rich  spoil, 
A  harvest  of  our  souls  to  be 
Gems  in  his  crown  for  Thee. 

James  Colquhoun.  1877. 


606 


DIX. 


As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold, 
R  2 


As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Ever  more  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down  ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

W.  C.  Dix. 


Itpjxetttrb, 


(3  07  eveltn's. 

1  At  the  name  of  Jesus 

Every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now  ; 
'Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning- 
Was  the  Mighty  Word. 

2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  Angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  Dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  Orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners. 

Unto  whom  He  came  ; 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed. 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 

To  the  central  height ; 
To  the  Throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  Name  Him,  brothers,  name  Him,* 

With  love  as  strong  as  death, 
But  with  awe  and  wonder, 
And  with  'bated  breath  ; 

*  In  ver.  5  sing  this  chord  to  the  first  word 
of  line  2,  and  divide  the  o  of  the  melody  to 
the  same. 


He  is  God  the  Saviour, 
He  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

Ever  to  be  worshipped, 
Trusted,  and  adored. 

6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him  ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true  ; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  Will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

7  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  Angel  train  ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  Brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 

608  T0KW00D. 

1  Art  thou  afraid  His  pow'r  shall  fail 

When  comes  thy  evil  day  ? 
And  can  an  all- creating  Arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

2  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  pow'r 

The  Rock  of  Ages  stands  ; 
Though  Him  thou  canst  not  see,  n 
trace 
The  working  of  His  hands. 

3  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 

Supports  the  fainting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heav'nly  aids  impart. 

4  Mere  human  pow'r  shall  fast  decay, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease  ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 


^ppcntrb. 


5  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  Divine  ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

6  On    eagles'  wings  they   mount,    they 

soar, 
Their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 
They  rise  to  heav'n  above. 

From  the  Scottish  Paraphrases. 

609  "  LA   SALETTE-" 

1  Awake,  my  harp  !  awake,  my  lute  ! 
To  praise  the  Lord,  my  King ! 
Let  none  in  heaven  or  earth  be  mute — 
Wake  up,  my  heart,  and  sing  ! 
Alas  !  alas  !  I  cannot  praise 

In  worthy  notes,  my  King, 
Till  He  Himself  the  joyful  lays 
Teach  my  poor  heart  to  sing. 

2  I  hear  a  song — 'tis  always  new — 

They  sing  it  round  the  Throne  ; 
Would  I  could  learn  that  music  too, 
And  make  their  strains  my  own  ! 
'Tis  not  the  song  that  angels  sing, 

That  were  not  meet  for  me ; 
The  Lamb  of  God,  my  Saviour- 
King, 
His  love  my  theme  must  be. 

3  Redeeming  love  !  oh,  wondrous  grace 

That  set  the  captives  free  ! 

A  captive  I.     He  found  a  place 

Beside  His  Throne  for  me. 

Then    wake    and    sing !     What  ? 
Silent  still  ? 
Oh,  Holy  Ghost  Divine, 
Come  Thou,  with  songs  of  rapture 
fill 
Even  this  poor  heart  of  mine. 

F.  S.  Colquhoun 
(nee*  F.  S.  Fuller. Maitland).    1877. 


610  PRAGUE. 

1  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  our  God  ; 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs  ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 

To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King  ; 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart, 

And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek  ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 

Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

From  Keble. 

611  DRAYTON. 

1  Eternity  !     Eternity  !* 

How  solemn  is  the  thought  to  me, 

A  child  of  yesterday, 
That  this  my  soul  shall  never  die, 
But  live  when  earth,   and  seas,  and 
sky, 

Shall  all  have  passed  away  ! 

2  Eternity  ! — to  comprehend 
Duration  that  shall  never  end, 

Pertains  to  Him  alone, 
Who  is,  and  was,  and  is  to  come, 
Whose    name    is    still  "  I  AM,"    to 
whom 

No  change  is  ever  known. 


*  Suggested  by  reading  the  late  Dr.  Dun- 
can's salutation  to  his  Hebrew  Class  in  the 
Free  Church  College,  at  the  beginning  of  a 
year — "  Many  will  be  wishing  you  a  happy 
New  Year  at  this  time.  Gentlemen,  I  wish  you 
a  happy  Eternity." 
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3  And  shall  the  being  given  to  me, 
Like  God's  own  life,  eternal  be  ? 

Oh  !  then,  my  soul,  be  wise, 
And  seek  that  happiness  to  secure, 
That  shall   through    life    and  death 
endure, 

And  live  above  the  skies. 

4  The  blessedness  of  him  whose  sin 
Is  freely  pardon'd,  and  within 

Whose  heart  no  guile  abides ; 
Whose  trust  is  ever  in  the  Lord, 
And  who,  according  to  His  word, 

His  footsteps  always  guides — ■ 

5  An  earnest  and  a  foretaste  this 
Of  that  pure,  ever-growing  bliss, 

Reserved  for  saints  above  ; 
But,  ah  !  no  eye  hath  e'er  perceived, 
]So  ear    hath  heard,  nor  heart    con- 
ceived, 

How  great  that  bliss  shall  prove. 

6  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  "  to  be, 
His  wondrous,  glorious  Person  see, 

And  hear  His  living  voice  ; 
Be  led  by  His  own  gentle  hand, 
Before  His  Father's  throne  to  stand 

For  ever  to  rejoice, 

7  Amid  the  blood-bought,  white-robed 

throng, 
With  golden  harps,  and  joyful  song, 

Praising  their  Saviour's  name  ; 
With  countless  hosts  of  angels  bright, 
In  pureness  shining  as  the  light, 

All  sounding  forth  His  fame. 

8  There  no  temptation  from  without 
Shall  e'er  assail,  nor  fear,  nor  doubt, 

My  soul  again  annoy ; 
For  ev'n  as  He  is  pure,  so  He 
Shall  His  own  image  see  in  me, 

And  full  shall  be  my  joy. 


9  And  oh !  amazing  thought — I  there 
Shall  my  Redeemers  glory  share, 

While  lauding  still  His  grace  ; 
And  He  will  share  my  blessedness, 
And  will  my  name,  with  joy,  confess 

Before  His  Father's  face. 

10  0  bliss  supreme  !     0  joy  divine ! 
And  shall  it,  can  it  e'er  be  mine  ? 

The  very  hope  is  sweet ; 
What,  then,  must  the  fruition  be  ? 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  dwell  in  me, 
O  God  !  to  make  me  meet. 

John  Roberts. 
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612  MONTGOMERY. 

1  Father  !  Thy  child  is  weary  and  faint, 
Sinking  in  pain,   bear  with  my  com- 
plaint ; 

Hear  me,  oh,  answer  !  send  sweet  relief, 
Turning  to  gladness  my  trembling  and 
grief. 

2  Beam  on  me,  Saviour,  with  Thy  bright 

light, 
Drive  out  the  darkness  and  terror  of 

night ; 
Let  me  feel  in  my   heart   Thy   sweet 

presence  with  me, 
And  then  just  as  nothing  will  all  things 

else  be. 

3  Brood  o'er  me,  sweet  Spirit,  come,   fill 

my  whole  heart, 

Dwell  with  me  to-day,  oh,  do  not  de- 
part ; 

My  comforter  be  Thou  in  weakness  and 
pain, 

Make  me  think  of  my  mercies,  my 
prospects,  my  gain. 


§>pp*nfri*. 


4  I  cannot  go  out  to  Thy  temple  to-day, 
And  join  with  a  crowd  making  holy- 


Make  it  up  to  me,  Lord,  by  Thy  pre- 
sence ;  oh,  come, 

Make  this  Sabbath  a  festival  bright, 
though  at  home  ! 

5  Make  me  feel  and  remember  Thy  Father- 
hood, Lord, 
Make  me  feel  the  dear  sympathy,  love, 

of  "  The  Word," 
Make  me  feel  Thy   indwelling,    Thou 

"  Heavenly  Dove  ;  " 
Come,  fill  my  whole   heart  with  Thy 
peace  from  above ! 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

(3 ]_ 3  STEPHANOS. 

1  Fear  thou  not,  for  I  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed — 
I  will  strengthen,  I  will  help  thee, 
Be  not  thou  afraid. 

2  Where  I  lead,  if  thou  wilt  follow, 

Trust  My  word  of  old — 
Stormy  winds  within  the  hollow 
Of  My  hand  I  hold. 

3  Faithful  thou  hast  ever  found  Me 

All  thy  way  along  ; 
Angel-guards  keep  watch  around  thee, 
"  Twenty  thousand"  strong  ! 

4  When  thou  passest  through  the  fire 

I  am  with  thee  there  ; 
Kindling  flames,  should  they  rise  higher, 
Shall  not  singe  thy  hair. 

5  When  thou  passest  through  the  waters 

I  am  at  thy  side  ; 
If  thy  trembling  footstep  falters, 
See,  the  waves  divide  ! 


6  Should  the  swelling  floods  alarm  thee 
While  I  hold  thy  hand  ? 
Poor  tired  wanderer !  nought  can  harm 
thee — 
Thou  hast  reached  the  land. 
F.  8.  Colquhoun 
(nee  F.  8.  Fuller -Maitland).  1877. 


(3]_4:  HELENSBURGH. 

1  For  our  beautiful  earth,  and  the  sea, 

and  the  sky, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
For  all  pleasures  enjoyed  as  the  seasons 
pass  by, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
For  our  luxuries  many,  Thy  gifts  rich 
and  free, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
Oh,  bountiful  Giver,  we  now  sing  to 
Thee, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 

2  For  our  pardon,  through  Jesus,  from 

indwelling  sin, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
For  the  sense  of  forgiveness,  Thy  sweet 
peace  within, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah ! 
For   Thy  Spirit,  which  leads  us  and 
guides  us  each  day, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah ! 
Oh,  merciful  Father,  we'll  sing,  for  we 
may, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah  ! 

3  For  the  power  to  labour,  the  health 

Thou  dost  give, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
For  the  rest  we  enjoy  every  evening 

we  live, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 


g^jmriri*. 


For  our  homes,  and  our  friends,  and 

all  we  hold  dear, 

Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah  ! 

Oh,  gracious  Provider,  our  praise  Thou 

wilt  hear, 

Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah  ! 

4  For  the  kingdom  above  Thy  Son  has 
obtained, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah ! 
For  the  mansions  prepared,  which  His 
ransom  has  gained, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 
While  below  we  may  live,  to  Thy  praise 
we  will  sing, 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah  ! 
Oh,   above   do  Thou   grant   that   our 
praises  may  ring, 
Hallelujah !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 
James  Colquhoun.  1877. 

615  WARE  HAM. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-stain'd  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
And    friend     holds     fellowship    with 

friend  ; 
Though    sunder'd   far,  by  faith  they 

meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 


5  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

H.  Stowell. 

(31(3  BOHEMIA. 

1  Glory  be  to  Jesus, 

Who,  in  bitter  pains, 
Poured  for  me  the  Life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins. 

2  Grace  and  life  eternal 

In  that  Blood  I  find ; 
Blest  be  His  compassion, 
Infinitely  kind. 

3  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  endless  torments 
Did  the  world  redeem. 

4  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 

5  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
Satan  in  confusion, 

Terror-struck,  departs  ; 

6  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

7  Lift  ye,  then,  your  voices  ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 
Praise  the  precious  Blood. 


g,ppmtrb. 


617  CIRENCESTER. 

God  of  Israel !  we  adore  Thee  ! 

Thou  hast  kept  us  through  the  day  : 
Thus  preserved,  we  come  before  Thee, 

Ours  the  new  and  living  Way. 

Safely  keep  us  through  the  night ; 

Guard  us  till  the  morning  light ; 
Nor  forsake  us 
Till  Thou  take  us 

Far  from  earth  to  dwell  with  Thee, 

Through  a  bright  eternity. 

618  NEUENHEIM. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call, 
Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 

When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  com- 
plaint ? 

Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For   whom   the  Lord    vouchsafes    to 

plead.  Cowper. 

&  €\mtmn  WLzxfnvt  3umn* 

619  LUSS. 

1  Good  soldier,  now,  endure  the  Cross, 
Press  onward  in  the  strife ; 
Remember  Him  who  fought  the  fight, 
And  win  the  crown  of  life. 


2  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  e'er  heard' 

The  joys  of  heaven  above  ; 
The  pearly  gates,  the  mansions  fair, 
The  never-  dying  love. 

3  Oh,  help  us,  now,  in  earthly  life, 

To  follow  Jesus  here  ; 
So  when  we  pass  through  death's  dark 
vale, 
He'll  take  away  all  fear. 

Lady  Colquhoun.  1877. 


620 


A    MELODY. 


1  High  on  Thy  throne,  Eternal  Lord,  my 

King 

Holy  and  Just ! 
While  prostrate  lies  each  proud  created 
thing 

Low  in  the  dust. 

2  First  from    those    seraph  courts    the 

rebel  crew 

His  arm  must  thrust. 
Their  forfeited  and  tarnished   crowns 
they  threw 

Down  to  the  dust. 

3  Sweet  Eden  !  'mid  thy  blissful  bowers 

there  rose 

One  baneful  lust ; 
For  man    would  be    as    God.       Then 
forth  he  goes 

Back  to  his  dust. 

4  Yet  still  upon  God's  earth,  unscathed, 

I  see 

High  things  unjust ; 
The  glorious  morning  dawn  when  these 
shall  be 

Scattered  as  dust. 


Jlppjen&i*. 


5  Soon,  soon  the  Son  of  God  returns  to 

reign — 

For  reign  He  must ; 
Then  every  lofty  tower  and  idol  fane 
Crumbles  to  dust. 

6  And  oh  !  my  God  !    if    in  this    heart 

there  be 

One  hope  or  trust, 
One  rising  wish  that  will  not  bow  to 
Thee, 

Lay  it  in  dust. 

F.  S.  Colquhoun 
(nie  F.  8.  Fuller-Maitland).  1877. 

321  ST.    MARK. 

1  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Saviour  of  the  lost, 

Whose  precious  Blood  redeemed  me 

At  such  tremendous  cost ; 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon, 

Thy  precious  Blood  must  be 
My  only  hope  and  comfort, 

My  glory  and  my  plea. 

2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

1  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song. 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee  ? 

I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  dear  ; 


E'en  when  my  eyes  are  hoi  den, 
I  know  that  Thou  art  near  ; 

How  dreary  and  how  lonely 
This  changeful  life  would  be 

Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee. 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee ; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need ; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

0  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed  ; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "  It  is  L" 

633  ST'    MIRRENS. 

1  Jesus  is  God :  the  solid  earth, 

The  ocean  broad  and  bright, 
The  countless  stars,  like  golden  dust, 
That  strew  the  skies  at  night, 

2  The  wheeling  storm,  the  dreadful  fire, 

The  pleasant,  wholesome  air, 
The  summer's  sun,  the  winter's  frost, 
His  own  creations  were. 

3  Jesus  is  God  :  the  glorious  bands 

Of  golden  Angels  sing 
Songs  of  adoring  praise  to  Him, 
Their  Maker  and  their  King. 

4  He  was  true  God  in  Bethlehem's  crib, 

On  Calvary's  Cross  true  God ; 
He,  who  in  heaven  Eternal  reigned, 
In  time  on  earth  abode. 


§>ppMibt* 


5  Jesus  is  God  :  let  sorrow  come, 

And  pain,  and  every  ill, 
All  are  worth  while,  for  all  are  means 
His  glory  to  fulfil ; 

6  Worth  while  a  thousand  years  of  woe, 

To  speak  one  little  word, 
If  by  that  "  I  believe  "  we  own 
The  Godhead  of  our  Lord. 

633  WATTON. 

1  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright ; 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touch 'd  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours  ; 

That  thorns  remain  ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou,  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings  ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more  : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest — 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean, 
On  Jesus'  breast. 

(324:      metzler's  redhead. 

1  Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe  ; 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Can  lead  upon  its  God ; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  spark  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  the  dying  bed. 

5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
I  taste  e'en  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

(335  INVOCATION. 

1  Oh,   send    Thy  light   forth   and  Thy 
truth, 
Let  them  be  guides  to  me, 
And  bring  me  to  Thine  Holy  Hill, 

E'en  where  Thy  dwellings  be. 
Then  will  I  to  God's  altar  go, 

To  God,  my  chiefest  joy  ; 
Yea,  God,  my  God,  Thy  name  to  praise, 
My  harp  1  will  employ. 


^pjxenbi*. 


2  Why  art  thou,   then,  cast  down,   my 
soul  ? 
What  should  discourage  thee  ? 
Aud   why   with   vexing   thoughts  art 
thou 
Disquieted  in  me  ? 
Still,  trust  in  God ;  for  Him  to  praise 

Good  cause  I  yet  shall  have ; 
He  of  my  count'nance  is  the  health, 
My  God  that  doth  me  save. 


&  l£axV%  gag  Wumx* 

636  ARROCHAR. 

1  On  this  our  Rest-day,  Lord, 

Our  thanks  to  Thee  we  raise, 
For  time  to  search  anew  Thy  word, 

And  on  Thy  works  to  gaze  ; 
Earth's  weary  cares  and  toils 

Engross  much  of  our  time  ; 
But  we  would  pause  and  think  awhile — 

To  heaven  our  thoughts  would  climb. 

2  We  would  not  always  live 

Here,  when  our  work  is  done  ; 
We  seek  a  kingdom  Thou  wilt  give 

Us,  bought  by  Thy  dear  Son. 
For  we  believe  in  Him, 

We  live  the  life  of  faith. 
And  though  our  lamp  is  often  dim, 

'Tis  kept  alight  by  grace. 

3  When  we  go  forth,  O  Lord, 

Into  Thy  house  to  pray 
And  praise  Thee,  feed  upon  Thy  word. 

Be  with  us  in  the  way. 
And  may  Thy  Spirit  dwell 

At  home,  within  our  hearts, 
And  help  in  our  lives  to  quell 

Temptation's  fiery  darts. 

4  May  we,  then,  feel  to  be 

Not  vain  these  gifts  of  love, 


But  hours  wherein  we  learned  of  Thee 

Meetness  for  rest  above  ; 
And  when  we  pass  away 

From  out  this  mortal  sphere, 
Do  Thou  receive  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 

And  all  whom  we  hold  dear. 

James  Colquhoun.  1877. 


637  PEMBROKE. 

1  Our  Father-King,  we  go  to  work, 

From  dawn  till  evening's  glow  ; 
We're  Adam's  children,  and  must  earn 
In  sweat  our  bread  below. 

2  But,  oh,  the  labour  makes  that  bread 

The  sweeter  to  our  taste  ! 
There's  blessing  mingled  in  the  curse  ; 
To  work,  then,  let  us  haste ! 

3  And  as  we  labour  day  by  day, 

Oh,  give  us  daily  health, 
That  day  by  day  our  earnings  may 
Provide  sufficient  wealth, 

4  Food,  raiment,  shelter,  to  provide 

Ourselves  and  those  we  love; 
Oh,  ever  Thou  our  Friend  abide, 
Watch  o'er  us  from  above  ! 

5  We  go,  we  go  !  be  with  us  now  ; 

Right  honestly  we'll  give 
Our  time  and  labour  for  their  cost, 
No  debtors  we  will  live. 

6  And  bring  us  back  at  evening  time 

To  our  well-earned  repose  ; 
Watch  o'er  us  now,  watch  o'er  us  then  ; 
And  when  our  eyes  we  close 

7  In  slumber  sweet,  gaining  the  strength 

We  need  to  work  anew  ; 
And  when  again  the  morning  sun 
Wakes  us  and  meets  our  view. 
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8  And  when  we  lay  us  down  to  sleep 
That  long  last  slumber  here, 
Feed,    clothe    those    loved    ones    left 
behind, 
We  leave  them  to  Thy  care. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875. 

628  WAEEHAM. 

1  Poor,  weak,  and  worthless  though   I 

am, 
I  have  a  rich  almighty  Friend  ; 
Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  His  name : 
He  freely  loves,  and  without  end. 

2  He  ransomed  me  from  hell  with  blood, 

And    by   His  power  my  fears  con- 
trolled ; 
He  found  me  wandering  far  from  God, 
And  brought  me  to  His  holy  fold. 

3  He  cheers  my  heart,  my  wants   sup- 

plies, 
And  says  that  I  shall  shortly  be 
Enthroned  with  Him  above  the  skies ; 
Oh,  what  a  Friend  is  Christ  to  me  ! 

62  Q  NEUENHEIM. 

1  Saviour  !  I  do  not  hear  Thy  voice  ; 

Saviour  !  I  may  not  see  Thy  face ; 
Yet  dost  Thou  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 
Nor  tread  Thy  way  with  weary  pace. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  my  eyes, 

But     wreaths   of    mist     lie   floating- 
there  ; 
Must  I  not  long  for  clearer  skies, 
A  warmer  sun,  a  purer  air  ? 

3  Thou  bidst  me  bear  my  humble  part 

With    yon   redeemed    and    tearless 
band ; 
But  can  an  exile's  heavy  heart 

Sing  the  Lord's  song  in  this  strange 
land  ? 


4  Look  down,  look  down,  Thou  glorious 

One; 
Break  thro'  those  dreary  clouds  and 
shine  ; 
Warm  this  cold  earth,  Thou  brighter 
Sun, 
With  golden  radiance  all  Divine  ! 

5  Speak  to  me,  Lord,  for  Thou  art  nigh ; 

Speak,  and  Thy  child  shall  hear  Thy 
voice. — 
No  more  my  lyre  hangs  idly  by, 

A    soft    wind  sweeps  the  strings — 
Rejoice  1 

F.  S.  Colquhoun 
(nie  F.  S.  Fuller. Maitland).  1877. 


630  BRESLAU. 

1  Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said, 

If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be  ; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me. 

2  Take  up  thy  cross  ;  let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 


3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame  ; 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel ; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  Cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength. 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave  ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home. 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down  ; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 


3lppcntri*. 


(331  AUREIJA. 

1  The  Church's  one  foundation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word  : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  His  holy  Bride  ; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 

And  for  her  life  He  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth, 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  Holy  Food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest ; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  ' '  How  long  ?  ' ' 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 

4  'Mid  toil,  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  : 
O  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Stone. 


632  iver- 

1  Toss'd  with   rough   winds,    and   faint 

with  fear, 
Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  clear, 
What   still  small  accents  greet    mine 
ear  ? — 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  'Tis  I,  who  wash'd  thy  spirit  white  ; 
'Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight ; 
'Tis  I,  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  light  : 

'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

;  3  These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Have  spent  their  deadly  force  on  me  ; 
They  bear  no  breath  of  wrath  to  thee  : 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

4  This  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  first ; 
To  thee  it  is  no  draught  accurst ; 

The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pierced  : 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

5  Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed, 
Mine  arms  are  underneath  thy  head, 
My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed  : 

'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

6  When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 
Shall    rest,    mid   thousand    welcomes 

sweet, 
One  well-known  voice  thy  heart  shall 
greet, 
'Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 


633  A  melodt- 

1  Thy  life  was  given  for  me, 

Thy  Blood,  O  Lord,  was  shed, 

That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead  : 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me  ; 

What  have  I  given  for  Thee  ? 
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2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know  ; 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me ; 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  Throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  ; 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  ; 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 

4  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 

More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  me  from  hell ; 
Thou  suff'redst  all  for  me  ; 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 

5  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 

Down  from  Thy  home  above 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  ; 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me  : 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

6  O  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 
Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee. 


634    ALLE    MENSCHEN  MUSSEN  STERBEN. 

1  We  are  weary,  we  are  weary, 
And  the  day  has  passed  away ; 
We  its  hours  have  toiled  in  labour, 
Now  repose  we  seek, — oh,  stay 


With  us,  and  so  bless  our  rest, 
Be  in  us  an  honoured  guest, 
Holy  Ghost !  then  shall  we  gain 
Strength  for  labour,  strength  for  pain. 

2  We  are  resting,  we  are  resting, 
Keep  our  thoughts  aright,  we  pray  ; 
Let  them  not  astray  now  wander, 
Lead  them  on  in  wisdom's  way. 
For  a  time  we're  resting  now, 
Soon  again  to  work  we'll  go  ; 
But  we'll  ever  rest  above, 
In  the  home  of  peace  and  love. 

James  Colquhoun.  1875- 

635  HERNLEIN. 

1  Heart  and  heart  together  bound, 
Seek  in  God  your  true  repose  ; 
In  your  love  the  price  be  found 
Of  your  Saviour's  love  and  woes. 

2  We  the  members,  He  the  Head, 
He  the  Sun,  we  beams  He  showers ; 
Brethren  by  one  Master  led, 

We  are  His,  and  He  is  ours. 

3  Children  of  His  realm  draw  near, 
Make  your  covenant  stronger  still ; 
From  your  hearts  allegiance  swear 
Unto  Him  who  conquered  ill. 

4  If  your  bonds  are  yet  too  weak, 
If  but  fragile  yet  they  prove, 
Help  from  His  good  Spirit  seek 
Who  can  steel  the  chains  of  love. 

5  Only  such  love  will  suffice 

As  the  love  that  dwells  in  Him ; 
Love  that  from  the  cross  ne'er  flies, 
Love  that  spares  not  life  or  limb. 

6  'Twas  for  sinners  He  was  slain, 
'Twas  for  foes  He  shed  His  blood, 
That  His  death  for  all  might  gain 
Endless  life — the  highest  good. 
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7  Thus,  O  truest  Friend,  unite 
All  Thy  consecrated  band, 
That  their  hearts  be  set  aright 
To  fulfil  Thy  last  command. 

8  Each  must  onward  urge  his  friend, 
Helping  him  in  word  and  deed 
Love's  blest  pathway  to  ascend, 
Following  on  where  Thou  dost  lead. 

9  Thou  who  dost  command  that  all 
Practise  love  who  bear  Thy  name, 
Wake  the  dead,  new  followers  call, 
Touch  the  slothful  with  Thy  flame  ! 

10  Let  us  live,  0  Lord,  at  one, 
As  Thou  with  the  Father  art, 
That  through  all  the  world  be  none 
Of  Thy  members  left  apart. 

11  Then   were   given    what   Thou   hast 

sought, 
In  the  Son  were  all  men  freed, 
And  the  world  at  last  were  taught 
That  Thy  rule  is  blest  indeed. 

12  Father  of  all  souls,  we  praise 
Thee  who  shinest  in  the  Son ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  our  hymns  we  raise, 
Who  hast  all  men  to  Thee  drawn ! 

After  Zinzendorf.  1731. 

(336       "°    G0TT>    DU   FROMMER   GOTT." 

1  My  God,  forget  me  not 
In  sorrow's  evil  day, 
When  dark  the  shadows  fall 
Around  my  pilgrim  way. 

To  Thy  sure  word  of  hope 
Let  me  for  refuge  flee  ; 
In  mercy,  then,  for  good, 
0  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

2  My  God,  forget  me  not, 
When,  low  before  Thy  throne, 


I  seek  to  spread  my  cares, 
And  make  my  wishes  known. 
A  Father's  gracious  face, 
By  faith,  then,  let  me  see  ; 
I  am  Thy  loving  child, — 
O  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

3  My  God,  forget  me  not, 
When  my  poor  soul  is  dumb, 
And  only  sighs  and  tears, 
Instead  of  words,  will  come. 
Though  even  sighs  should  cease, 
Desires  are  known  to  Thee  ; 

In  pity,  then,  and  love, 
0  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

4  My  God,  forget  me  not, 
When  all  around  is  bright ; 
Undazzled,  let  me  walk 
Amid  the  sunshine  light. 
Give  me  a  quiet  mind, 
From  earthly  bondage  free  ; 
Be  Thou  my  chiefest  joy, — 
O  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

5  My  God,  forget  me  not, 
When  this  forgetful  heart 
Is  tempted  from  Thy  ways 
To  wander  and  depart. 
Give  me  to  find  no  rest 
Till  I  return  to  Thee, 

In  lowly  penitence, — 
O  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

6  My  God,  forget  me  not, 
When  my  last  hour  is  near, 
And  all  the  things  of  earth 
Grow  dim,  or  disappear. 
Through  the  dark  valley's  shade 
Thy  glory  let  me  see  ; 

My  light  in  life,  in  death, — 
0  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

W.  von  Bianowski. 


^pptnirk. 


(337  A  melody- 

1  Come  forth !    come    on,    with    solemn 

song ! 
The  road  is  short,  the  rest  is  long  ! 
The  Lord  brought  here,  He  calls  away, 

Make  no  delay, 
This  home  was  for  a  passing  day. 

2  Here  in  an  inn  a  stranger  dwelt, 
Here  joy  and  grief  by  turns  he  felt : 
Poor  dwelling,  now  we  close  thy  door  ! 

The  task  is  o'er, 
The  sojourner  returns  no  more  ! 

3  Now  of  a  lasting  home  possest, 
He  goes  to  seek  a  deeper  rest. 

Good  night !  the  day  was  sultry  here, 

In  toil  and  fear, 
Good  night !    the    night    is    cool   and 
clear. 


4  Chime  on  ye  bells  !  again  begin, 
And  ring  the  Sabbath  morning  in  ; 
The  labourer's  week-day  work  is  done, 

The  rest  begun, 
Which  Christ  has  for  His  people  won  ! 

5  Now  open  to  us  gates  of  peace ! 
Here  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  cease. 
Ye  quiet  slumberers,  make  room, 

In  your  still  home, 
For  the  new  stranger  who  has  come  ! 

6  How  many  graves  around  us  lie ! 
How  many  homes  are  in  the  sky  ! 
Yes,  for  each  saint  does  Christ  prepare 

A  place  with  care ; 
Thy  home  is  waiting,  brother,  there  ! 

7  Jesus,  Thou  reignest,  Lord  alone, 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  Thine  own  ; 
Come  quickly,  Lord  !  return  again  ' 

Amen  !  Amen ! 
Thine  seal  us  ever,  now  and  then ! 

F.  Sachse. 


imu. 


638 


DALKEITH. 


1  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to 

face  ; 
Here    faith   can   touch   and   handle 
things  unseen  ; 
Here  would  I  grasp  with  firmer  hand 
Thy  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

God; 
Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine 

of  heaven  ; 
Here  would  I  lay   aside  each  earthly 

load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the   calm   of   sin 

forgiven. 

3  I  have  no  help  but  thine  ;  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed  ; 
My  strength  is   in  Thy  might,  Thy 
might  alone. 

4  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  right- 

eousness ; 
Mine    is   the   guilt,   but   Thine   the 
/  cleansing  blood ; 

Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my 
peace — 
Thy    blood,    Thy   righteousness,    0 
Lord,  my  God. 


5  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  disap- 

pear ; 
The  feast,   though   not   the  love   is 

pass'd  and  gone  ; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou 

art  here — 
Nearer    than    ever — still  my  Shield 

and  Sun. 

6  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes 

\et  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast 
above ; 
Giving   sweet   foretastes  of   the  festal 

joy. 

The  Lambs  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss 
and  love. 

Bonar. 


639 


BISHOP. 


1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  : 
What  comfort  this  assurance  gives  ; 
He  lives !  He  lives !  who  once  was  dead 
He  lives,  my  ever-living  Head  ! 

2  He  lives  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
He  lives  eternally  to  save, 

He  lives  all  glorious  in  the  sky, 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high. 

3  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  His  love, 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed, 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 


Jlppatbix. 


4  He  lives,  my  kind,  my  faithful  Friend, 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end, 

He  lives,  and  while  He  lives  I'll  sing, 
He  lives,  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  He  lives  and  grants  me  daily  breath, 
He  lives  and  I  shall  conquer  death, 
He  lives  my  mansion  to  prepare, 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

6  He  lives,  all  glory  to  His  name  ! 

He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same  : 
0  the  sweet  joy  the  assurance  gives, 
"I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  !" 

Medley. 


6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  : 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

Baxter. 


641 


DAY   OF   REST. 


640 


ST.    MIRRENS. 


1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 

Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  death  shall  bruise  the  springing  seed 

Before  it  comes  to  fruit, 
The  will  with  Thee  goes  for  the  deed  ; 
Thy  life  was  in  the  root. 

3  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad, 
To  rise  to  endless  day  1 

4  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  room 

Than  He  went  through  before  : 
He  that  will  to  God's  Kingdom  come, 
Must  enter  by  the  door. 

5  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me 

meet 
Thy  glorious  face  to  see  ; 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  1 


1  0  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ; 
I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 

If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway, 

If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide. 

2  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  : 

The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  lights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  1  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storm  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will; 
0  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten,  to  control ; 
0  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

4  0  Jesus  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
And  Jesus  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
0  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 


Jlppenbix. 


5  0  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
0  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end  ; 
And  then  in  Heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 

The  Bev.  J.  E.  Bode. 


642 


ST.    DAVID. 


1  0  may  our  hearts  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  our  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
And  every  stubborn  will  subdued 
His  government  to  own. 

2  May  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love, 

Be  joined  with  godly  fear  : 
And  all  our  conversation  prove 
Our  hearts  to  be  sincere. 

3  Thus   Lord,  may  we  fulfill  Thy  praise  : 

Thus  may  our  virtues  shine  ; 
And  sin  no  more  pollute  our  ways. 
But  every  power  be  Thine. 

4  Bought   with  His   blood,   who  died  to 

save, 
No  longer  called  our  own  ; 
All  that  we  are,  and  all  we  have, 
0  God,  is  Thine  alone  ! 


643 


A   DOLOMITE    CHANT, 


1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er: 
I'm  nearer  home  to-day, 
Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house 

Y\  here  many  mansions  be; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

When  we  shall  lay  it  down  ; 
Nearer  leaving  the  Cross ; 
Nearer  wearing  the  Crown. 

4  Lying  darkly  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
Is  the  dim  unknown  stream, 
That  leads  at  last  to  light. 

5  Father,  perfect  my  trust, 

Strengthen  with  might  my  faith  ; 
Let  me  feel  Thee  near  when  J 
Stand  on  the  shore  of  death. 

6  Feel  Thee  near,  when  my  feet 

Are  slipping  o'er  the  brink  ; 
May  be  I'm  nearer  home — 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 

Gary. 

644  CAKITAS. 

1  One  there  is  above  all  others. 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
Think,  0  think  how  much  we  owe  Him, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us. 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
'Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  us, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 


Jlppetttax. 


How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him, 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him  ; 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him, 
0  how  He  loves  ! 

4  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
P)est  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us, 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

MM.  Nvan. 

645         "O   QUANTA   QUALIA." 

1  0  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be, 
Those    endless    Sabbaths    the    blessed 

ones  see  ; 
Crown  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones 

rest ; 
God  shall  be  all  and  in  all  ever  blest. 

2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  Court,  and 

His  Throne  1 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that 

they  own  1 
0  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have 

share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare ! 

Truly,  Jerusalem,  name  we  that  shore. 

Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  ever- 
more, 

Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed,  be 
ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of 
the  prayer. 

4  There  where    no    troubles  distractions 
can  bring, 
We  the  sweet   Anthems  of  Sion  shall 
sin" 


While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices 

of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath 
is  o'er, 
These  Sabbath  keepers  have  one  ever- 
more ; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph  song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

i  6  Xow   in    the    meanwhile,    with    hearts 

raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and 

must  sigh  ; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's 

strand. 

7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we 

fall, 
Of  whom,  and  in  whom,  and  through 

whom  are  all ; 
Of    whom  the  Father  :    and  in  whom 

the  Son  ; 
Through  whom  the  Spirit,  with  them 

ever  one. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D.,  and  compilers. 
646  PE8TH. 

1   Kai^e  me  higher,  raise  me  higher, 

Our  of  sin's  dark  dreary  night : 
Ever  nigher,  ever  nigher, 

Bring  me  to  Thy  holy  light  : 
Blessed  Jesus,  let  me  see  Thee 

On  Golgotha's  cross  for  me  ; 
At  that  wondrous  sight,  the   darkness, 

From  my  ransomed  soul  shall  flee. 

2.   Raise  me  higher,  raise  me  higher, 
From  the  fires  of  pain  and  woe ; 
Ever  nigher,  ever  nigher, 

Sorrow's  flames  around  me  glow. 


Jlpptttbixt 


Blessed  Jesus,  let  me  see  Thee, 

As  thou  stood'st  on  Tabor's  height  ; 

When  I  see  thy  radiant  glory, 
Grief  shall  vanish  at  the  sight. 

Raise  me  higher,  raise  me  higher, 

From  this  vain  world's  empty  glare  ; 
To  Mount  Zion  bring  me  nigher, 

To  the  light  and  glory  there  : 
Blessed  Jesus,  let  me  see  Thee 

In  that  home  of  endless  rest ; 
Let  me  lean  upon  Thy  bosom,, 

Only  there  supremely  blest. 


647 


German  translated  by  M.  C.  Wilson. 


KOCHER. 


1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

Of  unseen  things  above, — 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child  : 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in, — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often,     • 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; — 
The  "  early  dew"  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave 
Remember  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 


Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory, 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes  !  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story— 

lt  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 


Kate  Hankey. 


648 


DOMINUS    REGIT   ME. 


1  The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is, 

Whose  goodness  faileth  never  ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His, 
And  He  is  mine  for  ever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow, 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me  ; 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill, 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 


Thy 


cross  before  to  guide  me. 


5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight  ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  ; 
And  0  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  ; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 

The  Rev.  Sir  H.  TV.  Baker,  Bart. 


Jlpptnbix. 


649 


HOLYROOD. 


1  There  is  no  night  in  Heaven ; 

In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

2  There  is  no  grief  in  Heaven ; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day ; 
And  tears  are  those  of  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 

3  There  is  no  sin  in  Heaven  ; 

Behold  that  blessed  throng — 
All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe  ! 
All  holy  is  their  song  ! 

4  There  is  no  death  in  Heaven  ; 

For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 

5  Lord  Jesu,  be  our  guide  : 

0,  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night,  and  grief,  and  sin,  and  death, 
Are  past ;  and  Heaven  is  won. 

Knollys. 

650  "  QUAM   DILECTA." 

1  We  love  the  place,  0  God, 
Wherein  Thine  honour  dwells  ; 
The  joy  of  thine  abode 

All  earthly  joy  excels. 

2  It  is  the  house  of  prayer, 
Wherein  Thy  servants  meet ; 
And  thou,  0  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  flock  to  greet. 

3  We  love  thy  feast,  0  Lord, 
Where  thou,  the  living  Bread, 
By  faithful  hearts  adored, 
Our  fainting  souls  dost  feed. 


4  We  love  the  word  of  life, 
The  word  that  tells  of  peace, 
Of  comfort  in  the  strife, 
And  joys  that  never  cease 

5  We  love  to  sing  below 
For  mercies  freely  given  ; 
But  oh  !  we  long  to  know 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven. 

6  Lord  Jesu,  give  us  grace 
On  earth  to  love  Thee  more, 
In  heaven  to  see  Thy  face, 
And  with  Thy  saints  adore. 

The  Rev.  W.  Bullock,  L.D.  and 
The  Rev.  Sir  Eenry  Baker,  Bart. 

651  YORK. 

1  Hark  how  the  adoring  hosts  above 

With  songs  surround  the  throne  ! 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry 

To  be  exalted  thus." 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  let  us  reply; 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  with  Thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
So  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

4  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

The  God  whom  we  adore  : 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  glory  evermore. 

From  the  Scottish  Paraphrase. 

652  ST.  alban's  (haydon). 

1  Forward !  be  our  watchword,  steps  and 
voices  join'd  ; 
See,  the  things  before  us,  not  a  look 
behind ; 


Jlppenbix. 


Burns  the   fiery  pillar   at   our  army's 

head ; 
Who    shall    dream    of     shrinking,    by 

Jehovah  led  1 
Forward  through  the  desert,   through 

the  toil  and  fight : 
Jordan   flows   before   us,    Zion   beams 

with  light. 

2  Forward,  when  in  childhood  buds  the 

infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood,  not  a 

thought  behind ; 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature,  climb 

the  steps  of  grace  ; 
Faint   not,    till   around  us  gleams  the 

Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  life-time,  climb  from 

height  to  height ; 
Till  the  head  be  hoary,  till  the  eve  be 

light. 

3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus,  salt  of  all  the 

earth, 
Till  each  yearning   purpose  spring  to 

glorious  birth  : 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing  ;  blind,  they 

grope  for  day : 
Pour  upon  the  nations  wisdom's  loving 

ray. 
Forward,  out  of   error ;   leave   behind 

the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness,  forward 

into  light. 

4  Glories    upon    glories    hath    our    God 

prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him  one  day  to 

be  shared  : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them,  ear  hath 

never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  have  utter'd  thought  or 

speech  a  word  : 


Forward,  marching  eastward,  where  the 

heaven  is  bright, 
Till   the   veil  be  lifted,   till  our  faith 

be  sight. 

5  Far    o'er    yon    horizon    rise    the    city 

towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth ;  that  fair  home 

is  ours  ; 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper,  shine  the 

gates  with  gold  ; 
Flows   the  gladdening  river  shedding 

joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither,  in  Jehovah's 

might : 
Pilgrims  to  your  country,  forward  into 

light. 

6  To  the  Father's  glory  loudest  anthems 

raise ; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit  echo  songs  of 

praise ; 
To  the  Lord  Jehovah,  blessed  Three  in 

One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels  endless  honour 

done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises,  dull  the  songs 

of  night; 
Forward   into   triumph,    forward    into 


light. 


Dean  Alford. 
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A  DOLOMITE   CHANT. 


1  I  hunger  and  I  thirst ; 

Jesu,  my  manna  be  : 
Ye  living  waters,  burst 
Out  of  the  rock  for  me. 

2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply  ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
0  feed  me,  or  I  die. 


Jlppmbix. 


3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove  ; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 

4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began  : 
Feed  me,  thou  Bread  of  God  ; 
Help  me,  thou  Son  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before, 
0  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore. 


Monsell. 
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PAX   TECUM. 


1  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world 

of  sin  : 
The   blood    of    Jesus    whispers    peace 
within. 

2  Peace,    perfect    peace,    by    thronging 

duties  pressed  : 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,    perfect    peace,    with    sorrows 

surging  round  : 
On  Jesu's  bosom  nought   but  calm  is 
found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones 

far  away  : 
In  Jesu's  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they^ 

5  Peace,    perfect   peace,    our   future   all 

unknown  : 
Jesus   we   know,    and    He   is   on    the 
throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing 

us  and  ours  : 
Jesus  has  vanquish'd  death  and  all  its 
powers. 


7  It   is    enough  :    earth's  struggles  soon 
shall  cease, 
x\nd  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect 
peace. 

Dean  Bicker steth. 
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11  ORA   ET   LA  BORA." 


1  Come,  labour  on. 

Who  dares  stand  idle  on  the  harvest 

plain, 
While  all  around  him  waves  the  golden 

grain  1 
And  to  each  servant  does  the  Master 

say, 
11  Go,  work  to-day." 

2  Come,  labour  on. 

Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot 

share — 
To  young  and  old  the  Gospel-gladness 

bear ; 
Redeem  the  time ;  its  hours  too  swiftlv 

fly-. 

The  night  draws  nigh. 

3  Come,  labour  on. 

The  labourers  are  few,  the  field  is  wide, 
New  stations  must  be  fill'd  and  blanks 

supplied, 
From   voices   distant   far,    or   near   at 

home, 
The  call  is,  "Come." 

4  Come,  labour  on. 

Away  with  gloomy  doubts  and  faithless 

fear  ! 
No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service 

here  : 
By  feeblest  agents  can  our  God  fufill 
His  righteous  will. 


Jlppntbtx. 


5  Come,  labour  on. 

No  time  for  rest,  till  glows  the  western 
sky, 

While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  path- 
way lie, 

And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  set- 
ting sun — 
"  Servants,  well  done." 

6  Come,  labour  on. 

The  toi!  is  pleasant,  the  reward  is  sure, 
Blessed    are   those   who    to    the    end 

endure  ; 
How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest 

shall  be, 
0  Lord,  with  Thee  ! 

H.  L.  L. 
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ST.    GERTRUDE. 


1  Onward,    Christian   soldiers,  marching 

as  to  war, 
Looking  unto  Jesus,  who  is  gone  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master,  leads  against 

the  foe, 
Forward  into  battle,  see,  his  banners  go. 

Onward  Christian  soldiers,  marching 

as  to  war, 
Looking   unto    Jesus,    who   is    gone 

before. 

2  At  the   name   of   Jesus,    Satan's   host 

doth  flee  ; 
On,    then,    Christian    soldiers,    on    to 

victory  !    - 
Hell's  foundations  quiver  at  the  shout 

of  praise : 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices  ;   loud  your 

anthems  raise. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  &c. 


3  Like  a  mighty  army,  moves  the  Church 

of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are    treading  where  the 

saints  have  trod. 
We  are  not  divided,  all  one  body  we — 
One   in    hope    and    doctrine,    one    in 

charity. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  &c. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  king- 

doms rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus  constant  will 

remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can   never  'gainst   that 

Church  prevail, 
We  have   Christ's   own    promise,   and 

that  cannot  fail. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  &c. 

5  Onward,    then,    ye    people,    join    our 

happy  throng, 
Blend   with    ours   your  voices   in   the 

triumph-song ; 
Glory,  praise,  and  honour  unto  Christ 

the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages  men  and 

angels  sing. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching 

as  to  war, 
Looking   unto   Jesus,    who   is   gone 

before. 

Baring  Gould. 
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"S'i.     ANATOLIFS." 


The  day  is  past  and  over ; 

All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
I  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
0  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And   guard   me   through   the    coming 
night. 


glppenbix. 


The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
0  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And   guard   me   through   the    coming 
night. 

The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
0  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And    guard   me    through   the   coming 
night. 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
For  Thou  alone  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
0  loving  Jesu,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 
Anatolius — translated  by  Neale. 
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WIR    PFLUGEN. 


Head  of  the  Church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee  ; 

Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory  : 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
With  bless'd  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2       While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise  in  grateful  lays, 
Which  ever  brings  us  nigher  : 
We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 
In  Thine  Almighty  favour  : 

The  love  divine,  that  made  us  Thine, 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation  : 
Nor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation  ; 

The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes, 
By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them 
all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us, 

The  world  despise,  for  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And,  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  with  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  stand  at  God's   right 
hand, 
To  call  us  up  to  heaven. 

C.  Wesley. 
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ALMSGIVING. 


1  Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 

The  nations  sing,  "Thine,  Lord,  are  we," 
Countless  in  number,  but  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

2  0  Son  of  God,  Whose  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone  ; 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner  Stone, 

Making  them  one. 

4  In  Thee  we  are  God's  Israel, 
Thon  art  the  world's  Emmanuel, 
In  Thee  the  saints  for  ever  dwell, 

Millions,  but  one. 


3Vppotttx. 


5  Thou  art  the  Fountain  of  all  good, 
Cleansing    with    Thy    most    precious 

Blood, 
And  feeding  us  with  Angels'  Food, 
Making  us  one. 

6  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold  ; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold, 

Make  us  all  one. 

7  0  Spiri,  blest,  Who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love ; 

0  make  us  one. 

8  0  Trinity  in  Unity, 

One  only  God,  in  Persons  Three, 
Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts  :  like  Thee 
May  we  be  one. 

9  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 

"  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day, 

We  all  are  one." 

Dr.  Wordsworth. 
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IBSTONE. 


1  Thy  kingdom  come,  0  God, 

Thy  rule,  0  Christ,  begin  ; 
Break  with  Thine  iron  rod 
The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

2  Where  is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 

And  purity,  and  love  ? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  1 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more, 
And  lust,  oppression,  crime, 
Shall  flee  Thy  Face  before. 


4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  Thy  great  might ; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 

Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

5  Men  scorn  Thy  sacred  Name, 

And  wolves  devour  Thy  fold  ; 
By  many  deeds  of  shame 

We  learn  that  love  grows  cold. 

6  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet ; 
Arise,  0  Morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 

The  Rev.  Lewis  Hcnsley. 
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SPOHR. 


1  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  callest  burden'd  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  press'd, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  shelter'd  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

5  0  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

Newton. 


jlppenbix. 
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St.  Bees. 


1  Take  my  life  and  let  it  he 
Consecrated  all  to  Thee  ; 

Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love  ; 

2  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise  ; 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee  ; 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  my  King  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee; 

4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold — 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold  : 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose  ; 

5|Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne  ; 

6  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  : 
Take  myself,  and  1  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

F.  R.  Haver  gal. 
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A   MELODY. 


1  In  some  way  or  other  the  Lord  will 

provide  ; 

It  may  not  be  my  way, 

It  may  not  be  thy  way ; 

But  yet  in  His  own  way 

"  The  Lord  will  provide." 

Then  will  trust  in  the  Lord,  and  He  will 

provide  ; 
Yes  !  we'll  trust  in  the  Lord,  and  He  will 

provide. 


2  At  some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will 

provide  : 
It  may  not  be  my  time, 
It  may  not  be  thy  time  ; 
But  yet  in  his  own  time 

"  The  Lord  will  provide." 

3  Despond,   then,   no   longer !   the   Lord 

will  provide  : 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  ; 

"The  Lord  will  provide." 

4  March  on,  then,  right  boldly  ! — the  sea 

shall  divide  : 
The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  victorious 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus— 

"The  Lord  will  provide." 

M.  A.  W.  Cook. 
664  MOZART. 

1  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The   wandering   and    the   wavering 
feet ; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy    hungering    ones   with    manna 

sweet. 

3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my   words,   that   they  may 
reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 


Jlppenbix. 


5  0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That   I   may    speak   with    soothing 
power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  O  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  oerflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

7  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,   and  when,  and 
where, 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 
F.  JR.  Havergal. 


665  St.  Agnes. 

1  Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve, 

In  this  our  evil  day  ; 
To  all  Thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
0  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  The  spirit  of  interceding  grace 

Give  us  in  faith  to  claim  ; 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  Thy  Face, 
And  know  Thy  hidden  Name. 

I  Till  Thou  Thy  perfect  love  impart. 
Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, 
"  I  will  not  let  Thee  go." 

5  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  Thy  Name  to  me  ; 
With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  Thee. 


6  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 
Behold  Thy  open  Face ; 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 

Rev.  C.  Wesley. 


666  SOUTHGATE. 

1  No  ;  not  despairingly 

Come  I  to  Thee  : 
No  ;  not  distrustingly, 

Bend  I  the  knee. 
Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 

Jesus  hath  died. 

2  Ah,  mine  iniquity 

Crimson  hath  been, 
Infinite,  infinite, 

Sin  upon  sin, 
Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Sin  of  not  trusting  Thee, 

Infinite  sin. 

3  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin  : 
All  I  am  I  tell  Thee, 

All  I  have  been. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

6  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou, 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 


^ppenbix. 


5  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within  : 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee 

The  loved  unseen. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  ni}'  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between. 

Bonar. 
667  ST.    ^LRED. 

1  Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 

Watch   did    thine    anxious    servants 
keep, 
But   thou   wast  wrapped   in   guileless 
sleep, 

Calm  and  still. 

2  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 

"  0  save  us  in  our  agony  !" 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
"Peace  be  still." 

3  The  wild  winds  hush'd  the  angry  deep 

Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep  ; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  thy  will. 

4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the 
shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

"  Peace  be  still." 

Thring. 
6t58  DILIGENCE. 

1    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ! 

Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling  ; 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter ; 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done  ! 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ! 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour — 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon ; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more  ! 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ! 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies  ; 
Work  tili  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er  ! 

Walker 

669  "QUAM   DILECTA." 

1  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

0  may  Thy  will  be  mine ; 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

1  would  my  all  resign. 

2  Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own  ; 
And  help  me  still  to  say — 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Grow  dim  or  disappear. 

4  Since  Thou  on  earth  has  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  : 

5  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me  : 

Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 


Jlppenbix. 


6  Then  to  my  home  above 
I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death — 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

Schawl ck,  translated  by  H.  L.  L. 


Q70  IBSTONE. 

1  Thy  works,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Speak  gladness  to  this  heart ; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done — 
They  bid  my  fear  depart. 

2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  away  ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day. 

3  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth  could  bear  but  God  ! 

■i  Thy  death,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due  ; — 

Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 

Would  have  been  all  too  few. 

5  Thy  righteousness,  0  Christ, 

Alone  can  cover  me  ; 
No  righteousness  avails 

Save  that  which  is  of  Thee. 

6  Thy  righteousness  alone 

Can  clothe  and  beautify  : 
I  wrap  it  round  my  soul, — 
In  this  I'll  live  and  die. 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 
67 1  HISPAMA. 

1  0  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  on 
high 
Look  down  in  love,  and  hear  our  humble 
cry. 


Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood- 
bought  sheep, 

Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety 
keep. 

0  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  we  live  > 
To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give. 

Thou  art  the  Bread  of  Heaven,  on  Thee 

we  feed ; 
Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time    of 

need. 

Thou    art    the    mourner's    stay,     the 

sinner's  Friend, 
Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  without 

end. 

O  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heavenly 

grace, 
Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious 

face. 

In  cooling  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by 
night, 

Be  near  our  steps,  and  make  our  dark- 
ness light. 

Go  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 
In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength, 
and  Guide. 

0  lead  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 
And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above. 

T.  E.  Birks. 


672 


LOWLINESS. 


1   Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall, 

At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall  1 

'  Tis  the  Lord  !  oh,  wondrous  story  / 
'  Tis  the  Lord  !  the  King  of  glory  / 
At  His  feet  we  humbly  fall  : 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 


3tW*ttdi*. 


2  Who  is  He  in  yonder  cot, 
Bending  to  His  toilsome  lot  1 

3  Who  is  He  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  1 

4  Who  is  He  that  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 

5  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  1 

6  Who  is  He,  in  Calvary's  throes, 
Asks  for  blessings  on  His  foes  1 

7  Who  is  He  that  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  save  1 

8  Who  is  He  that  on  yon  throne 
Rules  the  world  of  light  alone  1 

B.  R.  Hanby. 

673  ST.  BEES. 

1  Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest ; 

Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free ; 
Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 

I  can  only  bring  my  need ; 

God  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee ; 
Yet  thou  cans't  interpret  sighs  : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 

To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee  : 
I  am  not  my  own,  but  thine : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  There  is  One  beside  the  Throne, 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone  : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 


6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 
My  Interpreter  will  be ; 
He's  my  all ;  and  for  His  sake 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 


Monsell. 


674 


TRUST. 


1  I  know  not  if,  or  bright  or  dark 

Shall  be  my  lot ; 
If  that  wherein  my  hopes  delight 
Be  best  or  not. 

2  It  may  be  mine  to  drag  for  years 

Toil's  heavy  chain  ; 
Or,  day  and  night,  my  meat  be  tears, 
On  bed  of  pain. 

3  Dear  faces  may  surround  my  hearth 

With  smiles  and  glee  ; 
Or  I  may  dwell  alone,  and  mirth 
Be  strange  to  me. 

4  My  bark  is  wafted  to  the  strand 

By  breath  Divine  : 
And  on  the  helm  there  rests  a  hand 
Other  than  mine. 

5  One  who  has  known  in  storms  to  sail, 

I  have  on  board  ; 
Above'  the  raging  of  the  gale 
I  have  my  Lord. 

6  He  holds  me  while  the  billows  smite — 

I  shall  not  fall ; 
Though  sharp,  'tis  short ;  though  long, 
'tis  light ; 
He  tempers  all. 

7  Safe  to  the  land  !  safe  to  the  land  ! 

The  end  is  this ; 
And  then  with  Him  go  hand-in-hand, 
Far  into  bliss  ! 

Dean  Alford. 


675. 


Bishop. 
1. 


Comb  to  me.  Lord,  when  first  I  wake, 
As  the  faint  lights  of  morning  break ; 
Bid  purest  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
Like  crystal  dew-drops  to  the  skies. 

2. 

Come  to  me  in  the  sultry  noon. 
Or  earth's  low  communings  will  soon 
Of  Thy  dear  face  eclipse  the  light, 
And  change  my  fairest  day  to  night. 

3. 

Come  to  me  in  the  evening  shade, 
And,  if  my  heart  from  Thee  hath  stray'd, 
Oh,  bring  it  back,  and  from  afar 
Smile  on  me  like  Thine  evening  star. 

4. 

Come  to  me  in  the  midnight  hour, 
When  sleep  withholds  its  balmy  power, 
Let  my  lone  spirit  find  her  rest, 
Like  John,  upon  nry  Saviour's  breast. 

5. 

Come  to  me  through  life's  varied  way, 
And  when  its  pulses  cease  to  play, 
'Then,  Saviour,  bid  me  come  to  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art,  Thy  child  may  be. 

Tcbbs. 


676. 


Philippi. 

1. 


Father,  by  Thy  love  and  power, 
Comes  ai>*ain  the  evening:  hour  : 
Light  has  vanish'd,  labours  cease, 
Weary  creatures  rest  in  peace  ; 
Thou,  whose  genial  dews  distil 

On  the  lowliest  weed  that  grows, 
Father,  guard  our  couch  from  ill, 

Grant  Thy  children  sweet  repose 
We  to  Thee  ourselves  resign, 
Let  our  latest  thoughts  be  Thine. 


Saviour,  to  Thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer  : 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to  day 
We  like  sheep  have  gone  astray  ; 
Wordly  thoughts  and  thoughts  of  pride, 

Wishes  to  Thyself  untrue, 
Secret  faults  and  nndescried 

Meet  Thy  spirit-piercing  view  ; 
Blessed  Saviour,  yet  through  Thee 
Pray  that  we  may  pardon'd  be. 


Holy  Spirit,  breath  of  balm, 
Fall  on  us  in  evening's  calm  ; 
Yet  awhile,  before  we  sleep, 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse5 

Give  us  truest  penitence  ; 
Then  the  love  of  God  infuse, 

Breathing  humble  confidence  ; 
Melt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort  still. 

4. 

Blessed  Trinity,  be  near 
Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear  ; 
Then,  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart, 
Thou,  0  God,  most  present  art. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Watch  o'er  our  defenceless  head  ; 
Let  Thy  angels'  guardian  host 

Keep  all  evil  from  our  bed  ; 
Till  the  flood  of  morning  rays 
Wake  us  to  a  song  of  praise. 

Ansltce. 


677. 


St.  Sylvester. 
1. 


Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 

Speed  us  onward  to  the  dead  : 
Oh,  how  soon  shall  we  be  lying 
Each  within  his  narrow  bed  \ 


2. 
Jestt,  merciful  Redeemer, 

House  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice ; 
"Wake,  0  wake  each  idle  dreamer 

Xow  to  make  the  eternal  choice. 

3. 
Make  we  whither  we  are  wending  ; 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
To  inherit  "bliss  unending, 

Or  eternity  of  woe. 

4. 
Life  passeth  soon : 
Death  draweth  near  : 
Keep  us,  good  Lord, 
Till  Thou  appear ; 
With  Thee  to  live, 
With  Thee  to  die, 
With  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity. 

5. 
As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting : 

xVs  a  vapour  so  it  flies  ; 
For  the  bygone  years  retreating 

Pardon  grant  and  make  us  wise — 

6. 
Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin, 
Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 

Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

Soox  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 
We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand  ; 

Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  Thv  right  hand. 


Life  passeth  soon  : 
Death  draweth  near  : 
Keep  us.  good  Lord, 
Till  Thou  appear  : 
With  Thee  to  live, 
With  Thee  to  die, 
With  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity 

CastvelJ. 


678. 


Venice. 
1. 


Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace,. 
Or  wash  awav  the  stain. 


But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 

And  richer  blood  than  thev. 


My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4. 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 


Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

Watts,  1719. 


679. 


St.  Werbergh. 
1. 


My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


When  long  appears  my  toilsome  race, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace  ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil, 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  1  stand ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

3. 

His  oath.  His  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  every  earthly  prop  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


When   the  last  trumpet's  voice  shall   j 

sound, 
0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
Robed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Mote. 


3. 

Change  is  our  portion  here  : 

Yet  midst  our  changing  lot, 
'Midst   withering   flowers    and   tempests 

There  is  that  changes  not.       [drear, 
Unchangeable  Jehovah's  word, 

"I  will  be  with  thee,"  saith  the  Lord. 


4. 


Changeless,  the  way  of  peace  : 

Changeless,  Emmanuel's  name  ; 
Changeless,  the  covenant  of  grace  ; 

Eternally  the  same. 
"  I  change  not,"  is  a  Father's  word, 

1 '  And  I  am  with  Thee, ' '  saith  the  Lord. 

Evans. 


680. 


SEAHAM 
1. 


Change  is  our  portion  here  : 

Soon  fades  the  summer  sky, 
The  landscape  droops  in  autmmn  sear, 

And  spring  flowers  bloom  to  die  : 
But  faithful  is  Jehovah's  word, 

"  I  will  be  with  thee."  saith  the  Lord. 


Change  is  our  portion  here, 

Along  the  heavenly  road  : 
In  faith  and  hope  and  holy  fear, 

In  love  towards  our  God  : 
How  often  we  distrust  the  word. 

"  I  will  be  with  thee."  saith  the  Lord. 


681. 


Holy  Church. 
1. 


'  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Oh,  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppress'd  ! 
It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 


'  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  sono-s  the  break  of  day. 


"  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh.,  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  conies  to  end  our  strife  ! 
The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4. 

4i  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  patient  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ! 
"Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

W.  C.  Bix. 


682. 


Stella. 
1 


The  more  refined,  the  purer  the  gold  ; 
Without  a  cross,  we  wear  no  crown  : 
The  world,  the  flesh,  the  devil  bold, 
Upon  us  death  and  hell  brought  down. 
Then,  happy  is  the  man  !  a  Son  ! 
Whom    God     by   chastisement    has 
won. 


The  more  refined,  the  purer  the  ore  : 

Like  Israelites  of  old  were  tried  ; 
Our  plants  would  die  without  the  showers 
Our  God  has  now  and  then  supplied. 
Since  gold  is  by  the  fire  made  pure, 
So  Saints  must  chastisement  endure. 


The   sorer  the  pain,    the    stronger     the 
faith  : 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  us  life  : 
Though  in  our  sky  dark  clouds  we  trace, 
The  bright   sun  makes   our  pleasures 
rife 
Once   more  :     In    trouble    we    grow 

bold. 
And  faith  shines  forth  like  burnished 
S-old. 


Adversity  proves  truest  love  ; 

Palms  thrive  on  breezes  from  above. 
The  luscious  wine  flows  from  the  grape, 
When  it  is  crushed  all  out  of  shape. 
So  troubles  sent  us  from  above, 
As  oil  does  fire,  will  fan  our  love. 


The    sorer    the    pain,    the    stronger  the 
prayer  : 
The  trampled  violet  sweetest  smells  ; 
The  storms  which  test  the  sailor's  care 
And  skill,  makes  sweeter  the  calm  spells 
Of  weather.    David's  sweetest  lays 
Were   sung   midst  troubles  darkest 
days. 

6 

The  sorer  the  pain,  the  more  we  long 

To  mount  from  earth  to  heaven  above  ; 
We  in  the  desert  are  made  strong, 

By  thoughts  of  Canaan,  which  we  love. 
Thither  we  flee,  when  sore  distrest 
In  heart  and  mind,  and  find  our  rest. 


The  sorer  the  pain,  the  less  we  fear 

To  meet  the  gloomy  night  of  death  ; 
The  eternal  day  our  hearts  will  cheer. 
For  earthly  cares  go  with  our  breath. 
And  Jesus  ever  lives  to  save, 
He  blest  and  sanctified  the  grave. 


The    sorer   the    pain,    the    brighter    the 
crown 
Our  God  awhile  for  us  does  keep  ; 
All  those  who  meet  around  His  throne 
Are  happy  ;  never  sigh  or  weep. 

We    there    shall     know    as    we    are 

known. 
Thy  guiding-  through  the  years  now 
gone. 


0  crucified  !   by  all  Thy  pains, 

By  all  Thy  griefs  for  us  endured, 
Let  not  impatience  spoil  the  gains. 
Thy  life  and  death  for  us  procured. 
Fill   us    with  faith,    and  hope,   and 

love, 
Fit  us  to  wear  Thy  crown  above. 


A  free  translation  from  a  hymn   by  Benjamin 

Schmolke,    1672-1737,    by    James    Colquhoun, 

March  16th.  1890. 


683. 


Lammas. 
1. 


Come  take  by  faith  the  body  of  your  Lord, 
And  drink  the  holy  blood  for  you   out- 
pour'd. 

2. 

Saved  by  His  body,  hallow'd  by  His  blood. 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks 
to  God. 


Salvation's  Giver.  Christ,  the  only  Son, 
By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory 

won. 


( hi -eu'd    was    He    for    greatest   and  for 

least. 
Himself    the    Victim    and    Himself    the 

Priest. 


Victims  weiv  offered  by  the  law  of  old. 
Which  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 

6. 

He,    Eansomer   from    death,   and  Light 

from  shade. 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace  His  saints  to 

aid. 


Approach   ye  then   with  faithful  hearts 

sincere. 
And  take  the  pledges  of  salvation  here. 

8. 
He  that  in  this  world  rules  His  saints, 

and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields  ; 

9. 

With  heavenly   bread  makes  them  that 

hunger,  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsty  soul. 

10. 

0  Judge  of  all,  our  only  Saviour  Thou, 
In  this  Thy  feast  of  love  be  with  us  now. 

Neale. 


Regent's  Square. 

1. 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit. 

Great  Jehovah.  Three  in  One ! 
Glory,  Glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run. 

2. 

Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain, 

Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ! 

Glory.  Glory. 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

3. 

Glory  to  the  King  of  Angels, 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 

Glory  to  the  King  of  Nations, 

Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring. 

Glory,  Glory, 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 


Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal, 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings, 

Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion, 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings. 

Glory.  Glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  Kings. 

Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.,  1808. 


%iritaal    ^0tt05. 


"  Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly,  in  all  wisdom :  teaching  a?id  admo?iishing 
one  a?wther  in  Psalms  and  Hymns,  and  Spiritual  Songs,  singing  with  grace  in 
your  hearts  to  the  Lord." '— Col.  iii.  16, 


iCiturgk    Htmrns. 


I. — Prayer,  and  Supplication. 


L.   QTRAIGHT,  in  glad  compliance, 

0  With  awe  before  Him 

The    countless    heavenly    hosts    fall 

down,  adore  Him, 
And  homage  pay. 

R.  With  the  deepest  adoration 

1  before  Thy  feet  will  lie ; 
And  with  humble  supplication 
Unto  Thee  for  succour  cry  ; 
My  petitions  kindly  hear, 
Say,  in  answer  to  my  prayer  : 

I  have  chang'd  thy  grief  and  sadness 
Into  comfort,  joy,  and  gladness. 

L.  Day  nor  night     S.   :||: 

Never  let  us  hold  our  peace, 

In  His  blood-bought  congregation 

Never  shall  His  praises  cease  ; 

For  Immanuel's  incarnation, 

For  His  death   (my  soul,  He  died  for 

thee) 
Joyful  be!      A.   :||: 

R.  All  His  sufferings  were  for  me, 
That  my  hence  departing  spirit 
Full  of  joy  and  peace  might  be, 
And  eternal  life  inherit : 
I'm  from  judgment  freed,  by  faith 
In  His  meritorious  death. 

L.  While  here  on  earth  we're  living, 
We  nothing  have  worth  giving 
To  Thee  for  all  Thy  pain  ; 
Yet  shall  Thy  passion  ever, 
Till  soul  and  body  sever, 
Drop  in  our  hearts  engraved  remain. 
s  2 


R.  To  express  my  thanks  to  Thee  ; 
Weak  as  I  am  and  feeble, 
As  far  as  I  am  able, 
I'll  yield  Thee  service  willingly. 
I  fully  am  assured 
My  Saviour  loveth  me, 
By  what  He  hath  endured, 
In  His  great  agony  : 
His  back  plough 'd  o'er  with  f arrows, 
His  side  pierced  with  a  spear, 
And  unexampled  sorrows, 
His  boundless  love  declare. 

L.  True  is  He!     S.   :||: 

Nought  can  pluck  us  from  His  hand  ; 
He  with  faithfulness  unceasing 
Will  preserve  us  to  the  end, 
Till  whate'er  has  been  distressing 
Being  fled,  we  taste,  without  annoy, 
Heavenly  joy.     A.   :||: 

R.  O  the  happy  hours  we  spend 
With  Him  in  blest  conversation, 
He's  our  ever  faithful  friend, 
Full  of  grace,  peace,  and  salvation  ; 
Yea,  the  look  at  Jesus'  wounds 
With  delight  and  joy  abounds. 

L.  O  what  joy     S.   :||: 

0  what  joy  awaiteth  me  ! 

1  rejoice  in  expectation, 
That  I  in  my  flesh  shall  see 
Him  the  God  of  my  salvation, 

And  behold  the  Lord  in  endless  bliss 
As  He  is.      A.   :\\: 
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B.  Yea,  Amen  :||: 

Poor  and  needy  souls  rejoice 
In  this  hope  and  consolation, 
Till  they  with  harmonious  voice 
Join  the  perfect  congregation, 
Singing :   Lamb,  Thou  bronght'st  us 

nigh  to  God 
By  Thy  blood.   :||: 


L.  Unto  God  we  render 
Eternal  praises, 

For  having  manifested  in  Christ  Jesns 
His  love  to  ns. 

B.  Now  let  all  say  :  Amen, 
The  Lord  be  praised, 
In  heaven  and  earth    His  name  for 

ever  blessed, 
By  all  that  breathe  ! 


II. — Prayer  and  Supplication. 


L.   O  AVING  name  of  Jesns, 
O     In  which  salvation 
Is  preached  to  every  kindred,  tongue, 

and  nation, 
Might  all  Thee  praise. 

B.  This  yields  me  joy, 

That  God  in  His  compassion 

Doth  not  reject  my  prayer  and  suppli- 
cation, 

But  graciously 

Regards  my  poverty ; 

That  with  unwearied  patience  He  is 
ready, 

At  all  times  to  attend  to  me  His  child 
most  needy, 

And  to  relieve  my  wants  is  nigh  ; 

This  yields  me  joy. 

L.  Naught  besides  Thee  yields  us  joy, 
Far  too  grovelling 
Is  all  else,  and  trifling. 


B.  Long  as  I  live, 

The  promises  of  Jesus 

I'll  to  myself    apply,  to  me 

precious  ; 
When  I  to  Him, 
My  faithful  Saviour,  cleave, 
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And,  pondering  on  His  wonders,  kneel 

before  Him, 
Praise  Him  with  tears  of  joy,  and  in 

the  dust  adore  Him, 
I  of  His  love  fresh  proofs  receive, 
Whilst  here  I  live. 

L.  He's  merciful, 

A  kind,  forgiving  Lord  ; 
Though   I  may  not  immediately  ex- 
perience 
The  succour,  which  I  ask,   I'll  wait 

with  faith  and  patience, 
For  He  at  last  will  help  afford, 
I'm  well  assured. 

B.  Yea,  His  own  He  guideth, 
Faithful  He  abideth, 
Till  His  thoughts  of  peace 
Fully  are  accomplished, 
And,  our  race  here  finished, 
We  shall  see  His  face. 

L.  His  chosen  witnesses  ; 

Where'er  we  are,   to   Him  ourselves 

addressing 
In  prayer,  we  shall  not  fail  to  share 

His  blessing ; 

B.  We  therefore  sing  with  one  accord  : 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
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L.  It  yields  me  consolation, 
When  I  can  feed  by  faith, 
My  Saviour,  on  Thy  passion, 
A  meritorious  death. : 

B.  O  what  am  I  enjoying, 
A  sinner  poor,  when  I 
With  Thee,  my  Lord,  am  dying  ; 
What  peace  divine,  what  joy  ! 

L.  Not  to  see,  and  yet  believe, 
Is  the  blessing 
We  are  here  possessing. 

R.  0  might  I  live  in  the  enjoyment 
Of  all  my  Lord  for  me  hath  gain'd  ; 
Might  this  be  daily  my  employment, 
To  muse  on  all  that  He  sustain'd  r 
0  may  His  hands,  whereon  engraven 
My  poor  and    worthless    name  doth 

stand, 
Support  me  till  I  in  the  haven 
Of  endless  joy  shall  safely  land. 

L.  The  time  will  come, 

When  endless  consolation 

Will  be  their  lot,  who  wait  for  Christ's- 

salvation. 
"  I  am  redeemed," 
Saith  a  believing  heart ; 
11  While  here,  the  Lord,  whose  mercy 

never  endeth  ; 


"  Wipes  all  my  tears  away,  and  all 

my  steps  attendeth  ; 
"  The  time  to  be  with  Him  at  home, 
"  At  last  will  come." 

B.  Jesns,  at  my  dissolution, 

Take  my  longing  soul  to  Thee, 
Let  Thy  wounds  at  the  conclusion 
Of  this  life,  my  refuge  be  : 
When  in  death  I  close  mine  eyes, 
Let  me  wake  in  paradise, 
And,,  in  endless  bliss  and  glory, 
With  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee. 

L.  What  heavenly  joy  and  consolation 
This  hope  affords  unto  my  heart, 
That  Christ,  the  God  of  my  salvation, 
Will  me  receive,  when  I  depart ; 
Then  in  His  presence  I  for  ever 
With    the   redeem' d   shall    sing   His 

praise  ; 
O  Lord,  I  long  to  have  the  favour 
To  leave  this  world  and  see  Thy  face. 

B.  Oh    may   our   imperfect    songs    and 

praises 
Be   well   pleasing   unto    Thee,  Lord 

Jesus  ; 
Say  :   "  My  peace  I  live  with  you." 
Amen,  amen,  be  it  so  ! 


III. — Sufferings  and  Death  of  Jesus, 


L.   TOEHOLD,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour, 
JD     Gives  up  His  life  and  blood, 
Thee  to  restore  to  favour, 
And  reconcile  to  God  ; 
Thy  every  pain  He  eases, 
In  Him  thou  find'st  relief, 
Rise  then,  and  sing  His  praises, 
Who  turns  to  joy  thy  grief. 


B.  I  view  in  Jesus'  passion 
The  curse  I  merited  ; 
He  bore  my  condemnation, 
And  suffered  in  my  stead ; 
The  blood-drops  He  was  sweating, 
His  soul  in  deep  distress, 
And  His  heart  palpitating. 
Insure  to  me  His  grace. 
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L.  Behold  tlie  man ;  He  beareth 
God's  wrath  and  curse  for  ns  ; 
A  crown  of  thorns  He  weareth, 
For  ns  endures  the  cross  ; 
There,  to  complete  His  passion, 
His  sorrows,  pain  and  woe, 
His  blood  for  our  salvation 
In  copious  streams  does  flow. 

It.  0  head,  so  full  of  bruises, 
So  full  of  pain  and  scorn, 
'Midst  other  sore  abuses, 
Mocked  with  a  crown  of  thorn  ! 
O  Head,  ere  now  surrounded 
With  brightest  majesty, 
In  death  now  .bowed  and  wounded, 
Saluted  be  by  me  ! 

Jj,  In  anguish  Thou  complainest  : 
"  My  God  forsaketh  Me ;  " 
"  I  thirst,"  Thou  then  exclaimest, 
Yet  none  refresh eth  Thee. 
Thy  passion  being  ended 
Thou  criest :   "  'Tis  finished  ! 
"  My  spirit  be  commended 
"  To  God  !  "— 'Twas  finished. 

B.  In  Thee  I'll  trust  by  faith, 
Jesus,  my  God  and  Saviour  ; 
On  Thy  atoning  death 
My  soul  shall  feed  for  ever  ; 
Thy  sufferings  shall  remain 
Deep  on  my  heart  imprest, 
Thou  Son  of  God  and  man, 
Till  I  with  Thee  shall  rest. 

L.  Lord  Jesus,  who  for  me 
Hast  endless  bliss  obtained, 
And  as  Thy  property 
My  soul  by  blood  regained  : 


Accept  a  weeping  eye, 
A  warm  and  grateful  heart, 
Though  a  thank-offering  poor, 
Yet  take  it  in  good  part. 

B.  We'll  to  all  mankind  declare 
That  Thy  passion 
Purchased  our  salvation. 
Redeemed  congregation, 
Extol  with  one  accord 
The  God  of  our  salvation, 
Sing  praises  to  the  Lord. 
He  will  our  steps  attend, 
And  lead  us  by  the  hand 
With  faithfulness  unwearied, 
Till  we  before  Him  stand. 

Jj.  Oh,  may  the  congregation, 
Establish'd  on  Thy  death, 
Enjoy  Thy  great  salvation, 
And  daily  live  by  faith, 
Believing  in  Thy  blood, 
That  all-atoning  flood, 
Grant  we  may  cleave  for  ever 
To  Thee,  our  highest  good. 

B.  While  on  earth  we  tarry, 
His  death  and  passion 
We  will  show  forth,  and  our  sanctifi- 

cation 
From  Him  derive. 

L.  O  let  Thy  love  our  hearts  constrain, 
That,  in  one  covenant  united, 
The  bond  of  peace  we  may  maintain, 
And  be  to  mutual  love  incited  ; 

B.  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb  be  praises 
given 
By  sinners  here  below,   and   by  the 
saints  in  heaven. 
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IV. — Litany  op  the  Life,  Sufferings,  and  Death  of  Jesus. 


HOLY,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God,  Mighty 
God,  Eternal  God   :  have  mercy 
upon  us,  miserable  sinners. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  ns,  miserable  sinners. 

0  My  people,  what  have  I  done  nnto  thee  ? 
Wherein  have  I  wearied  thee  ?     Testify 

against  Me. 

1  have  led  thee  np  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt  : 

And  thou  hast  crucified  thy  Saviour. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sinners. 

I  led  thee  through  the  wilderness  forty 

years : 
I  fed  thee  with  bread  from  heaven. 
I  brought  thee  up  into  a  goodly  land  : 
And  thou  hast  crucified  thy  Saviour. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sinners. 

What  could  have  been  done  more  to  thee, 

that  I  have  not  done  ? 
I  planted  thee  My  choicest  vine  ; 
But  thou  hast  brought  forth  wild  grapes ; 

Thou  hast  given  Me  vinegar  to  drink  ; 
Thou  hast  pierced  with  a  spear  the  side 

of  thy  Saviour. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sin- 
Ders. 

For  thy  sake  I  scourged  Egypt  in  her 
first-born  : 


I  led  thee  out  of  Egypt,   and  drowned 

Pharaoh  in  the  sea. 
Bat  thou  hast  given  Me  to  be  scourged  : 
And  hast  delivered  Me  to  the  rulers  of 

the  priests. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sin- 
ners. 

I  caused  the  Red  Sea  to  divide  before 

thee  : 
And  I  went  before  thee  in  the  pillar  of 

cloud. 
But  My  side  thou  hast  laid  open  with  the 

spear  : 
Thou  hast  led  Me  to  the  judgment-seat 

of  Pilate. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sin- 
ners. 

I  fed  thee  with  manna  in  the  wilderness : 
And  gave  thee  water  of  salvation,  from 

the  rock,  to  drink. 
But  thou  hast  smitten  Me  with  rods  and 

scourges  ; 
And  hast  given  Me  gall  and  vinegar  to 

drink. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sin- 
ners. 

For  thy  sake  I  smote  the  kings  of  Canaan : 
And  raised  thee  to  royal  dignity  and  ex- 
cellence of  power. 
But  thou  hast  smitten  My  head  with  the 
reed  : 
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Thou  hast  crowned  Me  with  thorns  and 
lifted  Me  up  upon  the  cross. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  ;  have 
mercy  npon  ns,  miserable  sin- 
ners. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God,  Mighty 
God,  Eternal  God  :  have  mercy  npon 
ns,  miserable  sinners. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Mighty  God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  npon  ns,  miserable  sin- 


HOLY,   Holy,   Holy,   Lord  God,  Al- 
mighty God,  Eternal  God  :  have 
mercy  npon  ns,  miserable  sinners. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  npon  ns,  miserable 
sinners. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  "Word,  and 
the  Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word 
was  God.  The  same  was  in  the  beginning 
with  God. 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  by  Him,  and  the  world  knew 
Him  not.  He  came  nnto  His  own,  and 
His  own  received  Him  not. 

E.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  npon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

The  Word  was  made  flesh,  and  dwelt 
among  ns. 

And  Mary  brought  forth  her  first-born 
Son,  and  wrapped  Him  in  swaddling 
clothes,  and  laid  Him  in  a  manger,  be- 
cause there  was  no  room  for  them  in  the 
inn. 
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And  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  appeared  to 
Joseph,  saying,  Arise,  and  take  the  young 
child  and  His  mother,  and  flee  into 
Egypt,  for  Herod  will  seek  the  young 
child  to  destroy  Him. 

The  foxes  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of 
the  air  have  nests,  but  the  Son  of  man 
hath  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

God  sent  not  His  Son  into  the  world 
to  condemn  the  world,  but  that  the  world 
through  Him  might  be  saved. 

Jesus  answered,  My  Father  worketh 
hitherto,  and  I  work ;  therefore  they 
sought  the  more  to  kill  Him,  because  He 
said  that  God  was  His  Father,  making 
Himself  equal  with  God. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

The  Son  of  man  came  eating  and 
drinking,  and  they  say,  Behold  a  glut- 
tonous man  and  a  winebibber,  a  friend 
of  publicans  and  sinners. 

The  Scribes  said,  He  hath  Beelzebub, 
and  by  the  prince  of  the  devils  He  casteth 
out  devils. 

The  Pharisees  sent  forth  spies,  which 
should  feign  themselves  just  men,  that 
they  might  take  hold  of  His  words  ;  that 
so  they  might  deliver  Him  unto  the  power 
of  the  Governor. 

Many  of  them  said,  He  hath  a  devil, 
and  is  mad  ;  wThy  hear  ye  Him  ? 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  ns,  miserable 
sinners. 
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The  high-priest  prophesied,  It  is  expe- 
dient that  one  man  should  die  for  the 
people.  Then  from  that  day  forth  they 
took  counsel  for  to  put  Him  to  death. 

The  high-priest  rent  his  clothes,  say- 
ing, He  hath  spoken  blasphemy  :  and 
they  all  condemned  Him  to  be  guilty  of 
death. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

And  He  began  to  be  sorrowful  and 
very  heavy*  and  saith,  My  soul  is  exceed- 
ing sorrowful,  even  unto  death. 

And  He  fell  on  His  face  on  the  ground, 
and  prayed,  saying,  0  My  Father,  all 
things  are  possible  unto  Thee  ;  if  Thou 
be  willing,  remove  this  cup  from  Me  : 
nevertheless,  not  My  will,  but  Thine  be 
done. 

And  being  in  an  agony,  He  prayed 
more  earnestly  ;  and  His  sweat  was  as  it 
were  great  drops  of  blood  falling  to  the 
ground. 

And  He  said,  Behold,  the  hour  is  at 
hand,  and  the  Son  of  man  is  betrayed 
into  the  hands  of  sinners  :  rise  up,  let  us 
be  going  ;  lo,  he  that  betrayeth  Me  is  at 
hand.  All  the  disciples  forsook  Him, 
and  fled. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

And  when  they  had  bound  Jesus,  they 
led  Him  away,  and  delivered  Him  to  Pon- 
tius Pilate,  the  governor. 

And  Pilate  said,  Ye  have  brought 
this  man  unto  me  as  one  that  perverteth 
the  people,  and  behold,  I,  having  ex- 
amined Him  before  yon,  have  fonnd  no 


fault  in  this  man  ;  no,  nor  yet  Herod  : 
and  lo,  nothing  worthy  of  death  is  done 
unto  Him. 

They  cried  out,  Crucify  Him  !  crucify 
Him! 

Pilate    took    water    and    washed    his 

hands  before  the  multitude,  saying,  I  am 

innocent  of  the  blood  of  this  just  man. 

Then  answered  all  the  people,  and  said, 

His  blood  be  on  us  and  on  our  children. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 

Almighty  God,    Eternal    God  : 

have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 

sinners. 

And  when  they  had  mocked  Him,  they 
led  Him  away  to  crucif  v  Him. 

And  they  crucified  Him  ; 

And  the  malefactors,  one  on  the  right 
hand,  and  the  other  on  the  left. 

And  they  that  passed  by  reviled  Him. 

Likewise  also  the  chief  priests  mock- 
ing, with  the  scribes  and  the  elders, 
said,  He  saved  others,  Himself  He  cannot 
save. 

Jesus  said,  Father,  forgive  them  ;  for 
they  know  not  what  they  do. 

And  He  cried  with  a  loud  voice,  My 
God,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou  forsaken 
Me? 

And  when  He  had  cried  again  with  a 
loud  voice,  He  said,  Father,  into  Thy 
hands  I  commend  My  spirit. 

And  He  bowed  His  head,  and  yielded 
up  the  ghost. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God  : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 

Him  being  delivered  by  the  deter- 
minate counsel  and  foreknowledge  of 
God,  ye  have  taken,  and  by  wicked 
hands   have  crucified   and    slain ;  whom 
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God  liath  raised  up,  having  loosed  the 
pains  of  death,  because  it  was  not  pos- 
sible that  He  should  be  holden  of  it. 

Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds,  and 
every  eye  shall  see  Him,  and  they  also 
which  pierced  Him ;  and  all  kindreds  of 
the  earth  shall  wail  because  of  Him. 

I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  beginning 


and  the  ending,  saith  the  Lord,  which  is, 
and  which  was,  and  which  is  to  come, 
the  Almighty. 

B.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God, 
Almighty  God,  Eternal  God : 
have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
sinners. 
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BENEDICTUS. 


BLESSED  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel : 
for  He  hath  visited,  and  redeemed 
His  people ; 

And  hath  raised  np  a  mighty  salva- 
tion for  ns  :  in  the  house  of  His  servant 
David ; 

As  He  spake  by  the  month  of  His 
holy  Prophets  :  which  have  been  since 
the  world  began  ; 

That  we  should  be  saved  from  our 
enemies  :  and  from  the  hands  of  all  that 
hate  us  ; 

To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our 
forefathers  :  and  to  remember  His  holy 
Covenant ; 

To  perform  the  oath  which  He  sware 
to  our  forefather  Abraham  :  that  He 
would  give  us ; 

That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the 
hands  of  our  enemies  :  might  serve  Him 
without  fear ; 

In  holiness  and  righteousness  before 
Him  :  all  the  days  of  our  life. 

And  Thou,  child,  shalt  be  called  the 
Prophet  of  the  Highest  :  for  thou  shalt 
go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord  to  prepare 
His  ways  ; 

To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  unto 
His  people  :  for  the  remission  of  their 
sins, 

Through  the  tender  mercy  of  our  God  : 
whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  high 
hath  visited  ns  ; 

To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  dark- 


ness, and  in  the  shadow  of  death  :  and  to 
guide  our  feet  into  the  way  of  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be  :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


2.  FOR   EASTEE. 

CHRIST   our   passover    is    sacrificed 
for  us  :  therefore  let  us   keep  the 
feast ; 

Not  with  the  old  leaven,  nor  with  the 
leaven  of  malice  and  wickedness  :  but 
with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sincerity 
and  truth.     1  Cor.  v.  7. 

CHRIST  being  raised  from  the  dead 
dieth  no  more  :  death  hath  no  more 
dominion  over  Him. 

For  in  that  He  died,  He  died  unto  sin 
once  :  but  in  that  He  liveth,  He  liveth 
unto  God. 

Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to 
be  dead  indeed  unto  sin  :  but  alive  unto 
God  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Bom.  vi.  9. 

CHRIST  is  risen  from  the  dead  :  and 
become  the  first-fruits  of  them  that 
slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death  :  by  man 
came  also  the  resurrection  of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die  :  even  so  in 
Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive.  1  Cor, 
xv.  20, 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the 
Son  :  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be  :  world  without  end. 

Amen. 


3. 


GLORIA   IN    EXCELSIS. 


a  LORY  be  to  God  on  high,  and  in 
earth,  peace,  good  will  towards 
men.  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
we  worship  Thee,  we  glorify  Thee,  we 
give  thanks  to  Thee  for  Thy  great  glory, 
O  Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the 
Father  Almighty. 

0  Lord,  the  only-begotten  Son  Jesn 
Christ ;  0  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  Son 
of  the  Father,  that  takest  away  the  sins 
of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  ns. 
Thon  that  takest  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  have  mercy  upon  ns.  Thon  that 
takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world, 
receive  our  prayer.  Thon  that  sittest  at 
the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father,  have 
mercy  upon  ns. 

For  Thon  only  art  holy ;  Thon  only  art 
the  Lord  ;  Thon  only,  0  Christ,  with  the 
Holy  Ghost,  art  most  high  in  the  glory 
of  God  the  Father.     Amen. 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be  :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


4. 


NUNC    DIMITTIS. 


LORD,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant 
depart  in  peace  :  according  to  Thy 
word. 

For  mine  eyes  have  seen  :  Thy  salva- 
tion. 

Which  Thou  hast  prepared  :  before  the 
face  of  all  people  ; 

To  be  a  Light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles  : 
and  to  be  the  glory  of  Thy  people  Israel. 
Glory    be  to    the  Father,    and  to   the 
Son  :  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost  : 
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O.  BENEDICITE,    OMNIA    OPERA. 

OALL  ye  Works  of  the  Lord,  bless 
ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and 
magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Heavens,  bless  ye  the  Lord  : 
praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  Firma- 
ment, bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him, 
and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye 
the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Sun  and  Moon,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Stars  of  Heaven,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Showers  and  Dew,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Winds  of  God,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Fire  and  Heat,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

O  ye  Winter  and  Summer,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

O  ye  Frost  and  Cold,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 
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O  ye  Ice  and  Snow,  bless  ye  the  Lord  : 
praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Nights  and  Days,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Light  and  Darkness,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Lightnings  and  Clonds,  bless  ye 
the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  let  the  Earth  bless  the  Lord  :  yea, 
let  it  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Mountains  and  Hills,  bless  ye 
the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  Earth, 
bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and 
magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Wells,  bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise 
Him,  and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Seas  and  Floods,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the 
Waters,  bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him, 
and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  Air,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle,  bless  ye 
the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Children  of  Men,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  let  Israel  bless  the  Lord  :  praise 
Him,  and  magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye  the 
Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him  for 
ever. 

0  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye 


the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify  Him 
for  ever. 

0  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous, 
bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and 
magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  ye  holy  and  bumble  Men  of  heart, 
bless  ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and 
magnify  Him  for  ever. 

0  Ananias,  Azarias,  and  Misael,  bless 
ye  the  Lord  :  praise  Him,  and  magnify 
Him  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the 
Son  :  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be  :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


6. 


TE    DEUM    LAUDAMUS. 


WE  praise  Thee,  0  God  :  we  acknow- 
ledge Thee  to  be  the  Lord. 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee  :  the 
Father  everlasting. 

To  Thee  all  Angels  cry  aloud  :  the 
Heavens,  and  all  the  Powers  therein. 

To  Thee  Cherubin  and  Seraphin  : 
continually  do  cry, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  :  Lord  God  of 
Sabaoth  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the 
Majesty  of  Thy  Glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles  : 
praise  Thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  Prophets : 
praise  Thee. 

The  noble  army  of  Martyrs  :  praise 
Thee 

The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the 
world  :  doth  acknowledge  Thee  ; 

The  Father  :  of  an  infinite  Majesty  ; 

Thine  honourable,  true  :  and  only  Son  ; 

Also  the  Holy  Ghost :  the  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory  :  O  Christ. 
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everlasting 


Son  :  of  the 


Thou  art  the 
Father. 

When  Thon  tookest  upon  Thee  to  de- 
liver man :  Thon  didst  not  abhor  the 
Virgin's  womb. 

When  Thon  hadst  overcome  the  sharp- 
ness of  death :  Thon  didst  open  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  all  believers. 

Thon  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God  : 
in  the  Glory  of  the  Father. 

We  believe  that  Thon  shalt  come  :  to 
be  onr  Jndge. 

We  therefore  pray  Thee,  help  Thy 
servants :  whom  Thon  hast  redeemed 
with  Thy  precions  blood. 

Make  them  to  be  nnmbered  with  Thy 
Saints  :  in  glory  everlasting. 

0  Lord,  save  Thy  people :  and  bless 
Thine  heritage. 

Govern  them :  and  lift  them  np  for  ever. 

Day  by  day  :  we  magnify  Thee  ; 

And  we  worship  Thy  Name :  ever 
world  withont  end. 

Yonchsafe,  0  Lord  :  to  keep  ns  this 
day  withont  sin. 

0  Lord,  have  mercy  npon  ns :  have 
mercy  npon  ns. 

0  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  lighten  npon 
ns  :  as  onr  trnst  is  in  Thee. 

0  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  trusted :  let 
me  never  be  conf onnded. 


I. 

HOLY !  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  heaven 
and  earth  are  fnll  of  Thy  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Lord  most  High ! 


H 


II. 

OLY  !  Lord  of  Hosts,  heaven  and 
earth  are  fnll  of  Thy  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Lord  most  High  ! 
Holy  !  Thon  alone  art  holy. 

III. 

HOLY  !     Lord  of    Hosts,  the  whole 
earth  is  fnll  of  Thy  glory.     Holy  ! 
Lord  of  Hosts. 

IV. 

HOLY  !  Lord  of  Hosts,  heaven  and 
earth  are  fnll  of  Thy  glory.  Glory 
be  to  Thee,  0  Lord  most  High  !  Holy  ! 
Lord  of  Hosts. 

After  the  Epistle. 
ri  LORY  be  to  the  Lord  God. 


o 


After  the  Gospel. 
GIVE    thanks  nnto  the  Lord,  for 
the  holy  Gospel. 
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i. 

EVERY  valley  shall  be  exalted,  and 
every  mountain  and  hill  made  low, 
the  crooked  straight,  and  the  rongh  places 
plain.  Isaiah  xl.  4. 

Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye,  My  people, 
saith  yonr  God  ;  speak  ye  comfortably  to 
Jerusalem,  and  cry  nnto  her,  that  her 
warfare  is  accomplished,  that  her  iniquity 
it  pardoned.  Isaiah  xl.  1,  2. 

The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the 
wilderness — Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 
Lord,  make  straight  in  the  desert  a  high- 
way for  our  God.  Isaiah  xl.  3. 

2. 

THUS  saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts  ;  yet 
once  a  little  while  and  I  will  shake 
the  heavens  and  the  earth,  the  sea,  and 
the  dry  land  ;  and  I  will  shake  all  nations, 
and  the  desire  of  all  nations  shall  come. 
Haggai  ii.  6,  7. 
The  Lord,  whom  ye  seek,  shall  sud- 
denly come  to  His  temple,  even  the  Mes- 
senger of  the  covenant,  whom  ye  delight 
in ;  behold  !  He  shall  come,  saith  the 
Lord  of  Hosts.  Malachi  iii.  1. 


OTHOU  that  tellest  good  tidings  to 
Zion,  get  thee  up  into  the  high 
mountain :  0  thou  that  tellest  good 
tidings  to  Jerusalem,  lift  up  thy  voice 
with  strength  ;  lift  it  np,  be  not  afraid  ; 


say  unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  Behold  your 
God  !  Isaiah  xl.  9. 

Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come,  and 
the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  upon  thee. 

Isaiah  lx.  1. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darkness 
have  seen  a  great  light ;  and  they  that 
dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
upon  them  hath  the  light  shined. 

Isaiah  ix.  2. 


FOR  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us 
a  Son  is  given,  and  the  govern- 
ment shall  be  upon  His  shoulder ;  and 
His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful, 
Counsellor,  the  Mighty  God,  the  Ever- 
lasting Father,  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  peace 
on  earth,  goodwill  towards  men. 

Luke  ii.  14. 

5. 

HE  shall  feed  His  flock  like  a  shep- 
herd; and  He  shall  gather  the 
lambs  with  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in 
His  bosom,  and  gently  lead  those  that 
are  with  young.  Isaiah  xl.  11. 

Come  unto  Him,  all  ye  that  labour  and 
are  heavy  laden,  and  He  shall  give  you 
rest.  Take  His  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn 
of  Him,  for  He  is  meek  and  lowly  of 
heart,  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your 
souls.  Matthew  xi.  28,  29. 

His  yoke  is  easy,  and  His  burthen  is 
light.  Matthew  xi.  30. 
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6. 

HE  was  despised  and  rejected  of  men ; 
a  Man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted 
with  grief.  Isaiah  liii.  3. 

Surely  He  hath  borne  onr  griefs,  and 
carried  onr  sorrows !  He  was  wounded 
for  our  transgressions ;  He  was  bruised 
for  our  iniquities  ;  the  chastisement  of 
our  peace  was  upon  Him. 

And  with  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 
we  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own 
way. 

And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the 
iniquity  of  us  all.  Isaiah  liii.  4,  5,  6. 

He  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the 
living ;  for  the  transgressions  of  Thy 
people  was  He  stricken.         Isaiah  liii.  8. 


LIFT  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and 
be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors, 
and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ? 

The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be 
ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors,  and  the 
King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ? 

The  Lord  of  Hosts,  He  is  the  King  of 
Glory.  Psalm  xxiv.  7,  S,  9,  10. 


8. 

HOW  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them 
that  preach  the  Gospel  of  Peace, 
and  bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things. 

Romans  x.  15. 
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9. 

HALLELUJAH  !  for  the  Lord  God 
Omnipotent  reigneth. 
The  kingdom  of  this  world  is  become 
the  kingdom    of   our  Lord,  and  of   His 
Christ ;  and  He  shall  reign  for  ever  and 
ever — 

King  of  Kings  and  Lord  of  Lords. 
Hallelujah  ! 

Revelations  xix.  6;  xi.  15;  xix.  16. 

10. 

I    KNOW  that   my  Redeemer   liveth, 
and  that  He  shall  stand  at  the  latter 
day  upon  the  earth ;  and  though  worms 
J  destroy  this  body,  yet  in  my  flesh  shall  I 
I  see  God.  Job  xix.  25,  26. 

For  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead, 
J  the  first-fruits  of  them  that  sleep. 

1  Corinthians  xv.  20. 

11. 

BEHOLD  !  I  tell  you  a  mystery ;  we 
shall  not  all  sleep;  but  we   shall 
all   be    changed    in   a   moment,    in    the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  at  the  last  trumpet. 
1  Corinthians  xv.  51,  52. 

The  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  dead 
shall  be  raised  incorruptible,  and  we  shall 
be  changed.  1  Corinthians  xv.  52. 

12. 

Wr  OR/THY   is   the   Lamb    that   was 
slain,  and  hath  redeemed  us  to 
God  by  His  blood,  to  receive  power,  and 
!  riches,  and  wisdom,  and   strength,   and 
honour,  and  glory,  and  blessing. 

Blessing  and  honour,  glory  and  power, 
be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  Throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever. 
Revelations  v.  12,  13. 
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13. 

THE  heavens  are  telling  the  glory  of 
God,  the  wonder  of  His  work  dis- 
plays the  firmament. 

To-day  that  is  coming  speaks  it  the 
day,  the  night  that  is  gone  to  following 
night. 

The  heavens  are  telling  the  glory  of 
God,  the  wonder  of  His  work  displays  the 
firmament. 

In  all  the  lands  resounds  the  word, 
never  nnperceived,  ever  understood. 

The  heavens  are  telling  the  glory  of 
God,  the  wonder  of  His  work  displays  the 
firmament. 

14. 

ON"  Thee  each  living  sonl  awaits ; 
from  Thee,  0  Lord,  all  seek  their 
food.  Thon  openest  Thy  hand,  and  all 
are  filled  with  good. 


But  when  Thy  face,  O  Lord,  is  hid, 
with  sudden  terror  they  are  struck  ;  Thou 
tak'st  their  breath  away,  they  vanish  into 
dust. 

Thou  sendest  forth  Thy  breath  again, 
and  life  with  vigour  fresh  returns ;  re- 
vived earth  unfolds  new  strength  and  new 
delights. 

15. 

ACHIEVED  is  the  glorious  work  • 
our  song  let  be  the  praise  of  God. 
Glory  to  His  Name  for  ever.  He,  sole, 
on  high,  exalted  reigns.     Hallelujah. 

16. 

SING  the  Lord,  ye  voices  all,  magnify 
His  Name  through  all  creation ; 
celebrate  His  power  and  glory ;  let  His 
Name  resound  on  high.  Jehovah's  praise 
for  ever  shall  endure;     Amen. 
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PART    I. 


Common    Jrager. 


®lj£   Inboration. 


The  Minister  and  Congregation  shall  repeat  responsively 


OCOME,  let   ns   worship   and    bow 
down  :  let   ns   kneel    before    the 
Lord  onr  Maker. 

For  He  is  our  God ;  it  is  He  that  hath 
made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves  :  tve  are  His 
people,  and  the  sheep  of  His  pasture. 

Or  this, 

ENTER  into  His  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  His  courts  with 
praise  :  be  thankful  unto  Him,  and  bless 
His  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good ;  His  mercy  is 
everlasting  ;  and  His  truth  endureth  to  all 
generations.  (Ps.  xcv.  6,  7;  c.  3 — 5.) 

Or  this, 

LORD,  Lord  God,  merciful  and  gra- 
cious, long-suffering,  and  abundant 
in  goodness  and  truth,  keeping  mercy  for 
thousands,  forgiving  iniquity,  and  trans- 
gression, and  sin,  and  that  wilt  by  no 
means  clear  the  guilty ; 

(Exod.  xxxiv.  6,  7.) 

Incline  Thine  ear  and  hear :  for  we  do 
not  present  our  supplications  before  Thee 
for  our  righteousness ,  but  for  Thy  great 
mercies.  (Dan.  ix.  18.) 

Or  this, 

IE  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin,  we  de- 
ceive ourselves,  and  the  truth  is  not 
in  us.  If  we  confess  our  sins,  He  is 
faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins, 
and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteous- 
ness. (1  John  i.  8,  9.) 


Raving,  therefore,  brethren,  boldness  to 
enter  into  the  holiest  by  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
by  a  new  and  living  way,  ivhich  He  hath 
consecrated  for  us,  through  the  veil,  that  is 
to  say,  His  flesh ;  and  having  an  High 
Priest  over  the  house  of  God ;  let  us  draw 
near  with  a  true  heart,  in  full  assurance 
of  faith.  (Heb.  x.  19-22.) 

Or  this, 

OSEND  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  : 
let  them  lead  me  ;  let  them  bring 
me  unto  Thy  holy  hill,  and  to  Thy  taber- 
nacles. 

Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God, 
unto  God  my  exceeding  joy :  yea,  upon  the 
harp  will  I  praise  Thee,  O  God  my  God. 

Or  this, 

I  WILL  wash  my  hands  in  innocency, 
O  Lord  :  and  so  will  I  go  to  Thine 
altar ; 

That  I  may  show  the  voice  of  thanks- 
giving :  and  tell  of  all  Thy  wondrous  works. 

Or  this, 

OPEN  me  the  gates  of  righteousness  : 
that  I  may  go  into  them,  and  give 
thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

This  is  the  gate  of  the  Lord  :  tlie  righ- 
teous shall  enter  into  it. 

Or  this, 

OHOW  amiable  are  Thy  dwellings  : 
Thou  Lord  of  Hosts  ! 
My  soid  hath  a  desire  and  longing   to 
enter  into  the  courts  of  the  Lord  :  my  heart 
and  my  flesh  rejoice  in  the  living  God. 
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Or  this, 

LIFT  tip  yonr  hands  in  the  sanctuary  : 
and  praise  the  Lord. 
The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth  : 
give  thee  blessing  out  of  Sion. 

Or  this, 

I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  nnto  me  : 
We  will  go  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 


Our  feet  shall  stand  in  thy   gates  :  0 
Jerusalem. 

For  Evening. 

ET    my  prayer  be  set  forth   before 
I  J     Thee  as  incense  ;  and  the  lifting  np 
of  my  hands  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

Set  a  watch,  0  Lord,  b.efore  my  mouth ; 
keep  the  door  of  my  lips. 


Mht  Confession  of  onr  Christian  Jfaittj, 

By  the  Minister  and  People  standing. 


The  Apostles'  Creep. 

I  BELIEVE  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  : 

And  in  Jesus  Christ  His  only  Son  our 
Lord,  Who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  Born  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  Suffered 
under  Pontius  Pilate,  Was  crucified,  dead, 
and  buried,  He  descended  into  hell ;  The 
third  day  |Ie  rose  again  from  the  dead, 
He  ascended  into  heaven,  And  sitteth;  on 
the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father 
Almighty  ;  From  thence  He  shall  come 
to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead;. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  The  holy 
Catholick  Church  ;  The  Communion  of 
Saints  ;  The  Forgiveness  of  sins ;  The 
Resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life 
everlasting.     Amen. 

The  Nicene  Creed. 

I  BELIEVE  in  one  God  the  Father 
Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth,  And  of  all  things  visible  and  in- 
visible : 
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And  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the 
only-begotten  Son  of  God,  Begotten  of 
His  Father  before  all  worlds,  God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light,  Very  God  of  very  God, 
Begotten,  not  made,  Being  of  one  sub- 
stance with  the  Father,  By  whom  all 
things  were  made  :  Who  for  us  men,  and 
for  our  salvation  came  down  from 
heaven,  And  was  incarnate  by  the  Holy 
Ghost  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  And  was  made 
man,  And  was  crucified  also  for  us  under 
Pontius  Pilate.  He  suffered  and  was 
buried,  And  the  third  day  He  rose  again 
according  to  the  Scriptures,  And  ascended 
into  heaven,  And  sitteth  on  the  right 
hand  of  the  Father.  And  He  shall  come 
again  with  glory  to  judge  both  the  quick 
and  the  dead  :  Whose  kingdom  shall  have 
no  end. 

And  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  The 
Lord  and  Giver  of  life,  Who  proceedeth 
from  the  Father  and  the  Son,  Who  with 
the  Father  and  the  Son  together  is  wor- 
shipped and  glorified,  Who  spake  by  th© 
Prophets.     And  I  believe  one  Catholick 
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and  Apostolick  Church.  I  acknowledge 
one  Baptism  for  the  remission  of  sins, 
And  I  look  for  the  Resurrection  of  the 
dead,  And  the  life  of  the  world  to  come. 

Amen. 

The  Creed  of  St.  Athanasius. 

I  STEADFASTLY  believe  the  Catho- 
lick  Faith. 

And  the  Catholick  Faith  is  this  :  That 
we  worship  one  God  in  Trinity,  and 
Trinity  in  Unity ; 

Neither  confounding  the  Persons  :  nor 
dividing  the  Substance. 

For  there  is  one  Person  of  the  Father, 
another  of  the  Son  :  and  another  of  the 
Holy  Ghost. 

But  the  Godhead  of  the  Father,  of  the 
Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  is  all  one : 
the  Glory  equal,  the  Majesty  co-eternal. 

Such  as  the  Father  is,  such  is  the  Son  : 
and  such  is  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Father  un create,  the  Son  uncreate, 
and  the  Holy  Ghost  uncreate. 

The  Father  incomprehensible,  the  Son 
incomprehensible :  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
incomprehensible, 

The  Father  eternal,  the  Son  eternal : 
and  the  Holy  Ghost  eternal. 

And  yet  they  are  not  three  eternals  : 
but  one  eternal. 

As  also  there  are  not  three  incompre- 
hensibles,  nor  three  uncreated :  but  one 
uncreated,  and  one  incomprehensible. 

So  likewise  the  Father  is  Almighty,  the 
Son  Almighty :  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Almighty. 

And  yet  they  are  not  three  Almighties  : 
but;  one  Almighty. 

So  the  Father  is  God,  the  Son  is  God : 
and  the  Holy  Ghost  is  God. 

And  yet  they  are  not  three  Gods  :  but 
one  God, 


So  likewise  the  Father  is  Lord,  the  Son 
Lord :  and  the  Holy  Ghost  Lord. 

And  yet  not  three  Lords :  but  one 
Lord. 

For  like  as  we  are  compelled  by  the 
Christian  verity  :  to  acknowledge  every 
Person  by  himself  to  be  God  and  Lord  ; 

So  are  we  forbidden  by  the  Catholick 
Religion  :  to  say,  There  be  three  Gods,  or 
thee  Lords. 

The  Father  is  made  of  none :  neither 
created,  nor  begotten. 

The  Son  is  of  the  Father  alone  :  not 
made,  nor  created,  but  begotten. 

The  Holy  Ghost  is  of  the  Father  and 
of  the  Son  :  neither  made,  nor  created, 
nor  begotten,  but  proceeding. 

So  there  is  one  Father,  not  three 
Fathers  :  one  Son,  not  three  Sons  :  one 
Holy  Ghost,  not  three  Holy  Ghosts. 

And  in  this  Trinity  none  is  afore,  or 
after  other  :  none  is  greater,  or  less  than 
another ; 

But  the  whole  three  Persons  are  co- 
eternal  together :  and  co-equal. 

So  that  in  all  things,  as  is  aforesaid  : 
the  Unity  in  Trinity,  and  the  Trinity  in 
Unity  is  to  be  worshipped. 

Furthermore,  it  is  necessary  to  ever- 
lasting salvation  :  that  we  also  believe 
rightly  the  Incarnation  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ. 

For  the  right  Faith  is,  that  we  believe 
and  confess  :  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
the  Son  of  God,  is  God  and  Man ; 

God,  of  the  Sabstance  of  the  Father, 
begotten  before  the  worlds  :  and  Man,  of 
the  Substance  of  his  Mother,  born  in  the 
world ; 

Perfect  God,  and  perfect  Man  :  of  a 
reasonable  soul  and  human  flesh  sub- 
sisting ; 

Equal  to   the  Father,  a-s  touching  His 
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Godhead  :  and  inferior  to  the  Father,  as 
tonehing  His  Manhood. 

Who  although  He  be  God  and  Man  : 
yet  He  is  not  two,  but  one  Christ ; 

One  ;  not  by  conversion  of  the  God- 
head into  flesh  :  bat  by  taking  of  the 
Manhood  into  God; 

One  altogether  ;  not  by  confusion  of 
Substance  :  but  by  unity  of  Person. 

For  as  the  reasonable  soul  and  flesh  is 
one  man  :  so  God  and  Man  is  one  Christ ; 

Who  suffered  for  our  salvation  :  de- 
scended into  hell,  rose  again  the  third 
day  from  the  dead. 

He  ascended  into  heaven,  He  sitteth 
on  the  right  hand  of  the  Father,  God 
Almighty :  from  whence  He  shall  come 
to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

At  whose  coming  all  men  shall  rise 
again  with  their  bodies  :  and  shall  give 
account  for  their  own  works. 

And  they  that  have  done  good  shall  go 
into  life  everlasting :  and  they  that  have 
done  evil  into  everlasting  fire.      Amen. 

The  Creed  of   the   United    Brethren. 

I  BELIEVE  in  the  One  only  God, 
Father,  Son,  and  ^Ioly  Ghost,  who 
created  all  things  by  Jesus  Christ,  and 
was  in  Christ,  reconciling  the  world  unto 
Himself. 

I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  hath  chosen  us 
in  Him  before  the  foundation  of  the  world ; 
Who  hath  delivered  us  from  the  power 
of  darkness,  and  hath  translated  us  into 
the  kingdom  of  His  dear  Son ; 

Who  hath  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual 
blessings  in  heavenly  places  in  Christ ; 

Who  hath  made  us   meet  to   be  par- 
takers of  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in 
light ;  having  predestinated  us  unto  the 
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adoption  of  children  by  Jesus  Christ  to 
Himself,  according  to  the  good  pleasure 
of  His  will,  to  the  praise  of  the  glory  of 
His  grace,  wherein  He  hath  made  us  ac- 
cepted in  the  Beloved. 

This  I  verily  believe. 

We  thank  Thee,  O  Father,  Lord  of 
heaven  and  earth,  because  Thou  hast  hid 
these  things  from  the  wise  and  prudent, 
and  hast  revealed  them  unto  babes  :  even 
so,  Father,  for  so  it  seemed  good  in  Thy 
sight. 

Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

I  believe  in  the  name  of  the  only  be- 
gotten Son  of  God,  by  whom  are  all 
things,  and  we  through  Him  ; 

I  believe  that  He  was  made  flesh,  and 
dwelt  among  us  ;  and  took  on  Him  the 
form  of  a  servant ; 

By  the  overshadowing  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  was  conceived  of  the  Virgin 
Mary ;  as  the  children  are  partakers  of 
flesh  and  blood,  He  also  Himself  likewise 
took  part  of  the  same ;  was  born  of  a 
woman  ; 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
was  tempted  in  all  points  like  as  we  are, 
yet  without  sin  : 

For  He  is  the  Lord,  the  Messenger  of 
the  covenant,  whom  we  delight  in.  The 
Lord  and  His  Spirit  hath  sent  Him  to 
proclaim  the  acceptable  year  of  the 
Lord  : 

He  spoke  that  which  He  did  know, 
and  testified  that  which  He  had  seen  :  as 
many  as  received  Him,  to  them  gave  He 
power  to  become  the  sons  of  God. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh 
away  the  sins  of  the  world  ; 

Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was 
crucified,  dead,  and  buried  ; 

The  third  day  rose  again  from  the  dead, 
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and  with  Him  many  bodies  of  the  saints 
■which  slept ; 

Ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on 
the  throne  of  the  Father ;  whence  He 
will  come,  in  like  manner  as  He  was  seen 
going  into  heaven. 

The  Lord  will  descend  from  heaven 
with  a  shont,  with  the  voice  of  the^arch- 
angel,  and  with  the  tramp  of  God,  to 
judge  both  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

This  is  my  Lord,  who  redeemed  me,  a 
lost  and  undone  human  creature,  pur- 
chased and  gained  me  from  sin,  from 
death,  and  from  the  power  of  the  devil ; 

Not  with  gold  or  silver,  but  with  His 
holy,  precious  blood,  and  with  His  inno- 
cent suffering  and  dying ; 

To  the  end  that  I  should  be  His  own, 
and  in  His  kingdom  live  under  Him  and 
serve  Him,  in  eternal  righteousness,  inno- 
cence, and  happiness ; 

Even  as  He,  being  risen  from  the  dead, 
liveth  and  reigneth,  world  without  end. 

This  I  most  certainly  believe. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  who  pro- 
ceedeth  from  the  Father,  and  whom  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  sent,  after  He  went 
away,  that  He  should  abide  with  us  for 
ever ; 

That  He  should  comfort  us,  as  a  mother 
comforteth  her  children ; 

That  He  should  help  our  infirmities, 
and  make  intercession  for  us,  with  groau- 
ings  which  cannot  be  uttered  ; 

That  He  should  bear  witness  with  our 
spirit,  that  we  are  the  children  of  God, 
and  teach  us  to  cry,  Abba,  Father ; 

That   He  should  shed   abroad  in   our 


hearts  the  love  of  God,  and  make  our 
bodies  His  holy  temple  ; 

And  that  He  should  work  all  in  all, 
dividing  to  every  man  severally  as  He  will. 

To  Him  be  glory  in  the  Church,  which 
is  in  Christ  Jesus,  the  holy,  universal, 
Christian  Church,  in  the  communion  of 
saints,  at  all  times,  and  from  eternity  to 
eternity.     Amen. 

I  believe,  that,  by  my  own  reason  and 
strength,  I  cannot  believe  in  Jesus  Christ 
my  Lord,  or  come  to  Him  ; 

But  that  the  Holy  Ghost  calleth  me  by 
the  Gospel,  enlighteneth  me  with  His 
gifts,  sanctifieth  and  preserveth  me  in 
the  true  faith ; 

Even  as  He  calleth,  gathereth,  enlight- 
eneth, and  sanctifieth  the  whole  Church 
on  earth,  which  He  keepeth  in  Jesus 
Christ  in  the  only  true  faith ; 

In  which  Christian  Church,  God  for- 
giveth  me  and  every  believer  all  sin  daily 
and  abundantly. 

This  I  assuredly  believe. 

I  have  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be 
with  Christ,  which  is  far  better ;  I  shall 
never  taste  death ;  yea,  I  shall  attain  unto 
the  resurrection  of  the  dead :  for  the 
body  which  I  shall  put  off,  this  grain  of 
corruptibility,  shall  put  on  incorruption  : 
my  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

And  the  God  of  peace,  that  brought 
again  from  the  dead  our  Lord  Jesus,  that 
great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through 
the  blood  of  the  everlasting  covenant, 
shall  also  quicken  these  our  mortal  bodies, 
if  so  be  that  the  Spirit  of  God  hath  dwelt 
in  them.     Amen. 
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Minister.  I. 

/^1  OD  spake  these  words,  and  said ;  I 
vJT    am  the  Lord  thy  God  :  Thou  shalt 
have  none  other  gods  bnt  Me. 
II. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  to  thyself  any 
graven  image,  nor  the  likeness  of  any- 
thing that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  in  the 
earth  beneath,  or  in  the  water  under  the 
earth.  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  to  them, 
nor  worship  them  :  for  I  the  Lord  thy 
God  am  a  jealous  God,  and  visit  the  sins 
of  the  fathers  upon  the  children,  unto 
the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them 
that  hate  Me,  and  show  mercy  unto  thou- 
sands in  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep  My 
commandments. 

III. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  for  the  Lord  will 
not  hold  him  guiltless,  that  taketh  His 
Name  in  vain. 

IV. 

Remember  that  thou  keep  holy  the 
Sabbath-day.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour, 
and  do  all  that  thou  hast  to  do  ;  but  the 
seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord 
thy  God.  In  it  thou  shalt  do  no  manner 
of  work,  thou,  and  thy  son,  and  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  and  thy  maid- 
servant, thy  cattle,  and  the  stranger  that 
is  within  thy  gates.  For  in  six  days  the 
Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and 
all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day :  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
seventh  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us, 
and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  these  Thy 
laws. 
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V. 


Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother; 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  in  the  land, 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 


VI. 

Thou  shalt  do  no  murder. 

VII. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against 
thy  neighbour. 


X. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bour's wife,  nor  his  servant,  nor  his  maid, 
nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that 
is  his. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us, 
and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts, 
we  beseech  Thee. 
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mHOU  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God 
-*-  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy 
soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is  the 
first,  and  great  Commandment ;  and  the 
second  is  like  unto  it,  thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbour    as    thyself  :     On    these    two 


Commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the 
prophets. 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 

R. — And  with  thy  spirit. 

Let  us  pray. 


Wht  lorb's   f  rajrcr. 


OUR  Father,  which  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed  be  Thy  Name.  Thy 
kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  As  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this 
day  our  daily  bread.     And  forgive  us  our 


trespasses,  As  we  forgive  them  that  tres- 
pass against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation ;  But  deliver  us  from  evil : 
for  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  The  power, 
and  the  glory,  For  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 


%\lt  dmrai  Confession, 


Or, 


ALMIGHTY  and  most  merciful 
Father ;  we  have  erred,  and  strayed 
from  Thy  ways  like  lost  sheep.  We  have 
followed  too  much  the  devices  and  desires 
of  our  own  hearts.  We  have  offended 
against  Thy  holy  laws.  We  have  left 
undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to 
have  done ;  And  we  have  done  those 
things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done ; 
And  there  is  no  health  in  us.  But  Thou, 
0  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable 
offenders.  Spare  Thou  them,  O  God, 
which  confess  their  faults.  Restore  Thou 
them  that  are  penitent ;  According  to 
Thy  promises  declared  unto  mankind  in 
Christ  Jesu  our  Lord.  And  grant,  O 
most  merciful  Father,  for  His  sake ; 
That  we  may  hereafter  live  a  godly, 
righteous,  and  sober  life,  To  the  glory  of 
Thy  holy  Name.     Amen. 


ALMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  Maker  of  all  things, 
Judge  of  all  men  ;  We  acknowledge  and 
bewail  our  manifold  sins  and  wickedness, 
Which  we,  from  time  to  time,  most 
grievously  have  committed,  By  thought, 
word,  and  deed,  Against  Thy  Divine 
Majesty,  Provoking  most  justly  Thy 
wrath  and  indignation  against  us.  We 
do  earnestly  repent,  And  are  heartily 
sorry  for  these  our  misdoings ;  The  re- 
membrance of  them  is  grievous  unto  us  ; 
The  burden  of  them  is  intolerable.  Have 
mercy  upon  us,  Have  mercy  upon  us,  most 
merciful  Father  ;  For  Thy  Son  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ's  sake,  Forgive  us  all  that  is 
past;  And  grant  that  we  may  ever  hereafter 
serve  and  please  Thee  In  newness  of  life, 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  Thy  Name  ; 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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82w  Absolution,  or  Remission  oi  Sins. 


Or, 

OMOST  mighty  God,  and  merciful 
Father,  who  hast  compassion  npon 
all  men,  and  hatest  nothing  that  Thou 
hast  made  ;  who  wouldest  not  the  death 
of  a  sinner,  but  that  he  should  rather 
turn  from  his  sin,  and  be  saved  ;  Merci- 
fully forgive  us  our  trespasses  ;  receive 
and  comfort  us,  who  are  grieved  and 
wearied  with  the  burden  of  our  sins. 
Thy  property  is  always  to  have  mercy ; 
to  Thee  only  it  appertaineth  to  forgive 
sins.  Spare  us,  therefore,  good  Lord, 
spare  Thy  people,  whom  Thou  hast  re- 
deemed ;  enter  not  into  judgment  with 
Thy  servants,  who  are  vile  earth,  and 
miserable  sinners ;  but  so  turn  Thine 
anger  from  us,  who  meekly  acknowledge 
our  vileness,  and  truly  repent  us  of  our 
faults,  and  so  make  haste  to  help  us  in 
this  world,  that  we  may  ever  live  with 


Thee  in  the  world  to  come ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

TURX  Thou  us,  0  good  Lord,  and  so 
shall  we  be  turned.  Be  favourable, 
0  Lord,  Be  favourable  to  Thy  people, 
Who  turn  to  Thee  in  weeping,  fasting, 
and  praying.  For  Thou  art  a  merciful 
God,  Full  of  compassion,  Long- suffering, 
and  of  great  pity.  Thou  sparest  when 
we  deserve  punishment,  And  in  Thy 
wrath  thinkest  upon  mercy.  Spare  Thy 
people,  good  Lord,  spare  them,  And  let 
I  not  Thine  heritage  be  brought  to  con- 
fusion. Hear  us,  0  Lord,  for  Thy  mercy 
is  great,  And  after  the  multitude  of  Thy 
mercies  look  upon  us ;  Through  the 
merits  and  mediation  of  Thy  blessed  Son, 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


<Tlj£  ^bsflhttimt,  ox  fotrassimt  of  j&tts. 


ALMIGHTY  God,  the  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  desireth 
not  the  death  of  a  sinner,  but  rather  that 
he  may  turn  from  his  wickedness,  and 
live  ;  and  hath  given  power,  and  com- 
mandment, to  his  Ministers,  to  declare 
and  pronounce  to  His  people,  being  peni- 
tent, the  Absolution  and  Remission  of 
their  sins :  He  pardoneth  and  absolveth 
all  them  that  truly  repent,  and  unfeign- 
edly  believe  His  holy  Gospel.  Wherefore 
let  us  beseech  Him  to  grant  us  true  re- 
pentance, and  His  Holy  Spirit,  that  those 
things  may  please  Him,  which  we  do  at 
this  present ;  and  that  the  rest  of  our  life 
hereafter  may  be  pure,  and  holy;  so  that 
at  the  last  we  may  come  to  His  eternal 
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joy;    through    Jesus    Christ   our   Lord. 


Amen. 


Or, 


ALMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  who  of  His  great  mercy 
hath  promised  forgiveness  of  sins  to  all 
them  that  with  hearty  repentance  and 
true  faith  turn  unto  Him  ;  Have*  mercy 
upon  you  ;  pardon  and  deliver  you  from 
all  your  sins  ;  confirm  and  strengthen 
you  in  all  goodness  ;  and  bring  you  to 
everlasting  life ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

ALMIGHTY   and    everlasting    God, 
who  hatest  nothing  that  Thou  hast 


Ipnuur; 


made,   and   dost   forgive   the   sirs   of  all  0  . 

them  that  are  penitent ;  Create  and  make  /~\    LORD,   we   beseech 

in  ns  new  and   contrite  hearts,    that  we  V_/     Thy    people  from 

worthily  lamenting  oar  t  lacknow-  thai  through  Thy  bounti: 

ledging  oar  wretchedness,  may  obtain  of  may  all  be   delivered  fro: 

Thee,  the  God  of  all  mercy,  perfect  re-  those  sins.  y  our 

mission  and  forgiveness:    through  Jesus  committed :     Gh  ml     this 

Christ  our  Lord.     A  .  Father,  for  Jesus  Christ's  i 

Lord  aDd  Saviour.     A  w 


(J     heavemy 


Pragers 

To  ;  "       •  the  Litany  u 


A:  the  BKGDwn  i. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  unto  whom  all 
hearts  be  open,  all  desires  known. 
and  from  whom  no  secrets  are  hid ; 
Cleanse  the  thoughts  of  our  hearts  by  the 
inspiration  of  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we 
may  perfectly  love  Thee,  and  worthily 
ma'smify  Thy  holy  Name  ;  through  Chris: 
our  Lord.     Amen. 


ASSIST  us  mercifully,  0  Lord,  in 
these  our  supplications  and  pray- 
ers, and  dispose  the  way  of  Thy  servants 
towards  the  attainment  of  everlasting 
salvation ;  that,  among  all  the  chaugt-s 
and  chances  of  this  mortal  life,  they  may 
ever  be  defended  by  Thy  most  gracious 
and  ready  help  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

O  ALMIGHTY  Lord,  and  everlasting 
God.  vouchsafe,  we  beseech  Thee, 
to  direct,  sanctify,  and  govern,  both  our 
hearts    and      bodies,     in     the     ways    of 


T-iy  laws,  and  in  the  works  of  Thy  com- 
mandments :  that,  through  Thy  mos: 
mighty  protection  b:th  here  and  cvv; 
we  may  be  preserved  in  b:dv  and  s:-ul 
through  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesu: 
Christ.     Arue   . 


PREVENT    us.    0  Lord,   in   all   our 
d;i::gs.    wi:h    Thy    most    gracious 
favour,    eu  her    us  with    Thy  :    a- 

tiuual  help:  that  in  ah  our  works 
begun,   c  in    Thee. 

we  may  glorify  Thy  holy  Name,  and 
finally  by  Thy  mercy  obtain  everlasting 
life  :  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Allien. 


A  Collect  of  Pf.ayef.  fof.  all  Cos 


OGOD.  the  Creator 
all  mankind,   we 
Thee    for    ail    sorts   ai 
men  :  that  Thou  v. 
make  Thy  ways  known 
.   ur.to    ah 


■ 

IHL- 
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returns. 


especially,  we  pray  for  the  good  estate 
of  the  Catholick  Church  ;  that  it  may  be 
so  gnided  and  governed  by  Thy  good 
Spirit,  that  all  who  profess  and  call 
themselves  Christians  may  be  led  into 
the  way  of  truth,  and  hold  the  faith  in 
nnity  of  spirit,  in  the  bond  of  peace,  and 
in  righteousness  of  life.  Finally,  we 
commend  to  Thy  fatherly  goodness  all 
those,  who  are  any  ways  afflicted,  or 
*  This  to  be  ^stressed,  in  mind,  body, 
said  when  any  de-  or  estate ;  [^especially  those 
sire  the  Prayers  for  whom  our  prayers  are 
of  the  Congrega-  desired,']  that  it  may  please 
tion-  Thee  to  comfort  and  relieve 

them,  according  to  their  several  neces- 
sities, giving  them  patience  under  their 
sufferings,  and  a  happy  issue  out  of  all 
their  afflictions.  And  this  we  beg  for 
Jesus  Christ  His  sake.     Amen. 

For  Deliverance  from  Trouble. 

OGOD,  merciful  Father,  that  despis- 
est  not  the  sighing  of  a  contrite 
heart,  nor  the  desire  of  such  as  be  sorrow- 
ful ;  Mercifully  assist  our  prayers  that 
we  make  before  Thee  in  all  our  troubles 
and  adversities,  whensoever  they  oppress 
us ;  and  graciously  hear  us,  that  those 
evils,  which  the  craft  and  subtilty  of 
the  devil  or  man  worketh  against  us,  be 
brought  to  naught ;  and  by  the  providence 
of  Thy  goodness  they  may  be  dispersed  ; 
that  we  Thy  servants,  being  hurt  by  no 
persecutions,  may  evermore  give  thanks 
unto  Thee  in  Thy  holy  Church ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Or, 

"TTTE  humbly  beseech  Thee,  O  Father, 
V  V       mercifully  to  look  upon  our  in- 
firmities ;    and    for   the    glory   of     Thy 
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Name  turn  from  us  all  those  evils  that 
we  most  righteously  have  deserved  ;  and 
grant,  that  in  all  our  troubles  we  may 
put  our  whole  trust  and  confidence  in 
Thy  mercy,  and  evermore  serve  Thee  in 
holiness  and  pureness  of  living,  to  Thy 
honour  and  glory  ;  through  our  only 
Mediator  and  Advocate,  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  whole  sta.te  of  Christ's  Church 
militant  here  in  earth. 

ALMIGHTY  and  overliving  God> 
who  by  Thy  holy  Apostle  hast 
taught  us  to  make  prayers,  and  suppli- 
cations, and  to  give  thanks,  for  all 
men :   We    humbly  beseech    Thee   most 

T,  „      .  mercifully    [to  accept   our 

If  there  be  no  7               %     S7    ,•      *         7n 

almsor  oblations,  alms    and    oblations,   and] 

then    shall    the  to  receive  these  our  pray- 

words  [of  accept-  ers,  which  we  offer  unto 

ing  our  alms  and  Thy  Divine  Majesty  ;   be- 

oblations-]  be  left  seeching  Thee  to  inspire 

out  unsaid.  , .      °n      xl                 c     , 
continually  the  universal 

Church  with  the  spirit  of  truth,  unity  > 
and  concord :  And  grant,  that  all  they 
that  do  confess  Thy  holy  Name  may  agree 
in  the  truth  of  Thy  holy  Word,  and  live  in 
Unity,  and  godly  love.  We  beseech  Thee 
also  to  save  and  defend  all  Christian 
Kings,  Princes,  and  Governors ;  and 
specially  Thy  Servant  VICTORIA  our 
Queen  ;  that  under  her  we  may  be  godly 
and  quietly  governed  !  And  grant  unto 
her  whole  Council,  and  to  all  that  are  put 
in  authority  under  her,  that  they  may 
truly  and  indifferently  minister  justice, 
to  the  punishment  of  wickedness  and  vice, 
and  to  the  maintenance  of  Thy  true 
religion,  and  virtue.  Give  grace,  O 
heavenly  Father,  to  all  Bishops  and 
CurateSj  that  they  may  both  by  thei    life 


flragtrs. 


and  doctrine  set  forth  Thy  true  and  lively 
Word,  and  rightly  and  duly  administer 
Thy  holy  Sacraments :  And  to  all  Thy 
people  give  Thy  heavenly  grace ;  and  es- 
pecially to  this  congregation  here  present ; 
that,  with  meek  heart  and  due  reverence, 
they  may  hear,  and  receive  Thy  holy 
Word;  truly  serving  Thee  in  holiness 
and  righteousness  all  the  days  of  their 
life.  And  we  most  humbly  beseech 
Thee  of  Thy  goodness,  0  Lord,  to  com- 


fort and  succour  all  them,  who  in  this 
transitory  life  are  in  trouble,  sorrow, 
need,  sickness,  or  any  other  adversity. 
And  we  also  bless  Thy  holy  Name  for  all 
Thy  servants  departed  this  life  in  Thy 
faith  and  fear  ;  beseeching  Thee  to  give 
us  grace  so  to  follow  their  good  examples, 
that  with  them  we  may  be  partakers  of 
Thy  heavenly  kingdom  :  Grant  this,  O 
Father,  for  Jesus  Christ's  sake,  our  only 
Mediator  and  Advocate.     Amen. 


fragm   upon    j^foral   ©aasions. 


A  Prayer  for  the  Queen's  Majesty. 

OLOKD  our  heavenly  Father,  high 
a.nd  mighty,  King  of  kings,  Lord  of 
lords,  the  only  Ruler  of  princes,  who  dost 
from  Thy  throne  behold  all  the  dwellers 
upon  earth  :  Most  heartily  we  beseech 
Thee  with  Thy  favour  to  behold  our  most 
gracious  Sovereign  Lady,  Queen  VIC- 
TORIA ;  and  so  replenish  her  with  the 
grace  of  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  she  may 
alway  incline  to  Thy  will  and  walk  in 
Thy  way.  Endue  her  plenteously  with 
heavenly  gifts  ;  grant  her  in  health  and 
wealth  long  to  live  ;  strengthen  her  that 
she  may  vanquish  and  overcome  all  her 
enemies  ;  and  finally,  after  this  life,  she 
may  attain  everlasting  joy  and  felicity  ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  we 
are  taught  by  Thy  holy  Word  that 
the  hearts  of  kings  are  in  Thy  rule  and 
governance,  and  that  Thou  dost  dispose 
and  turn  them  as  it  seemeth  best  to 
Thy  godly  wisdom:  We  humbly  beseech 


Thee  so  to  dispose  and  govern  the  heart 
of  VICTORIA  Thy  servant,  our  Queen 
and  Governor,  that  in  all  her  thoughts, 
words,  and  works  she  may  ever  seek 
Thy  honour  and  glory,  and  study  to 
preserve  Thy  people  committed  to  her 
charge,  in  wealth,  peace,  and  godliness. 
Grant  this,  0  merciful  Father,  for  Thy 
dear  Son's  sake,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Or, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  whose  kingdom  is 
everlasting  and  power  infinite  : 
Have  mercy  upon  the  whole  Church, 
and  so  rule  the  heart  of  Thy  chosen 
servant  VICTORIA,  our  Queen  and 
Governor,  that,  she  (knowing  whose 
minister  she  is)  may  above  all  things 
seek  Thy  honour  and  glory  ;  and  that 
we  and  all  her  subjects  (duly  consider- 
ing whose  authority  she  hath)  may 
faithfully  serve,  honour,  and  humbly 
obey  her,  in  Thee  and  for  Thee,  ac- 
cording to  Thy  blessed  Word  and  ordi- 
nance ;    through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
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who  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  liveth 
and  reigneth,  ever  one  God,  world  with- 
out end.     Amen. 

Or, 

MOST  gracious  God,  who  has  set  Thy 
servant  VICTORIA,  our  Queen, 
upon  the  throne  of  her  ancestors  :  We 
most  humbly  beseech  Thee  to  protect  her 
on  the  same  from  all  the  dangers  to  which 
she  may  be  exposed  ;  hide  her  from  the 
gathering  together  of  the  froward,  and 
from  the  insurrection  of  wicked  doers  ; 
do  Thou  weaken  the  hands,  blast  the  de- 
signs, and  defeat  the  enterprises  of  all 
her  enemies,  that  no  secret  conspiracies, 
nor  open  violences,  may  disquiet  her 
reign ;  but  that,  being  safely  kept  under 
the  shadow  of  Thy  wing,  and  supported 
by  Thy  power,  she  may  triumph  over  all 
opposition ;  that  so  the  world  may  ac- 
knowledge Thee  to  be  her  defender  and 
mighty  deliverer  in  all  difficulties  and 
adversities  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  for  tee  Queen  and  Royal 
Family. 

OLORD  our  God,  who  upholdest  and 
governest  all  things  in  heaven  and 
earth :  Receive  our  humble  prayers,  with 
our  hearty  thanksgivings,  for  our  Sove- 
reign Lady  VICTORIA,  as  on  this  day, 
set  over  us  by  Thy  grace  and  providence 
to  be  our  Queen ;  and  so  together  with 
her  bless  Albert  Edward  Prince  of  Wales, 
the  Princess  of  Wales,  and  all  the  Royal 
Family  ;  that  they  all,  ever  trusting  in 
Thy  goodness,  protected  by  Thy  power, 
and  crowned  with  Thy  gracious  and  end- 
less favour,  may  continue  before  Thee  in 
health,  peace,  joy,  and  honour,  and  may 
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live  long  and  happy  lives  upon  earth,  and 
after  death  obtain  everlasting  life  and 
glory  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  by  the 
merits  and  mediation  of  Christ  Jesus  our 
Saviour,  who,  with  the  Father  and  the 
Holy  Spirit,  liveth  and  reigneth  ever  one 
1  God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

A  Prayer   for  the  Royal  Family. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  the  fountain  of  all 
goodness  :  We  humbly  beseech 
Thee  to  bless  Albert  Edward  Prince  of 
Wales,  the  Princess  of  Wales,  and  all  the 
Royal  Family ;  endue  them  with  Thy 
Holy  Spirit ;  enrich  them  with  Thy 
j  heavenly  grace  ;  prosper  them  with  all 
happiness ;  and  bring  them  to  Thine 
everlasting  kingdom ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  for  the  High  Court  of  Par- 
liament, to  be  Read  During  their 
Session. 

")VrOST  gracious  God:  We  humbly 
-LtJL  beseech  Thee,  as  for  this  kingdom 
in  general,  so  especially  for  the  High 
Court  of  Parliament,  under  our  most  re- 
ligious and  gracious  Queen  at  this  time 
assembled  ;  that  Thou  wouldest  be  pleased 
to  direct  and  prosper  all  their  consulta- 
tions to  the  advancement  of  Thy  glory, 
the  good  of  Thy  Church,  the  safety, 
honour  and  welfare  of  our  Sovereign  and 
her  dominions  ;  that  all  things  may  be 
so  ordered  and  settled  by  their  endeavours, 
upon  the  best  and  surest  foundations,  that 
peace  and  happiness,  truth  and  justice, 
religion  and  piety,  may  be  established 
among  us  for  all  generations.  These  and 
all  other  necessaries,  for  them,  for  us, 
and  Thy  whole  Church,  we  humbly  beg 
in    the    name   and    mediation    of   Jesus 
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Christ,    onr     most    blessed     Lord    and 
Saviour.     Amen. 

For  those  that  are  to  be  Admitted 
into  Holy  Orders. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  onr  heavenly 
Father,  who  hast  purchased  to 
Thyself  an  universal  Church  by  the  pre- 
cious blood  of  Thy  dear  Son  :  Mercifully 
look  upon  the  same,  and  at  this  time  so 
guide  and  govern  the  minds  of  Thy  ser- 
vants the  Bishops  and  Pastors  of  Thy 
flock,  that  they  may  lay  hands  suddenly 
on  no  man,  but  faithfully  and  wisely 
make  choice  of  fit  persons  to  serve  in  the 
sacred  ministry  of  Thy  Church.  And  to 
those  which  shall  be  ordained  to  any  holy 
function  give  Thy  grace  and  heavenly 
benediction  ;  that  both  by  their  life  and 
doctrine  they  may  set  forth  Thy  glory, 
and  set  forward  the  salvation  of  all  men ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.       Amen. 

Or  this, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  the  giver  of  all 
good  gifts,  who  of  Thy  Divine  pro- 
vidence hast  appointed  divers  Orders  in 
Thy  Church  :  Give  Thy  grace,  we  humbly 
beseech  Thee,  to  all  those  who  are  to  be 
called  to  any  office  and  administration  in 
the  same  *  and  so  replenish  them  with  the 
truth  of  Thy  doctrine,  and  endue  them 
with  innocency  of  life,  that  they  may 
faithfully  serve  before  Thee,  to  the  glory 
of  Thy  great  Name,  and  the  benefit  of 
Thy  holy  Church  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  for  the  Clergy  and  People. 

ALMIGHTY     and   everlasting   God, 
who  alone  workest  great  marvels  : 
Send    down    upon     our    Bishops*     and 
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Curates,  and  all  Congregations  committed 
to  their  charge,  the  healthful  Spirit  of 
Thy  grace ;  and  that  they  may  truly 
please  Thee,  pour  upon  them  the  con- 
tinual dew  of  Thy  blessing.  Grant  this, 
0  Lord,  for  the  honour  of  our  Advocate 
and  Mediator,  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

A  Morning  Collect. 

OLORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  Al- 
mighty and  Everlasting  God,  who 
hast  safely  brought  us  to  the  beginning 
of  this  day :  Defend  us  in  the  same  with 
Thy  mighty  power  ;  and  grant  that  this 
day  we  fall  into  no  sin,  neither  run  into 
any  kind  of  danger  ;  but  that  all  our 
doings  may  be  ordered  by  Thy  gover- 
nance to  do  always  that  is  righteous  in 
Thy  sight ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

An  Evening  Collect. 

LIGHTEN  our  darkness,  we  beseech 
Thee,  O  Lord  ;  and  by  Thy  great 
mercy  defend  us  from  alt  perils  and  dan- 
gers of  this  night ;  for  the  love  of  Thy 
only  £>on,  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

A  Prayer  for  Unity. 

OGOD,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  our  only  Saviour,  the  Prince 
of  Peace  :  give  us  grace  seriously  to  lay 
to  heart  the  great  dangers  we  are  in  by 
our  unhappy  divisions.  Take  away  all 
hatred  and  prejudice,  and  whatsoever 
else  may  hinder  us  from  godly  Union  and 
Concord :  that,  as  there  is  but  one  Body, 
and  one  Spirit,  and  one  Hope  of  our 
Calling,  one  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Baptism, 
one  God  and  Father  of  us  all,  so  we  may 
henceforth  be  all  of  one  heart,  and  of  one 
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soul,  united  in  one  holy  bond  of  Truth 
and  Peace,  of  Faith  and  Charity,  and  may 
with  one  mind  and  one  mouth  glorify 
Thee ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

For  Peace. 

OGOD,  who  art  the  author  of  peace 
and  lover  of  concord,  in  knowledge 
of  whom  standeth  our  eternal  life,  whose 
service  is  perfect  freedom ;  Defend  us 
Thy  humble  servants  in  all  assaults  of 
our  enemies ;  that  we,  surely  trusting  in 
Thy  defence,  may  not  fear  the  power 
of  any  adversaries  ;  through  the  might 
of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or  this, 

OGOD,  from  whom  all  holy  desires, 
all  good  counsels,  and  all  just 
works  do  proceed  ;  Give  unto  Thy  ser- 
vants that  peace  which  the  world  cannot 
give  ;  that  both  our  hearts  may  be  set  to 
obey  Thy  commandments,  and  also  that 
by  Thee  we  being  defended  from  the  fear 
of  our  enemies  may  pass  our  time  in  rest 
and  quietness ;  through  the  merits  of 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour.     Amen. 

Or, 
r^\  RANT,  0  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee, 
vJT  that  the  course  of  this  world  may 
be  so  peaceably  ordered  by  Thy  govern- 
ance, that  Thy  Church  may  joyfully  serve 
Thee  in  all  godly  quietness,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  Sick. 

OLORD,    look    down   from    heaven, 
behold,  visit,  and  relieve  this  Thy 
servant.     Look  upon  him  with  the  eyes 
of  Thy  mercy,  give  him  comfort  and  sure 
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confidence  in  Thee,  defend  him  from  the 
danger  of  the  enemy,  and  keep  him  in 
perpetual  peace  and  safety ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

HEAR  us,  Almighty  and  most  mer- 
ciful God  and  Saviour ;  extend 
Thy  accustomed  goodness  to  this  Thy 
servant  who  is  grieved  with  sickness. 
Sanctify,  we  beseech  Thee,  this  Thy 
fatherly  correction  to  him ;  that  the  sense 
of  his  weakness  may  add  strength  to  his 
faith,  and  seriousness  to  his  repentance : 
That,  if  it  shall  be  Thy  good  pleasure  to  re- 
store him  to  his  former  health,  he  may  lead 
the  residue  of  his  life  in  Thy  fear,  and  to 
Thy  glory :  or  else,  give  him  grace  so  to 
take  Thy  visitation,  that,  after  this  pain- 
ful life  ended,  he  may  dwell  with  Thee  in 
life  everlasting ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 

ALMIGHTY,  everliving  God,  Maker 
of  mankind,  who  dost  correct  those 
whom  Thou  dost  love,  and  chastise  every 
one  whom  Thou  dost  receive :  We  be- 
seech Thee  to  have  mercy  upon  this  Thy 
servant  visited  with  Thine  hand,  and  to 
grant  that  he  may  take  his  sickness 
patiently,  and  recover  his  bodily  health 
(if  it  be  Thy  gracious  will)  ;  and  when- 
soever his  soul  shall  depart  from  the  body, 
it  may  be  without  spot  presented  unto 
Thee ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

A  Prater  for  a  Sick  Child. 

O    ALMIGHTY    God,    and    merciful 
Father,  to  whom  alone  belong  the 
issues  of  life  and  death  :  Look  down  from 
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heaven,  we  humbly  beseech  Thee,  with 
the  eyes  of  mercy  upon  this  child  now 
lying  npon  the  bed  of  sickness  :  Visit 
him,  O  Lord,  with  Thy  salvation ;  deliver 
him  in  Thy  good  appointed  time  from  his 
bodily  pain,  and  save  his  soul  for  Thy 
mercies'  sake  :  That,  if  it  shall  be  Thy 
pleasure  to  prolong  his  days  here  on 
earth,  he  may  live  to  Thee,  and  be  an 
instrument  of  Thy  glory,  by  serving  Thee 
faithfully,  and  doing  good  in  his  gene- 
ration ;  or  else  receive  him  into  those 
heavenly  habitations,  where  the  souls  of 
them  that  sleep  in  the  Lord  Jesus  enjoy 
perpetual  rest  and  felicity.  Grant  this, 
O  Lord,  for  Thy  mercies'  sake,  in  the 
same  Thy  Son  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

A  Prater    for    Persons    troubled    in 
Mind  or  in  Conscience. 

O  BLESSED  Lord,  the  Father  of 
mercies,  and  the  God  of  all  com- 
forts :  We  beseech  Thee,  look  down  in 
pity  and  compassion  upon  this  Thy 
afflicted  servant.  Thou  writest  bitter 
things  against  him,  and  makest  him  to 
possess  his  former  iniquities  ;  Thy  wrath 
lieth  hard  upon  him,  and  his  soul  is  full 
of  trouble  :  But,  0  merciful  God,  who 
hast  written  Thy  holy  Word  for  our 
learning,  that  we,  through  patience  and 
comfort  of  Thy  holy  Scriptures,  might 
have  hope  ;  give  him  a  right  under- 
standing of  himself,  and  of  Thy  threats 
and  promises  ;  that  he  may  neither  cast 
away  his  confidence  in  Thee,  nor  place  it 
any  where  but  in  Thee.  Give  him  strength 
against  all  his  temptations,  and  heal  all 
his  distempers.     Break  not  the   bruised 


reed,  nor  quench  the  smoking  flax.  Shut 
not  up  Thy  tender  mercies  in  displeasure  ; 
but  make  him  to  hear  of  joy  and  glad- 
ness, that  the  bones  which  Thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice.  Deliver  him  from 
fear  of  the  enemy,  and  lift  up  the  light 
of  Thy  countenance  upon  him,  and  give 
him  peace,  through  the  merits  and  media- 
tion of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


A  Prayer  for  a  Sick  Person,  when  there 

APPEARETH    SMALL    HOPE    OF  RECOVERY. 

O  FATHER  of  mercies,  and  God  of 
all  comfort,  our  only  help  in  time 
of  need  :  We  fly  unto  Thee  for  succour  in 
behalf  of  this  Thy  servant,  here  lying 
under  Thy  hand  in  great  weakness  of 
body.  Look  graciously  upon  him,  0 
Lord ;  and  the  more  the  outward  man 
decayeth,  strengthen  him,  we  beseech 
Thee,  so  much  the  more  continually  with 
Thy  grace  and  Holy  Spirit  in  the  inner 
man.  Give  him  unfeigned  repentance  for 
all  the  errors  of  his  life  past,  and  steadfast 
faith  in  Thy  Son  Jesus ;  that  his  sins 
may  be  done  away  by  Thy  mercy,  and 
his  pardon  sealed  in  heaven,  before  he  go 
hence,  and  be  no  more  seen.  We  know, 
0  Lord,  that  there  is  no  word  impossible 
with  Thee  ;  and  that,  if  Thou  wilt,  Thou 
canst  even  yet  raise  him  up,  and  grant 
him  a  longer  continuance  amongst  us  : 
Yet,  forasmuch  as  in  all  appearance  the 
time  of  his  dissolution  draweth  near, 
so  fit  and  prepare  him,  we  beseech  Thee, 
against  the  hour  of  death,  that  after  his 
departure  hence  in  peace,  and  in  Thy 
favour,  his  soul  may  be  received  into 
Thine  everlasting  kingdom,  through  the 
merits  and  mediation  of  Jesus  Christ, 
Thine  only  Son,  our  Lord  and  Saviour. 
Amen. 
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A   Commendatory    Prater    for    a    Sick 
Person  at  the  Point  of  Departure. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  with  whom  do 
live  the  spirits  of  just  men  made 
perfect,  after  they  are  delivered  from 
their  earthly  prisons  :  We  humbly  com- 
mend the  soul  of  this  Thy  servant, 
onr  dear  brother,  into  Thy  hands,  as  into 
the  hands  of  a  faithfnl  Creator,  and  most 
merciful  Saviour  ;  most  humbly  beseech- 
ing Thee,  that  it  may  he  precious  in  Thy 
sight.  Wash  it,  we  pray  Thee,  in  the 
blood  of  that  immaculate  Lamb,  that  was 
slain  to  take  away  the  sins  of  the  world  ; 
that  whatsoever  defilements  it  may  have 
contracted  in  the  midst  of  this  miserable 
and  naughty  world,  through  the  lusts  of 
the  flesh,  or  the  wiles  of  Satan,  being 
purged  and  done  away,  it  may  be  pre- 
sented pure  and  without  spot  before  Thee. 
And  teach  us  who  survive,  in  this  and 
other  like  daily  spectacles  of  mortality, 
to  see  how  frail  and  uncertain  our  own 
condition  is ;  and  so  to  number  our  days, 
that  we  may  seriously  apply  our  hearts 
to  that  holy  and  heavenly  wisdom,  whilst 
•we  live  here,  which  may  in  the  end  bring 
us  to  life  everlasting,  through  the  merits 
of  Jesus  Christ  Thine  only  Son  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

In  the  time  of  any  common  Plague  or 
Sickness. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  in  Thy 
wrath  didst  send  a  plague  upon 
Thine  own  people  in  the  wilderness,  for 
their  obstinate  rebellion  against  Moses 
and  Aaron  ;  and  also,  in  the  time  of 
King  David,  didst  slay  with  the  plague 
of  Pestilence  threescore  and  ten  thou- 
sand, and  yet  remembering  Thy  mercy 
didst  save  the  rest :  Have  pity  upon  us 
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miserable  sinners,  who  now  are  visited 
with  great  sickness  and  mortality  ;  that 
like  as  Thou  didst  then  accept  of  an 
atonement,  and  didst  command  the  de- 
stroying Angel  to  cease  from  punishing, 
so  it  may  now  please  Thee  to  withdraw 
from  us  this  plague  and  grievous  sick- 
ness ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

In  the  time  of  Dearth  and  Famine. 

OGOD,  heavenly  Father,  whose  gift 
it  is,  that  the  rain  doth  fa'l,  the 
earth  is  fruitful,  beasts  increase,  and 
fishes  do  multiply  :  Behold,  we  beseech 
Thee,  the  afflictions  of  Thy  people ;  and 
grant  that  the  scarcity  and  dearth,  which 
we  do  now  most  justly  suffer  for  our  ini- 
quity, may  through  Thy  goodness  be 
mercifully  turned  into  cheapness  and 
plenty ;  for  the  love  of  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord,  to  whom  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost  be  all  honour  and  glory,  now  and 
for  ever.     Amen. 

Or  this, 

OGOD,  merciful  Father,  who,  in  the 
time  of  Elisha  the  prophet,  didst 
suddenly  in  Samaria  turn  great  scarcity 
and  dearth  into  plenty  and  cheapness  ; 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  that  we,  who  are 
now  for  our  sins  punished  with  like  ad- 
versity, may  likewise  find  a  seasonable 
relief  :  Increase  the  fruits  of  the  earth  by 
Thy  heavenly  benediction  ;  and  grant 
that  we,  receiving  Thy  bountiful  liberality, 
may  use  the  same  to  Thy  glory,  the  re- 
lief of  those  that  are  needy,  and  our  own 
comfort ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

In  the  time  of  War  and  Tumults. 

O  ALMIGHTY    God,    King    of    all 
kings,  and  Governor  of  all  things,, 
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whose  power  no  creature  is  able  to  resist, 
to  whom  it  belongeth  justly  to  punish 
sinners,  and  to  be  merciful  to  them  that 
truly  repent :  Save  and  deliver  us,  we 
humbly  beseech  Thee,  from  the  hands  of 
our  enemies  :  abate  their  pride,  assuage 
their  malice,  and  confound  their  devices  ; 
that  we,  being  armed  with  Thy  defence, 
may  be  preserved  evermore  from  all 
perils,  to  glorify  Thee,  who  art  the  only 
Giver  of  all  victory ;  through  the  merits 
of  Thy  only  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

TO  BE  ALSO    USED  IN    HER  MAJESTY'S  NAVY 
EVERY  DAY. 

O  ETERNAL  Lord  God,  who  alone 
spreadest  out  the  heavens,  and 
rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea ;  who  hast 
compassed  the  waters  with  bounds  until 
day  and  night  come  to  an  end  :  Be  pleased 
to  receive  into  Thy  Almighty  and  most 
gracious  protection  the  persons  of  us  Thy 
servants,  and  the  Fleet  in  which  we  serve. 
Preserve  us  from  the  dangers  of  the  sea, 
and  from  the  violence  of  the  enemy ;  that 
we  may  be  a  safeguard  unto  our  most 
gracious  Sovereign  Lady,  Queen  VIC- 
TORIA, and  her  Dominions,  and  a 
security  for  such  as  pass  on  the  seas  upon 
their  lawful  occasions  ;  that  the  inhabi- 
tants of  our  Island  may  in  peace  and 
quietness  serve  Thee  our  God ;  and  that 
we  may  return  in  safety  to  enjoy  the 
blessings  of  the  land,  with  the  fruits  of 
our  labours,  and  with  a  thankful  remem- 
brance of  Thy  mercies,  to  praise  and 
glorify  Thy  holy  Name  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Prayer  to  be  said  before  a  Fight  at 
Sea  against  any  Enemy. 

OMOST  powerful  and  glorious  Lord 
God,  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  that  rulest 


and  commandest  all  things  :  Thou  sittest 
in  the  throne  judging  right,  and  therefore 
we  make  our  address  to  Thy  Divine 
Majesty  in  this  our  necessity,  that  Thou 
wouldest  take  the  cause  into  Thine  own 
hand,  and  judge  between  us  and  our 
enemies.  Stir  up  Thy  strength,  O  Lord, 
and  come  and  help  us  ;  for  Thou  givest 
not  alway  the  battle  to  the  strong,  but 
canst  save  by  many  or  by  few.  0  let  not 
our  sins  now  cry  against  us  for  venge- 
ance ;  but  hear  us  Thy  poor  servants 
begging  mercy,  and  imploring  Thy  help, 
and  that  Thou  wouldest  be  a  defence 
unto  us  against  the  face  of  the  enemy. 
Make  it  appear  that  Thou  art  our 
Saviour  and  mighty  Deliverer,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

A  General  Prayer. 

LORD,  be  merciful  to   us  sinners,  and 
save  us  for  Thy  mercy's  sake. 
Thou  art  the  great  God,  that  hast  made 
and  rulest   all  things  :  0   deliver  us  for 
Thy  Name's  sake. 

Thou  art  the  great  God  to  be  feared 
above  all :  0  save  us,  that  we  may  praise 
Thee. 

Special  Prayers  with  respect  to  the 

Enemy. 
r|^HOU,  0  Lord,  art  just  and  powerful : 
JL      0  defend  our  cause  against  the  face 
of  the  enemy. 

0  God,  Thou  art  a  strong  tower  of  de- 
fence to  all  that  flee  unto  Thee  :  0  save 
us  from  the  violence  of  the  enemy. 

0  Lord  of  Hosts,  fight  for  us,  that  we 
may  glorify  Thee. 

O  suffer  us  not  to  sink  under  the 
weight  of  our  sins,  or  the  violence  of  the 
enemy. 

O  Lord,  arise,  help  us,  and  deliver  us 
for  Thy  Name's  sake. 
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For  Ratn. 

OGOD,  heavenly  Father,  who  by  Thy 
Son  Jesns  Christ  hast  promised  to 
all  them  that  seek  Thy  kingdom,  and  the 
righteousness  thereof ,  all  things  necessary 
to  their  bodily  sustenance :  Send  ns,  we 
beseech  Thee,  in  this  onr  necessity,  snch 
moderate  rain  and  showers,  that  we  may 
receive  the  f  rnits  of  the  earth  to  onr  com- 
fort, and  to  Thy  honour  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  Fair  Weather. 

O  ALMIGHTY  Lord  God,  who  for 
the  sin  of  man  didst  once  drown 
all  the  world,  except  eight  persons, 
and  afterward  of  Thy  great  mercy  didst 
promise  never  to  destroy  it  so  again  :  We 
humbly  beseech  Thee,  that  although  we 
for  our  iniquities  have  worthily  deserved 
a  plague  of  rain  and  waters,  yet  upon 
our  true  repentance  Thou  wilt  send  us 
such  weather,  as  that  we  may  receive 
the  fruits  of  the  earth  in  due  season  ; 
and  learn  both  by  Thy  punishment  to 
amend  our  lives,  and  for  Thy  clemency  to 
give  Thee  praise  and  glory  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Praters  to  be  used  in  Storms  at  Sea. 

OMOST  powerful  and  glorious 
Lord  God,  at  whose  command 
the  winds  blow,  and  lift  up  the  waves 
of  the  sea,  and  who  stillest  the  rage 
thereof  :  We  Thy  creatures,  but  miser- 
able sinners,  do  in  this  our  great  distress 
cry  unto  Thee  for  help  :  Save,  Lord,  or 
else  we  perish.  We  confess,  when  we 
have  been  safe,  and  seen  all  things  quiet 
about  us,  we  have  forgot  Thee  our  God, 
and  refused  to  hearken  to  the  still  voice 
of  Thy  Word,  and  to  obey  Thy  command- 
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ments  :  But  now  we  see,  how  terrible 
Thou  art  in  all  Thy  works  of  wonder ;  the 
great  God  to  be  feared  above  all :  And 
therefore  we  adore  Thy  Divine  Majesty, 
acknowledging  Thy  power,  and  imploring 
Thy  goodness.  Help,  Lord,  and  save  us 
for  Thy  mercy's  sake  in  Jesus  Christ 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Or  this, 

OMOST  glorious  and  gracious  Lord 
God,  who  dwellest  in  heaven,  but 
beholdest  all  things  below  :  Look  down, 
we  beseech  Thee,  and  hear  us,  calling  out 
of  the  depth  of  misery,  and  out  of  the 
jaws  of  this  death,  which  is  ready  now  to 
swallow  us  up :  Save,  Lord,  or  else  we 
perish.  The  living,  the  living,  shall, 
praise  Thee.  O  send  Thy  Word  of  com- 
mand to  rebuke  the  raging  winds,  and, 
the  roaring  sea  ;  that  we,  being  delivered 
from  this  distress,  may  live  to  serve  Thee, 
and  to  glorify  Thy  Name  all  the  days  of; 
our  life.  Hear,  Lord,  and  save  us,  for 
the  infinite  merits  of  our  blessed  Saviour, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Collect  after  the  Sermon,  or  one  of 
the  Homilies. 

GRANT,  we  beseech  Thee,  Almighty. 
God,  that  the  words,  which  we 
have  heard  this  day  with  our  outward 
ears,  may  through  Thy  grace  be  so, 
grafted  inwardly  in  our  hearts,  that  they, 
may  bring  forth  in  us  the  fruit  of  goooV 
living,  to  the  honour  and  praise  of  Thy 
Name  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

A  Prater  that  mat  be  said  after  ant  of 

THE   FORMER. 

OGOD,  whose  nature  and  property  is 
ever  to  have  mercy  and  to  forgive, 
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receive  onr  "humble  petitions ;  and  thongh 
we  be  tied  and  bound  with  the  chain  of 
our  sins,  yet  let  the  pitifulness  of  Thy 
great  mercy  loose  us  ;  for  the  honour  of 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Mediator  and  Advo- 
cate.    Amen. 

Or, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  the  Fountain  of  all 
wisdom,  who  knowest  our  neces- 
sities before  we  ask,  and  our  ignorance 
in  asking:  We  beseech  Thee  to  have 
compassion  upon  our  infirmities ;  and 
those  things,  which  for  our  unworthiness 
we  dare  not,  and  for  our  blindness  we 
cannot  ask,  vouchsafe  to  give  us  for  the 
worthiness  of  Thy  Son  Jes.us  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

Or. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  promised 
to  hear  the  petitions  of  them  that 
ask  }n  Thy  Son's  Name  :    We    beseech 


Thee  mercifully  to  incline  Thine  ears  to 
us  that  have  made  now  our  prayers  and 
supplications  unto  Thee ;  and  grant  that 
those  things,  which  we  have  faithfully 
asked  according  to  Thy  will,  may  effec- 
tually be  obtained,  to  the  relief  of  our 
necessity,  and  to  the  setting  forth  of 
Thy  glory ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

Or, 
A  Prayer  of  St.  Chrtsostom. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  us 
grace  at  this  time  with  one  accord 
to  make  our  common  supplications  unto 
Thee ;  and  dost  promise  that  when  two 
or  three  are  gathered  together  in  Thy 
Name  Thou  wilt  grant  their  requests : 
Fulfil  now,  0  Lord,  the  desires  and  peti- 
tions of  Thy  servants,  as  may  be  most 
expedient  for  them ;  granting  us  in  this 
world  knowledge  of  Thy  truth,  and  in 
the  world  to  come  life  everlasting.  Amen. 


SKjattbgihhtgs. 


A  General  Thanksgiving. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  all  mer- 
cies, we  Thine  unworthy  servants 
do  give  Thee  most  humble  and  hearty 
thanks  for  all  Thy  goodness  and  loving- 
kindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men  :  [_*  parti- 
*  This  to  be  ticularly  to  those  who  desire 
said  when  any  now  to  offer  up  their  praises 
that  have  been  and  thanksgivings  for  Thy 
prayed  for  desire  late  merCi{es  vouchsafed  unto 
to  return  praxse.   ^^     Wq  ^^  ^  fop 

our  creation,  preservation,  and  all  the 
blessings  of  this  life  ;  but  above  all,  for 
Thine  inestimable  love  in  the  redemption 


of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ; 
for  the  means  of  grace,  and  for  the  hope 
of  glory.  And,  we  beseech  Thee,  give 
us  that  due  sense  of  all  Thy  mercies, 
that  our  hearts  may  be  unfeignedly 
thankful,  and  that  we  show  forth  Thy 
praise,  not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our 
lives ;  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  Thy 
service,  and  by  walking  before  Thee  in 
holiness  and  righteousness  all  our  days  ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  be  all 
honour  and  glory,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 
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®Ijanks0iijmgs  upon  lateral  (©aasians. 


For  Deliverance  from  the  Plague,  or 
other  common  slckness. 

OLORD  God,  who  hast  wounded  us 
for  onr  sins,  and  consumed  us  for 
our  transgressions,  by  Thy  late  heavy  and 
dreadful  visitation  ;  and  now,  in  the  midst 
of  judgment  remembering  mercy,  hast 
redeemed  our  souls  from  the  jaws  of 
death  :  We  offer  unto  Thy  fatherly  good- 
ness ourselves,  our  souls  and  bodies  which 
Thou  hast  delivered,  to  be  a  living  sacri- 
fice unto  Thee,  always  praising  and  mag- 
nifying Thy  mercies  in  the  midst  of  Thy 
Church ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Or  this, 

WE  humbly  acknowledge  before  Thee, 
0  most  merciful  Father,  that  all 
the  punishments  which  are  threatened  in 
Thy  law  might  justly  have  fallen  upon 
us,  by  reason  of  our  manifold  transgres- 
sions and  hardness  of  heart :  Yet  seeing 
it  hath  pleased  Thee  of  Thy  tender  mercy, 
upon  our  weak  and  unworthy  humilia- 
tion, to  assuage  the  contagious  sickness 
wherewith  we  lately  have  been  sore 
afflicted,  and  to  restore  the  voice  of  joy 
and  health  into  our  dwellings  ;  We  offer 
unto  Thy  Divine  Majesty  the  sacrifice  of 
praise  and  thanksgiving,  lauding  and 
magnifying  Thy  glorious  name  for  such 
Thy  preservation  and  providence  over  us  ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


o 


For  Plenty. 

MOST  merciful  Father,  who  of  Thy 
gracious  goodness  hast  heard  the 
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devout  prayers  of  Thy  Church,  and 
turned  our  dearth  and  scarcity  into 
cheapness  and  plenty :  We  give  Thee 
humble  thanks  for  this  Thy  special 
bounty  ;  beseeching  Thee  to  continue  Thy 
loving  kindness  unto  us,  that  our  land 
may  yield  us  her  fruits  of  increase,  to 
Thy  glory  and  our  comfort;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  Peace  and   Deliverance  from  our 
Enemies. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  art  a  strong 
tower  of  defence  unto  Thy  servants 
against  the  face  of  their  enemies  ;  We 
yield  Thee  praise  and  thanksgiving  for 
our  deliverance  from  those  great  and 
apparent  dangers  wherewith  we  were 
compassed :  We  acknowledge  it  Thy 
goodness  that  we  were  not  delivered  over 
as  a  prey  unto  them ;  beseeching  Thee 
still  to  continue  such  Thy  mercies  to- 
wards us,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
that  Thou  art  our  Saviour  and  mighty 
Deliverer ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

For  Restoring  Public  Peace  at  Home. 

O  ETERNAL  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  who  alone  makest  men  to 
be  of  one  mind  in  a  house,  and  stillest  the 
outrage  of  a  violent  and  unruly  people  : 
We  bless  Thy  holy  Name,  that  it  hath 
pleased  Thee  to  appease  the  seditious 
tumults  which  have  been  lately  raised  up 
amongst  us  ;  most  humbly  beseeching 
Thee  to  grant  to  all  of  us  grace,  that  we 
may  henceforth  obediently  walk  in  Thy 
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holy  commandments ;  and,  leading  a 
quiet  and  peaceable  life  in  all  godliness  and 
honesty,  may  continnally  offer  nnto  Thee 
our  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanksgiving 
for  these  Thy  mercies  towards  ns ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

After   Victory   or    Deliverance    from 
an  Enemy. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  the  Sovereign 
Commander  of  all  the  world,  in 
whose  hand  is  power  and  might  which 
none  is  able  to  withstand  :  We  bless  and 
magnify  Thy  great  and  glorious  Name 
for  this  happy  victory,  the  whole  glory 
whereof  we  do  ascribe  to  Thee,  who  art 
the  only  giver  of  victory.  And,  we  be- 
seech Thee,  give  us  grace  to  improve  this 
great  mercy  to  Thy  glory,  the  advance- 
ment of  Thy  Gospel  the  honour  of  our 
Sovereign,  and,  as  much  as  in  us  lieth,  to 
the  good  of  all  mankind.  And,  we  be- 
seech Thee,  give  us  such  a  sense  of  this 
great  mercy,  as  may  engage  us  to  a  true 
thankfulness,  such  as  may  appear  in  our 
lives  by  an  humble,  holy,  and  obedient 
walking  before  Thee  all  our  days,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  ;  to  whom  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Spirit,  as  for  all  Thy 
mercies,  so  in  particular  for  this  Victory 
and  Deliverance,  be  all  glory  and  honour, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

For  Rain. 

OGOD  our  heavenly  Father,  who  by 
Thy  gracious  providence  dost  cause 
the  former  and  the  latter  rain  to  descend 
upon  the  earth,  that  it  may  bring  forth 
fruit  for  the  use  of  man  :  We  give  Thee 
humble  thanks  that  it  hath  pleased  Thee, 
in  our  great  necessity,  to  send  us  at  the 
last  a  joyful  rain  upon  Thine  inheritance, 


and  to  refresh  it  when  it  was  dry,  to  the 
great  comfort  of  us  Thy  unworthy  ser- 
vants, and  to  the  glory  of  Thy  holy 
Name  ;  through  Thy  mercies  in  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  Fair  Weather. 

OLORD  God,  who  hast  justly  humbled 
us  by  Thy  late  plague  of  immoder- 
ate rain  and  waters,  and  in  Thy  mercy 
hast  relieved  and  comforted  our  souls  by 
this  seasonable  and  blessed  change  of 
weather  :  We  praise  and  glorify  Thy  holy 
Name  for  this  Thy  mercy,  and  will 
always  declare  Thy  loving-kindness  from 
generation  to  generation  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Thanksgiving  After  a  Storm. 

OMOST  blessed  and  glorious  Lord 
God,  who  art  of  infinite  goodness 
and  mercy;  We  Thy  poor  creatures,  whom 
Thou  hast  made  and  preserved,  holding 
our  souls  in  life,  and  now  rescuing  us  out 
of  the  jaws  of  death,  humbly  present  our- 
selves again  before  Thy  Divine  Majesty, 
to  offer  a  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanks- 
giving, for  that  Thou  heardest  us  when 
we  called  in  our  trouble,  and  didst  not 
cast  out  our  prayer,  which  we  made  be- 
fore Thee  in  our  great  distress  :  Even 
when  we  gave  all  for  lost,  our  ship,  our 
goods,  our  lives,  then  didst  Thou  merci- 
fully look  upon  us,  and  wonderfully 
command  a  deliverance  ;  for  which  we, 
now  being  in  safety,  do  give  all  praise 
and  glory  to  Thy  lioly  Name  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


o 


Or  this. 

MOST    mighty    and  gracious  good 
God,   Thy  mercy  is  over  all  Thy 
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works,  but  in  special  manner  hath  been 
extended  toward  ns,  whom  Thon  hast  so 
powerfully  and  wonderfully  defended. 
Thou  hast  showed  us  terrible  things,  and 
wonders  in  the  deep,  that  we  might  see 
how  powerful  and  gracious  a  God  Thou 
art  ;  how  able  and  ready  to  help  them 
that  trust  in  Thee.  Thou  hast  showed  us 
how  both  winds  and  seas  obey  Thy  com- 
mand ;  that  we  may  learn,  even  from 
them,  hereafter  to  obey  Thy  voice,  and  to 
do  Thy  will.  We  therefore  bless  and 
glorify  Thy  Name,  for  this  Thy  mercy  in 
saving  us,  when  we  were  ready  to  perish. 
And,  we  beseech  Thee,  make  us  as  truly 
sensible  now  of  Thy  mercy,  as  we  were 
then  of  the  danger :  And  give  us  hearts 
always  ready  to  express  our  thankfulness, 
not  only  by  words,  but  also  by  our  lives, 
in  being  more  obedient  to  Thy  holy 
commandments.  Continue,  we  beseech 
Thee,  this  Thy  goodness  to  us ;  that  we, 
whom  Thou  hast  saved,  may  serve  Thee 
in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  the  days 


of  our  life ;   through   Jesus    Christ  our 
Lord  and  Saviour.     Amen. 


The   Thanksgiving  of  Women  after 
Child-Birth. 

FORASMUCH  as  it  hath  pleased 
Almighty  God  of  His  goodness  to 
give  you  safe  deliverance,  and  hath  pre- 
served you  in  the  great  danger  of  Child- 
birth ;  you  shall  therefore  give  hearty 
thanks  unto  God,  and  say, 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  we  give  Thee 
humble  thanks  for  that  Thou  hast 
vouchsafed  to  deliver  this  woman  Thy 
servant  from  the  great  pain  and  peril  of 
Child-birth ;  Grant,  we  beseech  Thee, 
most  merciful  Father,  that  she,  through 
Thy  help,  may  both  faithfully  live,  and 
walk  according  to  Thy  will,  in  this  life 
present ;  and  also  may  be  partaker  of 
everlasting  glory  in  the  life  to  come ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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NOW  nnto  Him  that  is  able  to  do 
exceeding  abundantly  above  all 
that  I  ask  or  think,  according  to  the 
power  that  worketh  in  ns,  to  Him  be 
glory  in  the  Church,  by  Christ  Jesus, 
throughout  all  ages,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Or, 

1VTOW  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep 
■Xll  me  from  falling,  and  to  present 
me  faultless  before  the  presence  of  His 
glory,  with  exceeding  joy ;  to  the  only 
wise  God  our  Saviour,  be  glory  and 
majesty,  dominion  and  power,  both  now 
and  ever.     Amen. 


Or, 

UNTO  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed 
us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  blood, 
and  has  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto 
God  and  His  Father  ;  to  Him  be  glory 
and  dominion,  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

Or, 

HALLELUJAH  !  salvation,  and 
glory,  and  honour,  and  power, 
unto  the  Lord  our  God;  for  true  and 
righteous  are  His  judgments.  Halle- 
lujah !  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent 
reigneth.     Amen. 


®j«  Jfirst  lifanjT. 
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General  Supplication. 


o 


GOD  the  Father,  of  heaven  : 

0  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  world : 

0  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  proceeding 
from  the  Father  and  the  Son  : 

0  holy,  blessed,   and  glorious  Trinity, 
three  Persons  and  one  God  : 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable  sinners. 

Remember  not,  Lord,  onr  offences, 
nor  the  offences  of  onr  forefathers ; 
neither  take  Thou  vengeance  of  our  sins : 
spare  us,  good  Lord,  spare  Thy  people, 
whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  with  Thy 
most  precious  blood,  and  be  not  angry 
with  us  for  ever. 

Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

From  all  evil  and  mischief  ;  from  sin 
from  the  crafts  and  assaults  of  the  devil ; 
from  Thy  wrath,  and  from  everlasting 
damnation, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  lis. 

From  all  blindness  of  heart ;  from 
pride,  vain-glory,  and  hypocrisy ;  from 
envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  un- 
charitableness, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  fornication,  and  all  other  deadly 
sin ;  and  from  the  deceits  of  the  world, 
the  flesh,  and  the  devil, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us-. 

From  lightning  and  tempest ;  from 
plague,    pestilence,    and    famine;    from 


battle   and    murder,  and    from    sudden 
death, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  sedition,  privy  conspiracy, 
and  rebellion ;  from  all  false  doctrine, 
heresy,  and  schism;  from  hardness  of 
heart,  and  contempt  of  Thy  Word  and 
Commandment, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

By  the  mystery  of  Thy  holy  Incarna- 
tion ;  by  Thy  holy  Nativity  and  Circum- 
cision ;  by  Thy  Baptism,  Fasting,  and 
Temptation, 

By  Thine  Agony  and  bloody  Sweat ; 
by  Thy  Cross  and  Passion  ;  by  Thy  pre- 
cious Death  and  Burial ;  by  Thy  glorious 
Resurrection  and  Ascension ;  and  by  the 
coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

In  all  time  of  our  tribulation ;  in  all 
time    of    our   wealth ;   in   the   hour    of 
death,  and  in  the  day  of  judgment, 
Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

We  sinners  do  beseech  Thee  to  hear 
us,  O  Lord  God  ;  and  that  it  may  please 
Thee  to  rule  and  govern  Thy  holy  Church 
universal  in  the  right  way  ; 

We  beseech  Tliee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  keep  and 
strengthen  in  the  true  worshipping  of 
Thee,  in  righteousness  and  holiness  of 
life,  Thy  Servant  VICTORIA,  our  most 
gracious  Queen  and  Governor  ; 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  rule  her 
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heart  in  Thy  faith,  fear,  and  love,  and 
that  she  may  evermore  have  affiance  in 
Thee,  and  ever  seek  Thy  honour  and 
glory  ; 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  be  her  de- 
fender and  keeper,  giving  her  the  victory 
over  all  her  enemies  ; 
We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  bless  and 
preserve  Albert  Edward  Prince  of  Wales, 
the  Princess  of   Wales,  and  all  the  Royal 
Family ; 
We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  illuminate 
all  Bishops,  Priests,  and  Deacons,  with 
true  knowledge  and  understanding  of 
Thy  Word;  and  that  both  by  their 
preaching  and  living  they  may  set  it 
forth,  and  show  it  accordingly  ; 
We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  endue  the 
Lords   of   the  Council,   and  all  the    No- 
bility, with  grace,  wisdom,   and  under 
standing  ; 
We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  bless  and 
keep  the  Magistrates,  giving  them  grace 
to  execute  justice,  and  to  maintain  truth ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  strengthen 
such  as  do  stand  ;  and  to  comfort  and  help 
the  weak- hearted;  and  to  raise  up  them 
that  fall ;  and  finally  to  beat  down  Satan 
under  our  feet ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  succour, 
help,  and  comfort,  all  that  are  in  danger, 
necessity,  and  tribulation ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 
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That  it  may  please  Thee  to  preserve 
all  that  travel  by  land  or  by  water,  all 
women  labouring  of  child,  all  sick  per- 
sons, and  young  children ;  and  to  show 
Thy  pity  upon  all  prisoners  and  cap- 
tives ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  defend, 
and  provide  for,  the  fatherless  children, 
and  widows,  and  all  that  are  desolate  and 
oppressed ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  give  and 
preserve  to  our  use  the  kindly  fruits  of 
the  earth,  so  as  in  due  time  we  may  enjoy 
them ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  give  us 
true  repentance;  to  forgive  us  all  our 
sinSj  negligences,  and  ignorances  ;  and  to 
endue  us  with  the  grace  of  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  to  amend  our  lives  according  to 
Thy  holy  Word ; 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  give  us  an 
heart  to  love  and  dread  Thee,  and  dili- 
gently to  live  after  Thy  command- 
ments ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  give  to  all 
Thy  people  increase  of  grace  to  hear 
meekly  Thy  Word,  and  to  receive  it  with 
pure  affection,  and  to  bring  forth  the 
fruits  of  the  Spirit ; 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  bless  and 
keep  all  Thy  people  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  give  to  all 
nations  unity,  peace,  and  concord  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good.  Lord. 
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That  it  may  please  Thee  to  bring  into 
the  way  of  trnth  all  snch  as  have  erred, 
and  are  deceived ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  forgive  our 
enemies,  persecutors,  and  slanderers,  and 
to  turn  their  hearts  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to  have  mercy 
upon  all  men  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

0  Lord,  deal  not  with  us  after  our 
sins. 

Answer.  Neither  reward  us  after  our 
iniquities. 


O  Lamb  of  God  :  that  takest  away  the 
sins  of  the  world  ; 

Grant  us  Thy  peace. 

OGOD,  we  have  heard  with  our  ears, 
and  our  fathers  have  declared  untc 
us,  the  noble  works  that  Thou  didst  in 
their  days,  and  in  the  old  time  before 
them. 

0  Lord,  arise,  help  us,  and  deliver  us  for 
Thine  honour. 

O  SAVIOUR  of  the  world,  who  by 
Thy  Cross  and  precious  Blood  hast 
redeemed  us,  Save  us,  and  help  us,  we 
humbly  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord.     Amen. 


%\\t    %mnb   t'xtmrs. 

General  Supplication. 


ORD,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
'  Have  mercy,  Lord  ! 

0  God,  the  Son,  the  Saviour  of  the  world, 
Be  gracious  unto  us. 

0  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  ivith  us  for  ever. 

From  coldness  to  Thy  merits  and  death, 
From  error  and  misunderstanding, 
From  the  loss  of  our  glory  in  Thee, 
From  the  unhappy  desire  of  becoming 

great, 
From  self-complacency, 
From  untimely  projects, 
From  needless  perplexity, 
From  the  murdering  spirit  and  devices  of 

Satan, 


From  the  influence  of  the  spirit  of  this 

world, 
From  hypocrisy  and  fanaticism, 
From  the  deceitfnlness  of  sin, 
From  all  sin, 

Preserve  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

By  all  the  merits  of  Thy  life, 

By  Thy  human  birth  and  circumcision, 

By  Thy  obedience,  diligence,  and  faith- 
fulness, 

By  Thy  humility,    meekness,    and    pa- 
tience, 

By  Thy  extreme  poverty, 

By  Thy  holy  baptism, 

By  Thy  watching,  fasting,  and  tempta- 
tions, 

By  Thy  griefs  and  sorrows, 

By  Thy  prayers  and  tears, 
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By  Thy  having   been  despised  and    re- 
jected, 
Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and 
God. 

By  Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

By  Thy  bonds  and  sconrgings, 

By  Thy  crown  of  thorns, 

By  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

By  Thy  sacred  wounds  and  precions  blood, 

By  Thy  dying  words, 

By  Thy  atoning  death, 

By  Thy  rest  in  the  grave, 

By  Thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascen- 
sion, 

By  Thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

By  Thy  sending  the  Holy  Ghost, 

By  Thy  prevailing  intercession, 

By  the  holy  sacraments, 

By  Thy  Divine  presence,  (Matt,  xxviii.  20.) 

By  Thy  coming  again  to  Thy  Church  on 
earth,  or  our  being  called  home  to 
Thee, 

Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and 
God. 

Rule  and  lead  Thy  holy  Christian  Church  • 
Increase  the  knowledge  of  the  mystery  of 

Christ,  and  diminish   misapprehen- 
sions ; 
Make  the  word    of   the   cross  universal 

among  those  who  are  called  by  Thy 

name ; 
Unite  all  the  children   of    God    in  one 

spirit ;  (John  xi.  52.) 

Abide  their  only  Shepherd,   High  Priest, 

and  Saviour ; 
Send  faithful  labourers  into  Thy  harvest ; 

(Matt.  ix.  38.) 
Give   spirit    and   power  to   preach  Thy 

Word; 
Preserve  unto  us  the  Word  of  recdncilia- 

tion  till  the  end  of  days ; 
3°4 


And,  through  the  Holy  Ghost,  daily  glo- 
rify the  merits  of  Thy  life,  suffer- 
ings, and  death ; 

We  poor  sinners  pray ; 

Rear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Prevent  or  destroy  all  designs  and  schemes 
of  Satan,  and  defend  us  against  his 
accusation  ;  (Rev.  xii.  10.) 

For  the  sake  of  that  peace  which  we  have 
with  Thee,  may  we,  as  much  as  lieth 
in  us,  live  peaceably  with  all  men  ; 
(Bom.  xii.  18.) 

Grant  us  to  bless  them  that  curse  us,  and 
to  do  good  to  them  that  hate  us  ; 

(Matt.  v.  44.) 

Have  mercy  upon  our  slanderers  and  per- 
secutors, and  lay  not  this  sin  to  their 
charge ;  (Acts  vii.  60.) 

Hinder  all  schisms  and  offences ; 

Put  far  from  Thy  people  all  deceivers  and 
seducers ; 

Bring  back  those  who  have  erred,  or  have 
been  seduced ; 

Grant  love  and  unity  to  all  our  congre- 
gations : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Thou  Light  and  Desire  of  all  nations, 

(Matt.  iv.  16  ;  Hag.  ii    7.) 

Watch  over  Thy  messengers  both  by  land 
and  sea ; 

Prosper  the  endeavours  of  all  Thy  ser- 
vants, to  spread  Thy  Gospel  among 
heathen  nations  ; 

Accompany  the  word  of  their  testimony 
concerning  Thy  atonement,  with  de- 
monstration of  the  Spirit  and  of 
power  ;  (1  Cor.  ii.  4.) 

Bless  our  congregations  gathered  from 
among  the  heathen ; 

Keep  them  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye ; 

(Deut.  xxxii.  10.) 
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Have  mercy  on  Thy  ancient  covenant- 
people,  the  Jews  ;  deliver  them  from 
their  blindness  ;       (Bom.  xi.  25,  26.) 

And  bring  all  nations  to  the  saving  know- 
ledge of  Thee : 
Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Give  to  Thy  people  open  doors  to  preach 
the  Gospel,  and  set  them  to  Thy 
praise  on  earth ;  (Rev.  iii.  3.) 

Grant  to  all  bishops  and  ministers  of  the 
Church  soundness  of  doctrine  and 
holiness  of  life,  and  preserve  them 
therein  ;  (Tit.  i.  7,  ii.  1.) 

Help  all  elders  to  rule  well,  especially 
those  who  labour  in  the  word  and 
doctrine;  that  they  may  feed  Thy 
Church,  which  Thou  hast  purchased 
with  Thine  own  blood  : 

(1  Tim.  v.  17;  Acts  xx.  28.) 
Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Watch  graciously  over  all  kings,  princes, 
and  governments,  and  hear  our  inter- 
cessions for  them ;    (1  Tim.  ii.  1,  2.) 

Grant  and  preserve  unto  them  thoughts 
of  peace  and  concord  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  especially,  to  pour 
down  Thy  blessings  in  a  plentiful 
manner  upon  our  gracious  Sovereign, 
Queen  VICTORIA,  Albert  Edward, 
Prince  of  Wales,  the  Princess  of 
Wales,  and  all  the  Royal  Family ; 

Grant  that  our  Queen  may  enjoy  a  long 
and  happy  reign  over  us;  stablish 
her  in  Thy  faith,  fear  and  love,  that 
she  may  walk  before  Thee  as  Thy 
servant,  and  protect  Thy  true  reli- 
gion in  these  nations ; 

[Bless  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  and 
direct  their  counsels ;] 

Guide  and  protect  the  magistrates  of  the 
land  wherein  we  dwell,  and  all  that 
are  put  in  authority  ;  and  grant  us 
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to  lead  under  them  a  quiet  and 
peaceable  life  in  all  godliness  and 
honesty  :  (1  Tim.  ii.  2.) 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Teach  us  to  submit  ourselves  to  every 
ordinance  of  man  for  Thy  sake  ;  and 
to  seek  the  peace  of  the  places  where 
we  dwell ;  (1  Pet.  ii.  13  ;  Jer.xxix.  7.) 

Grant  them  blessing  and  prosperity  ; 

Prevent  war,  and  the  effusion  of  human 
blood ! 

Preserve  the  land  from  distress  by  fire 
and  water,  hail  and  tempest,  plague, 
pestilence,  and  famine  ; 

Let  the  earth  be  like  a  field  which  the 
Lord  blesseth  ; 

Give  peace  and  salvation,  O  God,  to  this 
land,  and  to  all  orders  of  men 
therein : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

To  be  Prayed  in  Time  op  War. 

[Grant,  O  Lord,  unto  our  Queen,  in 
these  times  of  danger,-  Thy  gracious 
counsel,  that  in  all  things  she  may 
approve  herself  the  mother  of  her 
people ; 

Be  Thou  the  gracious  Protector  of  these 
nations,  and  of  our  fellow-subjects 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  ; 

Turn  the  hearts  of  our  enemies  ;  defeat 
every  evil  design  against  us ;  and 
continue  to  show  Thy  tender  mercy 
unto  this  United  Kingdom,  as  Thou 
hast  done  in  the  days  past ; 

Cause  us  to  bow  down  before  Thee,  to 
confess  our  sins,  and  to  acknowledge 
with  contrite  hearts,  that  it  is  of 
Thy  mercies  that  we  are  not  con- 
sumed ;  (Lam.  iii.  22.) 

Stop  in  Thy  tender  mercy  the  effusion  of 
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human  blood,  and  make  discord  and 
wars  to  cease  ; 
To  this  end,  put  into  the  hearts  of  the 
rulers  of  the  nations  thoughts  of 
peace,  that  we  may  soon  see  it  esta- 
blished, to  the  glory  of  Thy  name. 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God.~] 

Supply,  0  Lord,  we  pray  Thee,  all  the 
wants  of  Thy  Church  ; 

Let  all  things  be  conducted  among  ns  in 
such  a  manner,  that  we  provide 
things  honest,  not  only  in  the  sight 
of  the  Lord,  but  also  in  the  sight  of 
men;  (2  Cor.  viii.  21.) 

Bless  the  sweat  of  the  brow,  and  f  aith- 
fnlness  in  business  ; 

Let  none  entangle  himself  with  the 
affairs  of  this  life  ;        (2  Tim.  ii.  4.) 

But  may  all  onr  labour  of  body  and 
mind  be  hallowed  nnto  Thee  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

0  Thou  Preserver  of  men,     (Job  vii.  20.) 

Send  help  to  all  that  are  in  distress  or 
danger  ; 

Strengthen  and  uphold  those  who  suffer 
bonds  and  persecution  for  the  sake 
of  the  Gospel;  (Heb.  xiii.  3.) 

Defend,  and  provide  for  fatherless  chil- 
dren, and  widows,  and  all  who  are 
desolate  and  oppressed;  (Ps.  lxviii.  5.) 

Be  the  support  of  the  aged ;  (Is.  xlvi.  4  ) 

Make  the  bed  of  the  sick,  and  in  the 
midst  of  suffering,  let  them  feel  that 
Thou  lovest  them;  (Ps.  xli.  8.) 

And  when  Thou  takest  away  men's 
breath,  that  they  die,  then  remem- 
ber, that  Thou  hast  died,  not  for  our 
sins  only,  but  also  for  the  sins  of  the 
whole  world :  (1  John  ii.  2 ;  Rom.Y.  18.) 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 
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Thou  Saviour  of  Thy  body,  the  Church, 

(Eph.  v.  23.) 
Bless,  sanctify,  and  preserve  every  mem- 
ber, through  the  truth ; 

(John  xvii.  17.) 
Grant  that  each,  in  every  age  and  station, 
may  enjoy  the  powerful  and  sanctify- 
ing merits  of  Thy  holy  humanity; 
and  make  ns  chaste  before  Thee  in 
sonl  and  body ; 
Let  our  children  be  brought  up  in  Thy 
nurture  and  admonition  ;  (Eph.vi.  4.) 
Pour  out  Thy  Holy  Spirit  on  all   Thy 
servants  and  handmaids  ; 

(Acts  ii.  18.) 
Purify  our  souls,   in  obeying   the  truth, 
through  the  Spirit,  unto  unfeigned 
love  of  the  brethren  :    (1  Pet.  i.  22.) 
Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

0  Lord,  Thou  who  art  over  all,  God 
blessed  for  ever,  (Bom.  ix.  5.) 

Be  the  Saviour  of  all  men  ;  (1  Tim.  iv.  10.) 

Yea,  have  mercy  on  Thy  whole  creation  ; 
(Rom.  viii.  19,  22.) 

For  Thou  earnest,  by  Thyself  to  reconcile 
all  things  unto  God,  whether  things 
in  earth,  or  things  in  heaven  : 

(Col.  i.  20  ;  Eph.  ii.  16.) 
Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship  with 
the  Church  triumphant,  and  let  us 
rest  together  in   Thy  presence  from 
our  labours  : 
Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

0  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away 

the  sin  of  the  world,        (John  i.  29.) 

Own  us  to  be  Thine. 

Leave  Thy  peace  with  us. 

Be  joyful  over  us. 

Have  mercy  upon  us.     Amen. 


CI«  CfeirlJ  fitano. 


%\it   «r&   fitang. 

Trinity  Litany. 


Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  onr 
Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

Who  hath  chosen  us  in  Him  before  the 
foundation  of  the  world ;  who  hath  delivered 
us  from  the  power  of  darkness,  and  hath 
translated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  His  dear 
Son  ; 

Who  hath  blessed  ns  with  all  spiritual 
blessings  in  heavenly  places  in  Christ ; 

Who  hath  made  us  meet  to  be  partakers  of 
the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in  light ; 

And  hath  predestinated  us  unto  the  adop- 
tion of  children  to  Himself,  according  to  the 
good  pleasure  of  His  will ; 

To  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  His  grace, 
wherein  He  hath  made  ns  accepted  in  the 
Beloved. 

For  this  we  give  Thee  thanks  and  praises. 

Hallelujah. 

Behold  what  manner  of  love  the 
Father  hath  bestowed  npon  ns,  that  we 
should  be  called  the  sons  of  God  ! 

TJierefore  with  angels,  and  with  all  the 
company  of  heaven,  and  the  assembly  of 
just  men  made  perfect,  we  laud  and  magnify 
Thy  glorious  Name. 

Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever  and 
ever :  a  sceptre  of  righteousness  is  the 
sceptre  of  Thy  kingdom. 

Thou,  Lord,  in  the  beginning  hast  laid 
the  foundations  of  the  earth,  and  the 
heavens  are  the  work  of  Thine  hands. 


By  Thee  were  all  things  created,  that 
are  in  heaven  and  that  are  in  earth, 
visible  and  invisible ;  all  things  were 
created  by  Thee  and  for  Thee. 

Therefore  with  saints  and  angels  we  laud 
and  magnify  Thy  holy  Name. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the 
Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word  was 
God; 

All  things  were  made  by  Him,  and  with- 
out  Him  was  not  anything  made,  that  was 
made. 

Thou  hast  by  Thyself  reconciled  all 
things  unto  God,  whether  things  on  earth, 
or  things  in  heaven ; 

And  hast  made  peace  through  the  blood 
of  Thy  cross. 

Wherefore  God  hath   highly   exalted 
Thee,  and  given  Thee  a  name,  which  is 
above  every  name. 
We  are  His  through  mercy ;    to  Him  our 

Saviour 
We'll  humbly  cleave,  till  we  shall  see  Him 

ever.  Hallelujah  / 

To  Him  be  glory  at  all  times,  in  the 
Church  which  waiteth  for  Him,  and  in 
that  which  is  around  Him, 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting,  Amen. 

O  Thou  most  gracious  Comforter,  who 
abidest  with  us  for  ever,  we  worship  Thee 
with  grateful  hearts  : 

That  Thou  dost  comfort  us,  as  a  mother 
comforteth  her  children  ; 
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TJiat  Tltou  helpest  our  infirmities,  and 
makest  intercession  for  us  with  groanings, 
which  cannot  be  uttered; 

That  Thou  bearest  witness  with  our 
spirit,  that  we  are  children  of  God,  and 
teachest  us  to  cry  :  Abba  Father  ; 

That  Thou  sheddest  abroad  in  our  hearts 
the  love  of  God,  and  makest  our  bodies  Thy 
holy  temples. 

Praise  and  thanks  and  adoration  are 
dne  nnto  Thee,  O  Lord,  Thon  Searcher 
of  hearts ! 

We   know   that   by  our  own  reason  and 


strength  ice  could,  not  believe  in  Jesus  Christ, 
our  Lord,  or  come  to  Him ;  but  Thou  hast 
called  us,  and  brought  us  together,  and  en- 
lightened us  through  Thy  grace.  Thou 
dost  sanctify  us  in  the  true  faith,  and  wilt 
enable  us  to  abide  in  Jesus  Christ. 

Be  Thon  praised,  together  with  the 
Father,  and  the  Son,  now  and  to  all 
eternity ! 

We  aith  deepest  reverence 

Fall  down  before  Thee, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  be  glory 
For  evermore. 


Wht  Jfouril)   ICitanj. 

Passion  Litany. 


ORD  God, 
/     heaven ! 


onr 


Father,  which  art 


m 


Sacrifice  and  offering  Thouwoiddest  not, 
but  a  body  hast  Thou  prepared  Him ;  that 
all  things  might  by  Him  be  reconciled  unto 
Thee,  whether  they  be  things  in  earth,  or 
things  in  heaven,  and  that  He  might  in 
His  flesh  make  peace. 

Lord  God  the  Son,  the  Savionr  of  the 
world ! 

Forasmuch  as  the  children  are  partakers 
of  flesh  and  blood,  Thou  didst  also  Thyself 
likewise  take  'part  of  the  same — and  wast 
in  all  things  made  like  unto  Thy  brethren. 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  \ 

Thou  didst  descend  and  abide  upon  Him. 
— In  Him  dwelleth  all  the  fulness  of  the 
Godhead  bodily. 

From  the  sin  of  nnbelief,    (John  xvi.  9.) 
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From  defilement  of  the  flesh  and  spirit. 
From  self-righteonsness, 
From  lnkewarmness  and  dryness  of  heart, 
From  indifference   to   Thy  wounds  and 

cross, 
Preserve  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God  ! 

The  many   drops   of  blood  which   from 

Thee  flowed, 
The   streams   of    tears,    which   oft  Thy 

cheeks  bedewed, 
Make  our  humanity  dear  to  us. 
By  Thy  circumcision 

May  we  obtain  the  circumcision  of  the  heart. 
Thy  early  exile 
Teach  us,  that  here  we  have  no  continuing 

city. 
Thy  willingness  in  giving  Thyself  up  to 

death, 
Make  km'.irn   untn  us  the   mystery   of  Thy 

love. 


Sxtffr  ag.es. 


Thy  blood- baptism,     {Luke  xii.  49,  50.) 
Enkindle  a  fire  throughout  the  whole  earth. 

Thy  suffering  and  dying  form, 
Remain  constantly  before  our  eyes. 

Thy  blood-sweat  in  Thy  agony 
Sanctify  our  souls  and  bodies. 

Thy  strong  crying  and  tears 

Be  our  comfort  in  distress  and  pain  ! 

Thy  holy  walk  on  earth 
Teach  us  to  walk  unblameably. 

By  Thy  obedience  and  subjection 
Grant  unto  us  obedient  hearts. 

Thy  childlike  simplicity 

Teach  us  singleness  of  heart  and  mind. 

By  Thy  precious  sweat,  when  at  work, 

Make  labour  easy  unto  us. 

Thy  faithfulness  in  handicraft-business 
Make  us  faithful  on  our  part. 


Thy  open  arms 

Receive  us. 

Thy  crown  of  thorns 

Teach  us  the  nature  of  the  cross's  kingdom. 

Thy  pierced  hands 

Show  us  our  names  thereon  engraven. 

Thy  pierced  feet 

Be  embraced  by  us  for  our  election  of  grace. 

Thy  lips,  though  pale,  yet  full  of  grace, 

Speak  peace  and  comfort  unto  us. 

The  impression  of  Thy  dying  moment 

Be  always  seen  in  us. 

Thy  heart,  pierced  for  us, 

Rejoice  over  us. 

Thy  precious  body  and  blood 

Feed  us  unto  everlasting  life.     {John  vi.) 

0  CHRIST,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  which 
takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 

Leave  Thy  peace  with  us  !  Amen. 


THE  Lord  be  with  you. 
And  with  thy  spirit. 


JWrages. 


Or  this, 

OLORD,  save  Thy  people. 
Who  put  their  trust  in  Thee. 

O  Lord,  send  them  help  from  Thy  holy 
place  ; 

And  evermore  defend  them. 

Be  unto  them  a  tower  of  strength, 
From  the  face  of  their  enemy. 


O  Lord,  hear  our  prayer, 
And  let  our  cry  come  unto  Thee. 

Or  this, 

OGOD,  make  speed  to  save  us. 
0  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  us. 

From  our  enemies  defend  us,  0  Christ. 
Graciously  look  upon  our  afflictions. 

Pitifully   behold   the   sorrows   of   our 
hearts. 

Mercifully  forgive  the  sins  of  Thy  people. 
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Favourably  with  mercy  hear  onr  pray- 


ers. 


0  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Both  now  and  ever  vouchsafe  to  hear 
ns,  O  Christ. 

Graciously  hear  us,  0  Christ ;  graciously 
hear  us,  0  Lord  Christ. 

O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  be  showed  upon 


ns 


As  we  do  put  our  trust  in  Thee. 


o 


Or  this, 

LORD,  show  Thy  mercy  upon  ns  ; 
And  grant  us  Thy  salvation. 

O  Lord,  save  the  Queen, 


And  mercifully  hear  us  when  we  call  upon 
Thee. 

Endue  Thy  Ministers  with  righteous- 
ness, 

And  make  Thy  chosen  people  joy  fid. 

0  Lord,  save  Thy  people, 
And  bless  Thine  inheritance. 


Give  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord, 
Because  there  is  none  other  that  fightest 
for  us,  but  only  Thou,  0  God. 

0  God,  make  clean  our  hearts  within 
us, 

And  take  not  Thy  Holy  Spirit  from  us. 

Or  this, 

OLORD,  open  Thou  our  lips. 
And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy 
praise. 

Lift  up  your  hearts. 

We  lift  them  up  unto  the  Lord. 

Let  us  give  thanks  unto  our  Lord  God. 

It  is  meet  and  right  so  to  do. 

IT  is  very  meet,  right,  and  our  bounden 
duty,  that  we  should  at  all  times, 
and  in  all  places,  give  thanks  unto  Thee, 
O  Lord,  Holy  Father,  Almighty,  Ever- 
lasting God. 

Or  this, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord. 
The  Lord's  Name  be  praised. 


310 


<&olhtte,  (BpiatUs,  ixnft  <§03pjels. 


TO  BE  USED  THROUGHOUT  THE  YEAE. 


Note. — That  the  Collect  appointed  for  any  Sunday,  or  for  any  Holy-day  that  hath  a  Vigil  or 
Eve,  shall  be  said  at  the  Evening  Service  next  before. 

that  the  ministers  and  stewards  of  Thy 
mysteries  may  likewise  so  prepare  and 
make  ready  Thy  way,  by  turning  the 
hearts  of  the  disobedient  to  the  wisdom 
that  at  Thy  second  coming 


The  Collect. 

ALMIG-HTY  God,  give  ns  grace  that 
we  may  cast  away  the  works  of 
darkness,  and  pnt  upon  ns  the  armour  of 
light,  now  in  the  time  of  this  mortal  life, 
in  which  Thy  Son  Jesns  Christ  came  to 
visit  ns  in  great  humility;  that  in  the 
last  day,  when  He  shall  come  again  in 
His  glorious  Majesty  to  judge  both  the 
quick  and  the  dead,  we  may  rise  to  the 
life  immortal,  through  Him  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.    Rom.  xiii.  8. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xxi.  1. 

$fyi  $tcavtb  £:u:ntrcg  in  Qhbtnt. 

The  Collect. 

BLESSED  Lord,  who  has  caused  all 
Holy  Scriptures  to  be  written  for 
our  learning  ;  Grant  that  we  may  in  such 
wise  hear  them,  read,  mark,  learn,  and 
inwardly  digest  them,  that  by  patience, 
and  comfort  of  Thy  holy  Word,  we  may 
embrace,  and  ever  hold  fast  the  blessed 
hope  of  everlasting  life,  which  Thou  hast 
given  us  in  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Rom.  xv.  4. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xxi.  25. 

8JJ*  SMrfc  ^mitrag  in  Q&btat. 

The  Collect. 

OLORD  Jesu  Christ,  who  at  Thy  first 
coming  didst  send  Thy  messenger 
to  prepare  Thy  way  before  Thee ;  Grant 


of  the  just,  that  at  Thy 
to  judge  the  world  we  may  be  found  an 
acceptable  people  in  Thy  sight,  who 
livest  and  reignest  with  the  Father  and 
the  Holy  Spirit,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  iv.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xi.  2. 


o 

and 


Z\}t  <Jofiiri{r  j^imirag  in  Qbbznt. 

The  Collect. 
LORD,  raise  up  (we  pray  Thee) 
Thy  power,  and  come  among  us, 
with  great  might  succour  us ;  that 
whereas,  through  our  sins  and  wicked- 
ness, we  are  sore  let  and  hindered  in 
running  the  race  that  is  set  before  us, 
Thy  bountiful  grace  and  mercy  may 
speedily  help  and  deliver  us  ;  through  the 
satisfaction  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  to 
whom  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  be 
honour  and  glory,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Phil.  iv.  4. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  i.  19. 

Christmas  gag. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  us 
Thy  only-begotten  Son  to  take 
our  nature  upon  Him,  and  as  at  this  time 
to  be  born  of  a  pure  Virgin :  Grant  that 
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€alhthf  (Sjjisilcs,  anft  (SSnspels. 


we  being  regenerate,  and  made  Thy 
children  by  adoption  and  grace,  may 
daily  be  renewed  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit ; 
through  the  same  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  same  Spirit,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle,    Heb.  i.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  i.  1. 

<$irst  0f  gawuarg. 

The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  whom  truly  to 
know  is  everlasting  life  ;  Grant  us 
perfectly  to  know  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
to  be  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life ; 
that  we  may  steadfastly  walk  in  the  way 
that  leadeth  to  eternal  life ;  through  the 
same  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     St.  James  i.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xiv.  1. 

t\n  ^rnrtrag  ate  fljrrfoimas  gag. 

The  Collect. 

STIR  up,  we  beseech  Thee,  0  Lord,  the 
wills  of  Thy  faithful  people;  that 
they,  plenteously  bringing  forth  the  fruit 
of  good  works,  may  of  Thee  be  plente- 
ously rewarded;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Jer.  xxiii.  5. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  vi.  5. 

OR   THE    MANIFESTATION   OF    CHRIST    TO    THE 
GENTILES. 
The  Collect. 

OGOD,  who  by  the  leading  of  a  star 
didst  manifest  Thy  only-begotten 
Son  to  the    Gentiles  :  Mercifully  grant, 
that  we,  which  know  Thee  now  by  faith, 
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may  after  this  life  have  the  fruition  of 
Thy  glorious  Godhead,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  hi.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  ii.  1. 

%\t  <Jirsi  %mxbxg  ate  tin  %i^I;anjr. 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee  mercifully 
to  receive  the  prayers  of  Thy 
people  which  call  upon  Thee ;  and  grant 
that  they  may  both  perceive  and  know 
what  things  they  ought  to  do,  and  also 
may  have  grace  and  power  faithfully  to 
fulfil  the  same  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Eom.  xii.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  ii.  41. 

%\i  gtcoxti  ^wirtmg  ate  ilj*  %t£{rair|r. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
who  dost  govern  all  things  in 
heaven  and  earth  :  Mercifully  hear  the 
supplications  of  Thy  people,  and  grant 
us  Thy  peace  all  the  days  of  our  life  ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
The  Epistle.  Rom.  xii.  6. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  ii.  1. 

&\t  &\\xis  ^mifrag  ate  t\]t  %r££att2> 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
mercifully  look  upon  our  infirmi- 
ties, and  in  all  our  dangers  and  necessi- 
ties stretch  forth  Thy  right  hand  to  help 
and  defend  us ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Eom.  xii.  16. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  viii.  1. 


Collects,  (E-ptstlcs,  antr  6ospcls. 


®>\n  <$crwrtlr  £imtrag  ate  tire  %i|r|rajag. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  who  knowest  us  to  be  set  in 
the  midst  of  so  many  and  great  dan- 
gers, that  by  reason  of  the  frailty  of  our 
nature  we  cannot  always  stand  upright  ; 
Grant  to  us  such  strength  and  protection, 
as  may  support  us,  in  all  dangers,  and 
carry  us  through  all  temptations  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
The  Epistle.  Rom.  xiii.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt  viii.  23. 

%\t  $d\\  Snntag  ate  i\n  &$i$m%. 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee  to  keep 
Thy  Church  and  household  con- 
tinually in  Thy  true  religion  ;  that  they 
who  do  lean  only  upon  the  hope  of  Thy 
heavenly  grace  may  evermore  be  defended 
by  Thy  mighty  power  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Col.  iii.  12. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xiii.  24. 

£jj£  j?istl;  $ttttfcag  ate  tbt  %igliamr. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  whose  blessed  Son  was  mani- 
fested that  He  might  destroy  the 
works  of  the  devil,  and  make  us  the  sons 
of  God,  and  heirs  of  eternal  life  :   Grant 
us,  we  beseech  Thee,  that,  having  this 
hope,  we  may  purify  ourselves,   even  as 
He  is  pure  ;  that,  when  He  shall  appear 
again    with  power  and    great  glory,  we 
may    be   made   like   unto   Him   in    His 
eternal    and    glorious    kingdom ;    where 
with  Thee,  0  Father,  and  Thee,  0   holy 
Ghost,  He  liveth  and  reigneth,  ever  one 
God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 
The  Epistle.     St.  John  iii,  1: 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xxiv.  23. 
Y 


the  JSmttag  rattcft  J9cntuacj£stma. 

OR     THE     THIRD     SUNDAY     BEFORE     LENT. 
The  Collect. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee  fayourably 
to  hear  the  prayers  of  Thy  people  ; 
that  we,  wrho  are  justly  punished  for  our 
offences,  may  be  mercifully  delivered  by 
Thy  goodm-ss,  for  the  glory  of  Thy 
iSaine  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  oar  Saviour, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  ix.  24. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xx.  1. 

Z\t  jnmiratr  jorMr  jttsatjwtma:. 

OR    THE    SECOND    SUNDAY    BEFORE    LENT. 
The  Collect. 

OLORD  God.  who  seest  that  we  put 
riot  our  trust  in  anything  that  we 
do  :  Mercifully  grant  that  by  Thy  power 
we  may  be  defended  against  all  adversity ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
The  Epistle.     2  Cor.  xi.  19. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  viii   4. 

Z\n  jnuttratr  raHjcbr  (^uwqiuujcstma. 

OR   THE    NEXT    SUNDAY    BEFORE    LENT. 
The  Collect. 

OLORD,  who  hast  taught  us  that  all 
our  doings  without  charity  are  no- 
thing worth  :  Send  Thy  Holy  Ghost,  and 
pour  into  our  hearts  that  most  excellent 
gift  of  charity,  the  very  bond  of  peace 
and  of  all  virtues,  without  which  whoso- 
ever liveth  is  counted  dead  before  Thee. 
Grant  this  for  Thine  only  Son  Jesus 
Christ's  sake.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  xiii.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  viii.  31. 
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Collects,  epistles,  anb  (Sosptls. 


THE  FIKST  DAY  OF  LENT, 

C030IONLY   CALLED 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  who  for  onr  sake  didst  fast 
forty  days  and  forty  nights  :  Give 
ns  grace  to  nse  such  abstinence,  that,  onr 
flesh  being  subdned  to  the  Spirit,  we  may 
ever  obey  Thy  godly  motions  in  righteous- 
ness, and  trne  holiness,  to  Thy  honour 
and  glory,  who  livest  and  reignest  with 
the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

[This  Collect  is  to  be  read  every 
day  in  Lent  after  the  Collect  ap- 
pointed for  the  Bay.'] 
For  the  Epistle.     Joel  ii.  12. 
The  Epistle.     2  Cor.  vi.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  vi.  16. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  iv.  1. 

%\t  itrst  £tt»fr»g  in  £nit. 

The  Collect. 

GRANT,  0  Lord,  that  in  all  our 
sufferings  here  upon  earth  for  the 
testimony  of  Thy  truth,  we  may  steadfastly 
look  up  to  heaven,  and  by  faith  behold 
the  glory  that  shall  be  revealed;  and, 
being  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  may 
learn  to  love  and  bless  our  persecutors  by 
the  example  of  Thy  first  Martyr  Saint 
Stephen,  who  prayed  for  his  murderers 
to  Thee,  0  blessed  Jesus,  who  standest  at 
the  rio-ht  hand  of  God  to  succour  all  those 
that  suffer  for  Thee,  our  only  Mediator 
and  Advocate.     Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.  >Acts  vii.  55. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt,  xxiii.  34. 

Oe  Stcoxti  Simbrrg  in  c£n\t 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  seest  that  we 
have  no  power  of   ourselves  to  help 
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ourselves  :  Keep  us  both  outwardly  in  our 
bodies,  and  inwardly  in  our  souls  ;  that 
we  may  be  defended  from  all  adversities 
which  may  happen  to  the  body,  and  from 
all  evil  thoughts  which  may  assault  and 
hurt  the  soul ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Thess.  iv.  11. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xv.  21. 

&bt  ^Ijirtr  j?unt>:ur  m  3Ctmt. 

The  Collect. 
"TTTE   beseech   Thee,    Almighty    God, 
?V     look  upon  the  hearty  desires  of 
Thy  humble  servants,  and  stretch  forth 
the  right  hand  of  Thy  Majesty,  to  be  our 
defence  against  all  our  enemies ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
The  Epistle.     Ephes.  v.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xi.  14. 

Z\t  ^onrtlj  £imirag  in  Qtxtt. 

The  Collect. 
i^i  RANT,  we  beseech  Thee,  Almighty 
\JT  God,  that  we,  who  for  our  evil 
deeds  do  worthily  deserve  to  be  punished, 
by  the  comfort  of  Thy  grace  may  merci- 
fully be  relieved  ;  through  our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Gal.  iv.  21. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  vi.  1. 

Z\i  <|iftl;  ^littirag  in  £cnt. 

The  Collect. 

WE  beseech  Thee,  Almighty  God, 
mercifully  to  look  upon  Thy 
people  ;  that  by  Thy  great  goodness  they 
mav  be  governed  and  preserved  evermore, 
both  in  body  and  soul  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Heb.  ix.  11. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  viii.  46. 


Collects,  (Bpnth&,  mxb  6aspcls. 


Zht  £xxxibx%  iwst  Matt  feisr. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
who,  of  Thy  tender  love  towards 
mankind,  hast  sent  Thy  Son,  our  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ,  to  take  upon  Him  our  flesh, 
and  to  suffer  death  upon  the  cross,  that 
all  mankind  should  follow  the  example  of 
His  great  humility ;  Mercifully  grant, 
that  we  may  both  follow  the  example  of 
His  patience,  and  also  be  made  partakers 
of  His  resurrection ;  through  the  same 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


The  Epistle. 
The  Gospel. 


Phil.  ii.  5. 

St.  Matt,  xxvii.  1. 


gjonto  Mare  fetcr. 

For  the  Epistle.     Isa.  lxiii.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Mark  xiv.  1. 

For  the  Epistle.     Isa.  1.  5. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Mark  xv.  1. 

(Lfttcinwjjbao;  btfaxt  (Baster. 

The  Epistle.     Heb.  ix.  16. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xxii.  1. 

£{wrsfoiir  htiaxt  fetcr. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  xi.  17. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xxiii.  1. 

6acrfr  $&tox%; 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  we  beseech  Thee 
graciously  to  behold  this  Thy 
family,  for  which  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
was  contented  to  be  betrayed,  and  given 
up  into  the  hands  of  wicked  men,  and  to 
suffer  death  upon  the  cross,  who  now 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
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Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without 
end.     Amen. 


The  Epistle. 
TJie  Gospel. 


Heb.  x.  1. 

St.  John  xix.  1. 


f&mivt  dta. 

The  Collect. 
/^i  RANT,  0  Lord,  that  as  we  are  bap- 
V!X^  tized  into  the  death  of  Thy  blessed 
Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  so  by  con- 
tinual mortifying  our  corrupt  affections 
we  may  be  buried  with  Him  :  and  that 
through  the  grave,  and  gate  of  death,  we 
may  pass  to  our  joyful  resurrection  ;  for 
His  merits,  who  died,  and  was  buried, 
and  rose  again  for  us,  Thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


The  Epistle. 
The  Gospel. 


1  St.  Pet.  iii.  17. 
St.  Matt,  xxvii.  57. 


(Basier  ga^» 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  through  Thine 
only-begotten  Son  Jesus  Christ  hast 
overcome  death,  and  opened  unto  us  the 
gate  of  everlasting  life  :  We  humbly  be- 
seech Thee,  that,  as  by  Thy  special  grace 
preventing  us  Thou  dost  put  into  our 
minds  good  desires,  so  by  Thy  continual 
help  we  may  bring  the  same  to  good 
effect ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Col.  iii.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  xx.  11 

ijtonban  in  (L:;t.strr  W&tt\. 

For  the  Epistle.     Acts  x.  34. 
The  Gospel.     St,  Luke  xxiv.  13. 


(kolkcis,  (Epistles,  mrtr  <§0spxls. 


Sutjesfcro  in  feler  39fcr&. 

.For  £7ie  Epistle.     Acts  xiii.  26. 
TAe  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xxiv.  36. 

S%*  <$irst  ^lmfrag  ate  Caster, 

T/ie  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  who  hast  given 
Thine  only  Son  to  die  for  our  sins, 
and  to  rise  again  for  onr  justification ; 
Grant  ns  so  to  put  away  the  leaven  of 
malice  and  wickedness,  that  we  may 
alway  serve  Thee  in  pnreness  of  living 
and  truth;  through  the  merits  of  the 
same  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  John  v.  4. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xx.  19. 

&\t  %ttaxfo  ^imirag  after  Caster, 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  given 
Thine  only  Son  to  be  unto  us  both 
a  sacrifice  for  sin,  and  also  an  ensample 
of  godly  life  ;  Give  us  grace  that  we  may 
always  most  thankfully  receive  that  His 
inestimable  benefit,  and  also  daily  endea- 
vour ourselves  to  follow  the  blessed  steps 
of  His  most  holy  life ;  through  the  same 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  Pet.  ii.  19. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  x.  11. 

%\t  %\ita  £imfcqj  ate  fekr. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  showest  to 
them  that  be  in  error  the  light  of 
Thy  truth,  to  the  intent  that  they  may 
return  into  the  way  of  righteousness  ; 
Grant  unto  all  them  that  are  admitted 
into  the  fellowship  of  Christ's  Religion, 
that  they  may  eschew  those  things  that 
are  contrary  to  their  profession,  and 
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follow  all  snch  things  as  are  agreeable  to 
the  same  ;  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  Pet.  ii.  11. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xvi.  16. 

$>$&  $0Virfy  ^imfrag  ate  feter. 

The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  alone  canst 
order  the  unruly  wills  and  affec- 
tions of  sinful  men ;  Grant  unto  Thy 
people,  that  they  may  love  the  thing 
which  Thou  commandest,  and  desire  that 
which  Thou  dost  promise  ;  that  so,  among 
the  sundry  and  manifold  changes  of  the 
world,  our  hearts  may  surely  there  be 
fixed,  where  true  joys  are  to  be  found ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

The  Epistle.     St.  James  i.  17. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xvi  5. 

£Ixe  <3fifi£  £imbag  ate  faster. 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  from  whom  all  good  things 
do  come ;  Grant  to  us  Thy  humble 
servants,  that  by  Thy  holy  inspiration  we 
may  think  those  things  that  be  good,  and 
by  Thy  merciful  guiding  may  perform  the 
same  ;  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

The  Ep:stle.     St.  James  i.  22. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  xvi.  23. 

%\t  %%tmmsm  §an\ 

The  Collect. 

GRANT,  we  beseech  Thee,  Almighty 
God,  that  like  as  we  do  believe 
Thy  only-begotten  Son  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  to  have  ascended  into  the  heavens  ; 
so  we  may  also  in  heart  and  mind  thither 
ascend,  and  with  Him  continually  dwell, 
who  liveth  and  rei^neth  with  Thee  and 
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the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God,  world  without 
end.     Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Acts  i   1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Mark  xvi.  14. 

jtatrag  after  %ummaxi  gag. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD  the  King  of  glory,  who  hast 
exalted  Thine  only  Son  Jesus  Christ 
with  great  triumph  unto  Thy  kingdom  in 
heaven :  We  beseech  Thee,  leave  us  not 
comfortless  ;  but  send  to  us  Thine  Holy 
Ghost  to  comfort  us,  and  exalt  us  unto 
the  same  place  whither  our  Saviour  Christ 
is  gone  before,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  Pet.  iv.  7. 

WClfit  #atrtrag» 

The  Collect. 
/""I  OD,  who  as  at  this  time  didst  teach 
\JT  the  hearts  of  /Thy  faithful  people, 
by  the  sending  to  them  the  light  of  Thy 
Holy  Spirit  :  Grant  us  by  the  same 
Spirit  to  have  a  right  judgment  in  all 
things,  and  evermore  to  rejoice  in  His 
holy  comfort  ;  through  the  merits  of 
Christ  Jesus  our  Saviour,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee,  in  the  unity  of  the 
same  Spirit,  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Acts  ii.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xiv.  15. 

Ufcrirtmir  in  M{ritswtt  WLtth 

For  the  Epistle.     Acts  x.  34. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  iii.  16. 

fesiran;  in  Wflgit&vivt  WLtzk. 

For  the  Epistle.     Acts  viii.  14. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  x.  1. 


The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
who  hast  given  unto  us  Thy  ser- 
vants grace  by  the  confession  of  a  true 
faith  to  acknowledge  the  glory  of  the 
eternal  Trinity,  and  in  the  power  of  the 
Divine  Majesty  to  worship  the  Unity  : 
We  beseech  Thee  that  Thou  wouldst  keep 
us  steadfast  in  this  faith,  and  evermore 
defend  us  from  all  adversities,  who  livest 
and  reignest,  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Rev.  iv.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  iii.  1. 

%\t  <$irst  ^mtb'Sig  after  feititn. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  the  strength  of  all  them  that 
put  their  trust  in  Thee,  mercifully 
accept  our  prayers  ;  and  because  through 
the  weakness  of  our  mortal  nature  we 
can  do  no  good  thing  without  Thee,  grant 
us  the  help  of  Thy  grace,  that  in  keeping 
of  Thy  commandments  we  may  please 
Thee,  both  in  will  and  deed;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  John  iv.  7. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xvi.  19. 

%\t  ^rnxfo  Jwnfrajj  after  Srittiijj* 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  who  never  failest  to  help 
and  govern  them  whom  Thou  dost 
bring  up  in  Thy  steadfast  fear  and  love  : 
Keep  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  under  the  pro- 
tection of  Thy  good  providence,  and 
make  us  to  have  a  perpetual  fear  and 
love  of  Thy  holy  Name  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.      Amen. 


The  Epistle. 
The  Gospel. 


1  St.  John  iii.  13. 
St.  Luke  xiv.  16. 
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&{rr  W$ixb  ^uwfrag  after  $rmirg* 

T/ie  Collect. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee  mercifully 
to  hear  us  ;  and  grant  that  we,  to 
whom  Thou  hast  given  an  hearty  desire 
to  pray,  may  by  Thy  mighty  aid  be  de- 
fended and  comforted  in  all  dangers  and 
adversities ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St  Pet.  v.  5. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xv.  1. 

%\)z  $fmri\  jtafoag  after  faxxxtxtg. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  the  protector  of  all  that  trust 
in  Thee,  without  whom  nothing  is 
strong,  nothing  is  holy :  Increase  and 
multiply  upon  us  Thy  mercy  ;  that,  Thou 
being  our  Ruler  and  Guide,  we  may  so 
pass  through  things  temporal,  that  we 
finally  lose  not  the  things  eternal :  Grant 
this,  O  heavenly  Father,  for  Jesus  Christ's 
sake  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Rom.  viii.  18. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  vi.  36. 

&{re  ^ifltj  jtafrag  after  £rmitg. 

The  Collect. 

GRANT,  O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee, 
that  the  course  of  this  world  may 
be  so  peaceably  ordered  by  Thy  govern- 
ance, that  Thy  Church  may  joyfully  serve 
Thee  in  all  godly  quietness ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  St.  Pet.  iii.  8. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  v.  1. 


o 


%\}t  £ixt{r  £unirag  ate  fcrimtg. 

The  Collect. 
GOD,  who   hast  prepared   for  them 
that  love  Thee  such  good  things  as 
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pass  man's  understanding :  Pour  into 
our  hearts  such  love  toward  Thee,  that 
we,  loving  Thee  above  all  things,  may 
obtain  Thy  promises,  which  exceed  all 
that  we  can  desire  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Kom.  vi.  3. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  v.  20. 

%\z  &etat&  ^mrirag  after   &rmitg. 

The  Collect. 

LORD  of  all  power  and  might,  who 
art  the  author  and  giver  of  all 
good  things  :  Graft  in  our  hearts  the 
love  of  Thy  Name,  increase  in  us  true 
religion,  nourish  us  with  all  goodness, 
and  of  Thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the 
same  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Eom.  vi.  19. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Mark  viii.  1. 

%\)t  &i0|i|r  jwmfcag  after  ^rinitg- 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  whose  never-failing  provi- 
dence ordereth  all  things  both  in 
heaven  and  earth :  We  humbly  beseech 
Thee  to  put  away  from  us  all  hurtful 
things,  and  to  give  us  those  things 
which  be  profitable  for  us:  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
The  Epistle.  Eom.  viii.  12. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  vii.  15. 

%\)t  p*rt£  £imfrag  after  ftrimtg. 

The  Collect. 
/^i  RANT  to  us,  Lord,  we  beseech, 
vX  Thee,  the  spirit  to  think  and  do 
always  such  things  as  be  rightful  ;  that 
we,  who  cannot  do  any  thing  that  is  good 
without   Thee,  may  by  Thee  be  enabled 
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to  live  according  to  Thy  will ;  through 
Jesns  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  x.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xvi.  1. 

Zht  Ztnfy  .Smitrarr  after  £rimtg. 

The  Collect. 

LET  Thy  merciful  ears,  0  Lord,  be 
open  to  the  prayers  of  Thy  humble 
servants  ;  and  that  they  may  obtain  their 
petitions  make  them  to  ask  such  things  as 
shall  please  Thee  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Episfle      1  Cor.  xii.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xix.  41. 

%fyt  (Slcfimfy  ^imftag  after  ®matg« 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  who  declarest  Thy  almighty 
power  most  chiefly  in  showing 
mercy  and  pity  :  Mercifully  grant  unto 
us  such  a  measure  of  Thy  grace,  that 
we,  running  the  way  of  Thy  command- 
ments, may  obtain  Thy  gracious  pro- 
mises, and  be  made  partakers  of  Thy 
heavenly  treasure  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  xv.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xviii.  9. 

%ht  Storiftl;  ^imfrag  ate  Srimig; 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
who  art  always  more  ready  to 
hear  than  we  to  pray,  and  art  wont  to 
give  more  than  either  we  desire,  or  de- 
serve :  Pour  down  upon  us  the  abun- 
dance of  Thy  mercy ;  forgiving  us  those 
things  whereof  our  conscience  is  afraid, 
and  giving  us  those  good  things  which 
we  are  not  worthy  to  ask,  but  through 


the  merits  and  mediation  of  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     2  Cor.  iii.  4. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Mark  vh.  31. 

$)\t  &jrirtmtt{r  ^uitfrag  ate  ftmtitg. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  merciful  God,  of 
whose  only  gift  it  cometh  that 
Thy  faithful  people  do  unto  Thee  true 
and  laudable  service  ;  Grant,  we  beseech 
Thee,  that  we  may  so  faithfully  serve 
Thee  in  this  life,  that  we  fail  not  finally 
to  attain  Thy  heavenly  promises  ;  through 
the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     GaL  iii.  16. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  x.  23. 

%\t  J^urtmttlr  £mt&&g  ate  ©rimttr. 

The  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
give  unto  us  the  increase  of  faith, 
hope,  and  charity ;  and,  that  we  may 
obtain  that  which  Thou  dost  promise, 
make  us  to  love  that  which  Thou  dost 
command ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Gal.  v.  16. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xvii.  11. 

%\t  (dftfimttlr  JSmrtrag  ate  frrhtttjr. 

The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  in- 
structed Thy  holy  Church  with  the 
heavenly  doctrine  :  Give  us  grace,  that, 
being  not  like  children  carried  away  with 
every  blast  of  vain  doctrine,  we  may  be 
established  in  the  truth  of  Thy  holy 
Gospel ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Gal.  vi.  11. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  xv.  1. 
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9)J|  (Sixtmttlj  £iwtirag  ate  %nmi'g* 

The  Collect. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee,  let  Thy 
continual  pity  cleanse  and  defend 
Thy  Church  ;  and,  because  it  cannot  con- 
tinue in  safety  without  Thy  succonr,  pre- 
serve it  evermore  by  Thy  help  and  good- 
ness ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Episile.     Ephes.  iii.  13. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  vii.  11. 

£jfo  gtbtxxtcmfy  JSmrtrag  after   fcrimtg. 

The  Collect. 

LORD,  we  pray  Thee  that  Thy  grace 
may  always  prevent  and  follow  ns, 
and  make  us  continually  to  be  given  to 
all  good  works ;  through  Jesns  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  iv.  1. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xiv.  1. 

%\t  Cinljtmtllr  Jjitrrtrag  ate  £rmtt]r. 

The  Collect. 

LORD,   we  beseech  Thee,  grant  Thy 
people    grace    to     withstand    the 
temptations  of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  \ 
the  devil,  and  with  pure  hearts  and  minds 
to  follow  Thee   the   only    God ;  through  j 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
The  Epistle.     1  Cor.  i.  4. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xxii.  34 

Ok  gtatartjr  J?imirag  after  tnxxitjy. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  forasmnch  as  without  Thee 
we  are  not  able  to  please  Thee ; 
Mercifully  grant,  that  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
may  in  all  things  direct  and  rule  our 
hearts  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  iv.  17. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  ix.  1. 
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%ht  tbmxtuM)  ^lmfrag  ate  frnxxitir. 

The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  and  most  merciful  God, 
of  Thy  bountiful  goodness  keep  ns, 
we  beseech  Thee,  from  all  things  that 
may  hurt  us  ;  that  we,  being  ready  both  in 
body  and  soul,  may  cheerfully  accomplish 
those  things  that  Thou  wouldest  have 
done ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  v.  15. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xxii.  1. 

Sjrr  £jfoxntg- first  £rartrag  ate  fcrmttg. 

The  Collect. 

GRANT,  we  beseech  Thee,  merciful 
Lord,  to  Thy  faithful  people 
pardon  and  peace,  that  they  may  be 
cleansed  from  all  their  sins,  and  serve 
Thee  with  a  quiet  mind ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  vi.  10. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  iv.  46. 

Or  ^Jfomtg-srrjMrir  jSmtbag  ate  f&mttig. 

The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  out  of  the 
mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast 
ordained  strength,  and  madest  infants  to 
glorify  Thee  by  their  deaths  :  Mortify 
and  kill  all  vices  in  us,  and  so  strengthen 
ns  by  Thy  grace,  that  by  the  innocency 
of  our  lives,  and  constancy  of  our  faith 
even  unto  death,  we  may  glorify  Thy  holy 
Name  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Rev.  xiv.  1. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  ii.  13. 

$.})£  £totrg-ilnrir  £imfca|r  ate  (irmrfg. 

The  Collect. 

OGOD,  our  refuge  and  strength,  who 
art  the  author  of  all  godliness  :   Be 
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ready,  we  beseech  Thee,  to  hear  the  de- 
vout prayers  of  Tlry  Church ;  and  grant 
that  those  things  which  we  ask  faithfully 
we  may  obtain  effectually ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Phil.  hi.  17. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xxii.  15. 

$kt  fttomty-fomilj  ^mtfratr  ate  %xmxiv. 

The  Colled. 

OLORD,  we  beseech  Thee,  absolve 
Thy  people  from  their  offences ; 
that  through  Thy  bountiful  goodness  we 
may  all  be  delivered  from  the  bands  of 
those  sins,  which  by  our  frailty  we  have 
committed  :  Grant  this,  0  heavenly 
Father,  for  Jesns  Christ's  sake,  oar 
blessed  Lord  and  Saviour.     Amen. 

TK&  Epistle.     Col.  i.  3. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  ix.  18. 

%\t  fttafg-fiftlr  ^Hwfrair  ate  &mtitir* 

The  Collect. 

STIR  up,  we  beseech  Thee,  0  Lord,  the 
wills  of  Thy  faithful  people ;  that 
they,  plenteously  bringing  forth  the  fruit 
of  good  works,  may  of  Thee  be  plente- 
ously rewarded  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Jer.  xxiii.  5. 
The  Gospel.     St.  John  vi.  5. 

The  Collect. 

OLORD  GOD  ALMIGHTY,  we 
offer  unto  Thee  our  praises  and 
thanksgivings  that  Thou  hast  brought  us 
through  the  circuit  of  another  year,  and 
that,  according  to  Thy  promise,  seed- 
time and  harvest  have  not  failed.  [Thou 
hast  crowned  the  year  with  Thy  good* 


ness;  the  earth  at  Thy  commandment 
hath  brought  forth  abundantly ;  and  our 
barns  are  filled  with  plenty.]  We  give 
thanks  unto  Thy  holy  Name,  we  rejoice 
before  Thee  and  praise  Thee  for  Thy 
goodness  to  us  and  to  all  the  creatures  of 
Thy  hand.  For  Thou  art  the  Giver  of  all 
good  gifts,  and  unto  Thee  we  render  glory 
and  praise,  even  unto  the  Father,  and 
unto  the  Son,  and  unto  the  Holy  Ghost, 
now  and  for  evermore,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

The  Epistle.     2  Cor.  ix.  6. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  xiii.  24. 


The  Collect. 

O  EVERLASTING  God,  who  hast 
ordained  and  constituted  the  ser- 
vices of  Angels  and  men  in  a  wonderful 
order :  Mercifully  grant,  that  as  Thy 
holy  Angels  alway  do  Thee  service  in 
heaven,  so  by  Thy  appointment  they  may 
succour  and  defend  us  on  earth  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
For  the  Epistle.  Rev.  xii.  7. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matt,  xviii.  1. 

IJU&rrmatixm  gag* 

The  Collects. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  by 
whose  Spirit  the  whole  body  of  the 
Church  is  governed  and  sanctified  :  Re- 
ceive our  supplications  and  prayers, 
which  we  offer  before  Thee  for  all  estates 
of  men  in  Thy  Holy  Church,  that  every 
member  of  the  same,  in  his  vocation 
and  ministry,  may  truly  and  godly  serve 
Thee  ;  through  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 
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O  MERCIFUL  God,  who  hast  made 
all  men,  and  hatest  nothing  that 
Thou  hast  made,  nor  wonldest  the  death 
of  a  sinner,  but  rather  that  he  should  be 
converted  and  live  :  Have  mercy  upon 
all  Jews,  Turks,  infidels,  and  heretics, 
and  take  from  them  all  ignorance,  hard- 
ness of  heart,  and  contempt  of  Thy 
Word  ;  and  so  fetch  them  home,  blessed 
Lord,  to  Thy  flock,  that  they  may  be 
saved  among  the  remnant  of  the  true 
Israelites,  and  be  made  one  fold  under 
one  shepherd,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Spirit,  one  God,  world  without 
end.     Amen. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  ii.  19. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt  xviii.  21. 


The  Collect. 

O  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  knit 
together  Thine  elect  in  one  com- 
munion and  fellowship,  in  the  mystical 
body  of  Thy  Son  Christ  our  Lord  :  Grant 
us  grace  so  to  follow  Thy  blessed  Saints 
in  all  virtuous  and  godly  living,  that  we 
may  come  to  those  unspeakable  joys, 
which  Thou  hast  prepared  for  them  that 
unfeignedly  love  Thee;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  Epistle.     Rev.  vii.  2. 

The  Gospel.     St.  Matt.  v.  1. 
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®Ije  Hatratrattts. 
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$Ij£  ftoburk  IBantisnt  of  Infants. 


MY  Brethren,  forasmuch  as  all  men 
are  conceived  and  born  in  sin ; 
and  that  onr  Saviour  Christ  saith,  None 
can  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God, 
except  he  be  regenerate  and  born  anew 
of  Water  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  I  be- 
seech you  to  call  upon  God  the  Father, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  of 
His  bounteous  mercy  He  will  grant  to  this 
Child  that  thing  which  by  nature  he  can- 
not have ;  that  he  may  be  baptized  with 
Water  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  received 
into  Christ's  holy  Church,  and  be  made  a 
lively  member  of  the  same. 

Hear  the  words  of  the  Gospel,  written  by 
Saint  Marh,  in  the  tenth  Chapter,  at 
the  thirteenth  Verse. 

THEY  brought  young  children  to 
Christ,  that  He  should  touch  them  ; 
and  His  disciples  rebuked  those  that 
brought  them.  Bat  when  Jesus  saw  it, 
He  was  much  displeased,  and  said  unto 
them,  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come 
unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of 
such  is  the  kingdom  of  God.  Verily  I 
say  unto  you,  Whosoever  shall  not  re- 
ceive the  kingdom  of  God  as  a  little 
child,  he  shall  not  enter  therein.  And 
He  took  them  up  in  His  arms,  put  His 
hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them. 

After  the  Gospel  is  reai,  the  Minister  shrdl 
make  this  brief  Exhortation  upon  the  words  of 
the  Gospel. 

BRETHREN,  ye  hear  in  this  Gospel 
the  words  of  our  Saviour  Christ,  that 
He  commanded  the  children  to  be  brought 
unto  Him  ;  how  He  blamed  those  that 
would  have  kept  them  from   Him;    how 


He  exhorteth  all  men  to  follow  their  inno- 
cency.  Ye  perceive  how  by  His  outward 
gesture  and  deed  He  declared  His  good 
will  toward  them  ;  for  He  embraced  them 
in  His  arms,  He  laid  His  hands  upon  them, 
and  blessed  them.  Doubt  ye  not,  there- 
fore, but  earnestly  believe,  that  He  will 
likewise  favourably  receive  this  present 
Infant;  that  He  will  embrace  him  with 
the  arms  of  His  mercy ;  that  He  will  give 
unto  him  the  blessing  of  eternal  life,  and 
make  him  partaker  of  His  everlasting 
kingdom.  Wherefore  we  being  thus  per- 
suaded of  the  good  will  of  our  heavenly 
Father  towards  this  Infant,  declared  by 
His  Son  Jesus  Christ ;  and  nothing  doubt- 
ing but  that  He  favourably  alloweth  this 
charitable  work  of  ours  in  bringing  this 
Infant  to  His  holy  Baptism  ;  let  us  faith- 
fully and  devoutly  give  thanks  unto  him, 
and  say, 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
heavenly  Father,  we  give  Thee 
humble  thanks,  for  that  Thou  hast  vouch- 
safed to  call  us  to  the  knowledge  of  Thy 
grace,  and  faith  in  Thee  ;  Increase  this 
knowledge,  and  confirm  this  faith  in  us 
evermore.  Give  Thy  Holy  Spirit  to  this 
Infant,  that  he  may  be  born  again,  and 
be  made  an  heir  of  everlasting  salvation ; 
throngh  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Spirit,  now  and  for  ever.     Amen. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God, 
who  of  Thy  great  mercy  didst  save 
Noah  and  his  family  in  the  ark  from 
perishing  by  water ;  and  also  did  safely 
lead  the    children    of  Israel  Thy  people 
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through  the  Red  Sea,  figuring  thereby 
Thy  holy  Baptism ;  and  by  the  Baptism 
of  Thy  well-beloved  Son  Jesns  Christ,  in 
the  river  Jordan,  didst  sanctify  Water  to 
the  mystical  washing  away  of  sin ;  We 
beseech  Thee,  for  Thine  infinite  mercies, 
that  Thou  wilt  mercifully  look  upon  this 
Child ;  wash  him  and  sanctify  him  with 
the  Holy  Ghost ;  that  he,  being  delivered 
from  Thy  wrath,  may  be  received  into  the 
ark  of  Christ's  Church  ;  and  being  stead- 
fast in  faith,  joyful  through  hope,  and 
rooted  in  charity,  may  so  pass  the  waves 
of  this  troublesome  world,  that  finally  he 
may  come  to  the  land  of  everlasting  life, 
there  to  reign  with  Thee  world  without 
end ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

O  RECEIVE  him  for  Thine  own  Child 
by  adoption,  and  to  incorporate 
him  into  Thy  holy  Church.  And  humbly 
we  beseech  Thee  to  grant,  that  he  being 
dead  unto  sin,  and  living  unto  righteous- 
ness, and  being  buried  with  Christ  in 
His  death,  may  crucify  the  old  man,  and 
utterly  abolish  the  whole  body  of  sin ; 
and  that,  as  he  is  made  partaker  of  the 
death  of  Thy  Son,  he  may  also  be  partaker 
of  His  resurrection ;  so  that  finally,  with 
the  residue  of  Thy  holy  Church,  he  may 
be  an  inheritor  of  Thine  everlasting  king- 
dom ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

O  MERCIFUL  God,  grant  that  the 
old  Adam  in  this  Child  may  be  so 
buried,  that  the  new  man  may  be  raised 
up  in  him.     Amen. 

a  RANT  that  all  carnal  affections  may 
die  in  him,  and  that  all  things  be- 
longing to  the  Spirit  may  live  and  grow 
in  him.     Amen. 
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f~^\  RANT     that  %he   may    have    power 
VX     and  strength  to  have  victory,  and 
to  triumph,  against  the  devil,  the  world 
and  the  flesh.     Amen. 

GRANT  that  whosoever  is  here  dedi- 
cated to  Thee  by  our  office  and 
ministry  may  also  be  endued  with  hea- 
venly virtues,  and  everlastingly  rewarded, 
through  Thy  mercy,  0  blessed  Lord  God, 
who  dost  live,  and  govern  all  things, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

Then  the  Priest  shall  take  the  Child  into  his 
hands,  and  shall  say  to  the  Godfathers  and  God- 
mothers, 

Name  this  Child. 
1VT    N.,    WE    receive    this  Child  into 
JL 1  •     the  congregation  of 
Christ's  flock,  *and  do  sign  *Sere  the  Priest 

him   with  the  sign  of  the  s^al1     make    a 
r\  j    i  r\     i    i  Cross  upon   the 

Cross  m  token  that  here-  child's  forehead. 
after  he  shall  not  be  ashamed 
to  confess  the  faith  of  Christ  crucified, 
and  manfully  to  fight  under  His  banner, 
against  sin,  the  world,  and  the  devil ; 
and  to  continue  Christ's  faithful  soldier 
and  servant  unto  his  life's  end.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Priest  speak  unto  the  Godfathers 
and  Godmothers  on  this  wise. 

BRETHREN,  ye  have  brought  this 
Child  here  to  be  baptized,  ye  have 
prayed  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
would  vouchsafe  to  receive  him,  to  release 
him  of  his  sins,  to  sanctify  him  with  the 
Holy  Ghost,  to  give  him  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  and  everlasting  life.  Ye  have 
heard  also  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
hath  promised  in  His  Gospel  to  grant  all 
these  things  that  ye  have  prayed  for  : 
which  promise  He,  for  His  part,  will  most 
sarely    keep    and    perform.     Wherefore, 
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after  this  promise  made  by  Christ,  this 
Infant  must  also  faithfully,  for  his  part, 
promise  by  yon  that  are  his  sureties, 
(until  he  come  of  age  to  take  it  npon 
himself,)  that  he  will  renounce  the  devil 
and  all  his  works,  and  constantly  believe 
God's  holy  Word,  and  obediently  keep 
His  commandments. 

T^OEASMUCH  as  this  Child  hath 
J_  promised  by  yon  his  sureties  to 
renounce  the  devil  and  all  his  works,  to 
believe  in  God,  and  to  serve  Him ;  ye 
must  remember,  that  it  is  your  parts  and 
duties  to  see  that  this  Infant  be  taught, 
so  soon  as  he  shall  be  able  to  learn,  what 
a  solemn  vow,  promise,  and  profession, 
he  hath  here  made  by  you.  And  that  he 
may  know  these  things  the  better,  ye 
shall  call  upon  him  to  hear  Sermons  ;  and 
chiefly  ye  shall  provide,  that  he  may 
learn  the  Creed,  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and 
the  Ten  Commandments,  in  the  vulgar 
tongue,  and  all  other  things  which  a 
Christian  ought  to  know,  and  believe  to 
his  soul's  health ;  and  that  this  Child  may 
be  virtuously  brought  up  to  lead  a  godly  and 
a  Christian  life ;  remembering  always,  that 
Baptism  doth  represent  unto  us  our  pro- 


fession ;  wThich  is,  to  follow  the  example 
of  our  Saviour  Christ,  and  to  be  made 
like  unto  Him  ;  that,  as  He  died,  and  rose 
again  for  us,  so  should  we,  who  are 
baptized,  die  from  sin,  and  rise  again 
unto  righteousness  ;  continually  mortify- 
ing all  our  evil  and  corrupt  affections, 
and  daily  proceeding  in  all  virtue  and 
godliness  of  living. 

Then  shall  he  add  and  say, 

YE  are  to  take  care  that  this  Child  be 
brought  to  the  Bishop  to  be  con- 
firmed by  him,  so  soon  as  he  can  say  the 
Creed,  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and  the  Ten 
Commandments,  in  the  vulgar  tongue, 
and  be  further  instructed  in  the  Church- 
Catechism  set  forth  for  that  purpose. 

IT?  is  certain  by  God's  Word,  that 
Children  which  are  baptized,  dying 
before  they  commit  actual  sin,  are  un- 
doubtedly saved. 

To  take  away  all  scruple  concerning 
the  use  of  the  sign  of  the  Cross  in 
Baptism ;  the  true  explication  thereof, 
and  the  just  reasons  for  the  retaining  of 
it,  may  be  seen  in  the  xxxth  Canon,  first 
published  in  the  Year  MDCIV. 
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THE  MINISTEATION  OF  BAPTISM   TO   SUCH   AS   AEE   OF   EIPEE   YEAES,    AND 
[ABLE  TO  ANSWEE  FOE  THEMSELVES. 


OR   LAYING   ON   OF    HANDS    UPON   THOSE    THAT    ARE 

OF    DISCRETION. 


BAPTIZED     AND     COME     TO     YEARS 


TO  the  end  that  Confirmation  may  be 
administered  to  the  more  edifying 
of  such  as  shall  receive  it,  the  Chnrch  hath 
thonght  good  to  order,  That  none  here- 
after shall  be  confirmed,  bnt  snch  as  can 
say  the  Creed,  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and 
the  Ten  Commandments  ;  and  can  also 
answer  to  snch  other  Questions,  as  in  the 
short  Catechism  are  contained  :  which 
order  is  very  convenient  to  be  observed  ; 
to  the  end,  that  children,  being  now  come 
to  the  years  of  discretion,  and  having 
learned  what  their  Godfathers  and  God- 
mothers promised  for  them  in  Baptism, 
they  may  themselves,  with  their  own 
mouth  and  consent,  openly  before  the 
Church,  ratify  and  confirm  the  same  : 
and  also  promise,  that  by  the  grace  of 
God  they  will  evermore  endeavour  them- 
selves faithfully  to  observe  such  things, 
as  they,  by  their  own  confession,  have 
assented  unto. 

MY  Brethren,  forasmuch  as  all  men 
are  conceived  and  born  in  sin, 
(and  that  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is 
flesh,)  and  they  that  are  in  the  flesh 
cannot  please  God,  but  live  in  sin,  com- 
mitting many  actual  transgressions  ;  and 
that  our  Saviour  Christ  saith,  None  can 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God,  except 
he  be  regenerate  and  born  anew  of  Water 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  I  beseech  you  to 
call  upon  God  the  Father,  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  of  His  bounteous 
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goodness  He  will  grant  to  these  persons 
that  which  by  nature  they  cannot  have  ; 
that  they  may  be  baptized  with  Water 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  received  into 
Christ's  holy  Church,  and  be  made  lively 
members  of  the  same. 

Hear  the  words  of  the  Gospel,  written  by 
Saint  John,  in  the  third  Chapter,  begin- 
ning at  the  first  Verse. 
THERE  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees, 
named  Nicodemus,  a  ruler  of  the 
Jews.  The  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night, 
and  said  unto  Him,  Rabbi,  we  know  that 
Thou  art  a  Teacher  come  from  God ;  for  no 
man  can  do  these  miracles  that  Thou 
doest,  except  God  be  with  him.  Jesus 
!  answered  and  said  unto  him,  Yerily, 
verily  I  say  unto  thee,  Except  a  man  be 
j  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom 
I  of  God.  Nicodemus  saith  unto  him, 
How  can  a  man  be  born  when  he  is  old  ? 
Can  he  enter  the  second  time  into  his 
mother's  womb,  and  be  born  ?  Jesus 
answered,  Verily,  verily  I  say  unto  thee, 
Except  a  man  be  born  of  water  and  of 
the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the  king- 
dom of  God.  That  which  is  born  of  the 
flesh  is  flesh ;  and  that  which  is  born  of  the 
Spirit  is  spirit.  Marvel  not  that  I  said  unto 
thee,  Ye  must  be  born  again.  The  wind 
bloweth  where  itlisteth,  and  thou  hearest 
the  sound  thereof ;  but  canst  not  tell 
whence  it  cometh,  and  whither  it  goeth  : 
so  is  every  one  that  is  born  of  the  Spirit. 
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After  which  he  shall  say  this  Exhortation  follow- 
ing. 

BELOVED,  ye  hear  in  this  Gospel  the 
express    words    of     our     Saviour 
Christ,  that  except   a  man   be   born   of 
water  and  of  the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter 
into  the  kingdom  of  God.     Whereby  ye 
may  perceive  the  great  necessity  of  this 
Sacrament,  where  it  may  be  had.     Like- 
wise,  immediately  before  His  ascension 
into  heaven  (as  we  read  in  the  last  Chap- 
ter of    Saint  Mark's  Gospel),  He  gave 
command  to  His  disciples,  saying,  Go  ye 
into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  Gospel 
to  every  creature.     He  that  believeth  and 
is  baptized  shall  be  saved ;  but  he  that 
believeth  not  shall  be  damned.     Which 
also  showeth  unto  us  the  great  benefit  we 
reap   thereby.      For  which  cause  Saint 
Peter  the  Apostle,  when  upon  his  first 
preaching   of    the    Gospel    many    were 
pricked  at  the  heart,  and  said  to  him  and 
the  rest  of  the  Apostles,  Men  and  breth- 
ren, what  shall  we  do  ?  replied  and  said 
unto  them,  Repent,  and  be  baptized  every 
one  of  you  for  the  remission  of  sins,  and 
ye   shall    receive  the  gift  of    the  Holy 
Ghost.     For  the  promise  is  to  you  and 
your  children,  and  to  all  that  are  afar  off, 
even  as  many  as  the  Lord  our  God  shall 
call.     And  with  many  Other  words  ex- 
horted he  them,  saying,   Save  yourselves 
from  this  untoward  generation.     For  (as 
the   same  Apostle  testifieth   in  another 
place)  even  Baptism  doth  also  now  save 
us  (not  the  putting  away  of  the  filth  of 
the  flesh,  but  the  answer  of  a  good  con- 
science towards  God),  by  the  resurrection 
of  Jesus  Christ.     Doubt  ye  not  therefore, 
but  earnestly  believe,   that  He  will  fa- 
vourably receive  these    present  persons, 
truly  repenting,   and  coming  unto  Him 
by  faith  ;  that  He  will  grant  them  remis- 
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sion  of  their  sins,  and  bestow  upon  them 
the  Holy  Ghost ;  that  He  will  give  thet/t 
the  blessing  of  eternal  life,  and  make 
them  partakers  of  His  everlasting  king- 
dom. 

Wherefore  we  being  thus  persuaded  of 
the  good  will  of  oar  heavenly  Father 
towards  these  persons,  declared  by  His 
Son  Jesus  Christ ;  let  us  faithfully  and 
devoutly  give  thanks  to  Him,  and  say, 

ALMIGHTY  and  immortal  God,  the 
aid  of  all  that  need,  the  helper  of 
all  that  flee  to  Thee  for  succour,  the  life 
of  them  that  believe,  and  the  resurrection 
of  the  dead ;  We  call  upon  Thee  for 
these  persons,  that  they,  coming  to  Thy 
holy  Baptism,  may  receive  remission  of 
their  sins  by  spiritual  regeneration.  Re- 
ceive them,  0  Lord,  as  Thou  hast  pro- 
mised by  Thy  well-beloved  Son,  saying, 
Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive ;  seek,  and  ye 
shall  find ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened 
unto  you  :  So  give  now  unto  us  that  ask  ; 
let  us  that  seek  find  ;  open  the  gate  unto  us 
that  knock  ;  that  these  persons  may  enjoy 
the  everlasting  benediction  of  Thy 
heavenly  washing,  and  may  come  to  the 
eternal  kingdom  which  Thou  hast  pro- 
mised by  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

ALMIGHTY,  everliving  God,  whose 
most  dearly  beloved  Son  Jesus 
Christ,  for  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins, 
did  shed  out  of  His  most  precious  side 
both  water  and  blood ;  and  gave  com- 
mandment to  His  disciples,  that  they 
should  go  teach  all  nations,  and  baptize 
them  In  the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of 
the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  Re- 
gard, we  beseech  Thee,  the  supplications 
of  Thy  congregation ;  sanctify  this 
Water  to  the  mystical  washing  away  of 
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sin  ;  and  grant  that  the  persons  now  to 
be  baptized  therein  may  receive  the  ful- 
ness of  Thy  grace,  and  ever  remain  in 
the  n amber  of  Thy  faithful  and  elect 
children,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Then  the  Priest  shall  speaJ:  to  the   persons  to  be 
baptized  on  this  wise  : 

"TTTELL-BELOVED,  who  are  come 
V  Y  hither  desiring  to  receive  holy 
Baptism,  ?/ehave  heard  how  the  congre- 
gation hath  prayed,  that  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  would  vouchsafe  to  receive  you  and 
bless  you,  to  release  you  of  your  sins,  to 
give  you  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and 
everlasting  life.  Ye  have  heard  also,  that 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  hath  promised  in 
His  holy  "Word  to  grant  all  those  things 
that  we  have  prayed  for ;  which  promise 
He,  for  His  part,  will  most  surely  keep 
and  perform. 

Wherefore,  after  this  promise  made  by 
Christ,  ye  must  also  faithfully,  for  your 
part,  promise  in  the  presence  of  these 
your  Witnesses,  and  this  whole  congre- 
gation, that  ye  will  renounce  the  devil  and 
all  his  works,  and  constantly  believe 
God's  holy  Word,  and  obediently  keep 
His  commandments. 

Then  shall  the  Bishop  say, 

DO  ye  here,  in  the  presence  of  God, 
and  of  this  congregation,  renew 
the  solemn  promise  and  vow  that  was 
made  in  your  name  at  your  Baptism  ; 
ratifying  and  confirming  the  same  in  your 
own  persons,  and  acknowledging  your- 
selvesbound  to  believe,  and  to  do,  all  those 
things,  which  your  Godfathers  and  God- 
mothers then  undertook  for  you  ? 

And  every  one  shall  audibly  answer, 
I  do. 
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DOST  thou  renounce  the  devil  and  all 
his  works,  the  vain  pomp  and  glory 
of  the  world,  with  all  covetous  desires  of 
the  same,  and  the  carnal  desires  of  the 
flesh,  so  that  thou  wilt  not  follow,  nor  be 
led  by  them  ? 

Ansicer.     I  renounce  them  all. 

Question. 

DOST  thou  believe  in  God  the  Father 
Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth  ? 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only-begotten 
Son  our  Lord  ?  And  that  He  was  con- 
ceived by  the  Holy  Ghost ;  born  of  the 
Virgin  Mary;  that  He  suffered  under 
Pontius  Pilate  ;  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried  ;  that  He  went  down  into  hell,  and 
also  did  rise  again  the  third  day ;  that 
He  ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  at 
the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty ;  and  from  thence  shall  come 
again  at  the  end  of  the  world,  to  judge 
the  quick  and  the  dead  ? 

And  dost  thou  believe  in  the  Holy 
Ghost ;  the  holy  Catholick  Church  ;  the 
Communion  of  Saints  ;  the  Remission  of 
sins  ;  the  Resurrection  of  the  flesh ;  and 
everlasting  life  after  death  ? 

Answer,     All  this  I  steadfastly  believe. 

Minister. 

WILT  thou  then  obediently  keep 
God's  holy  will  and  command- 
ments, and  walk  in  the  same  all  the  days 
of  thy  life  ? 

Answer.     I  will. 
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Question. 

ILT  thou  be  baptized  in  this  faith  ? 
Answer.     That  is  my  desire. 
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Question. 

YE  who  are  baptized  into  Christ  Jesus, 
how  were  ye  baptized  ? 
Answer.     Into  His  death. 


Then  shall  the  Priest  take  each  person  to  he  bap- 
tized by  the  right  hand,  and  placing  him  con- 
veniently by  the  Font,  according  to  his  discretion, 
shall  ask  the  Godfathers  and  Godmothers  the 
Name ;  and  then  shall  dip  him  in  the  water,  or 
pour  water  upon  him,  saying, 

TVT  N.,  into  the  death  of  Jesns,  I  bap- 
JJl  •  tize  thee,  in  the  name  of  the 
Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost.     Amen. 


NOW  art  thou  buried  with  Christ  by 
baptism  into  His  death  :  therefore, 
from  henceforth  live,  yet  not  thou,  but 
Christ  live  in  thee ;  and  the  life  which 
thou  now  livest  in  the  flesh,  live  by  the 
faith  of  the  Son  of  God,  who  loved  thee, 
and  gave  Himself  for  thee. 


Then  all  of  them  in  order  kneeling  before  the 
Bishop,  he  shall  lay  his  hand  upon  the  head  of 
every  one  severally,  saying, 

DEFEND,  O.Lord,  this  Thy  Child 
[or  this  Thy  Servant]  with  Thy 
heavenly  grace,  that  he  may  continue 
Thine  for  ever  ;  and  daily  increase  in 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  more  and  more,  until 
he  come  unto  Thy  everlasting  kingdom. 
Amen. 

{And  then,  speaking  to  the  netv  baptized  persoils, 
he  shall  proceed,  and  say,) 

AND  as  for  you,  who  have  now  by 
Baptism  put  on  Christ,  it  is  your 
part  and  duty  also,  being  made  the  chil- 
dren of  God  and  of  the  light,  by  faith  in 
z  2 


Jesus  Christ,  to  walk  answerably  to  your 
Christian  calling,  and  as  becometh  the 
children  of  light ;  remembering  always 
that  Baptism  representeth  unto  us  our 
profession;  which  is,  to  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  our  Saviour  Christ,  and  to  be 
made  like  unto  Him ;  that  as  He  died, 
and  rose  again  for  us  ;  so  should  we,  who 
are  baptized,  die  from  sin,  and  rise  again 
unto  righteousness  ;  continually  morti- 
fying all  our  evil  and  corrupt  affections, 
and  daily  proceeding  in  all  virtue  and 
godliness  of  living. 

And  this  Collect. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everliving  God, 
who  makest  us  both  to  will  and  to 
do  those  things  that  be  good  and  accept- 
able unto  Thy  Divine  Majesty  ;  We 
make  our  humble  supplications  unto  Thee 
for  these  Thy  servants,  upon  whom  (after 
the  example  of  Thy  holy  Apostles)  we 
have  now  laid  our  hands,  to  certify  them 
(by  this  sign)  of  Thy  favour  and  gracious 
goodness  towards  them.  Let  Thy 
Fatherly  hand,  we  beseech  Thee,  ever  be 
over  them ;  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  ever  be 
with  them  ;  and  so  lead  them  in  the 
knowledge  and  obedience  of  Thy  Word, 
that  in  the  end  they  may  obtain  ever- 
lasting life ;  through  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ;  who  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost  liveth  and  reignefch,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

Then,  all  standing  up,  the  Priest  shall  use  this 
Exhortation  following ;  speaking  to  the  God- 
fathers and  Godmothers  first. 

FORASMUCH  as  these  persons  have 
promised  in  your  presence  to  re- 
nounce the  devil  and  all  his  works,  to 
believe  in  God,  and  to  serve  Him ;  ye 
must  remember,  that  it  is  your  part  and 
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duty  to  put  them  in  mind,  what  a  solemn 
vow,  promise,  and  profession  they  have 
now  made  before  this  congregation,  and 
especially  before  yon  their  chosen  wit- 
nesses. And  ye  are  also  to  call  npon 
them  to  use  all  diligence  to  be  rightly 
instructed  in  God's  holy  Word  ;  that  so 
they  may  grow  in  grace,  and  in  the 
knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
live  godly,  righteously,  and  soberly  in 
this  present  world. 

When  any  such  persons,  as  are  of  riper  years,  are 
to  be  baptized,  timely  notice  shall  be  given  to  the 
Bishop,  or  whom  he  shall  appoint  for  that  pur- 
pose, a  week  before  at  the  least,  by  the  Parents, 
or  some  other  discreet  persons ;  that  so  due  care 
may  be  taken  for  their  Examination,  whether 


they  be  sufficiently  instructed  in  the  Principles 
of  the  Christian  Religion  ;  and  that  they  may  be 
exhorted  to  prepare  themselves  with  Prayers 
and  Fasting  for  the  receiving  of  this  Holy 
Sacrament. 


And  whensoever  the  Bishop  shall  give  knowledge 
for  Children  to  be  brought  unto  him  for  their 
Confirmation,  the  Curate  of  every  Parish  shall 
either  bring,  or  send  in  writing,  with  his  hand 
subscribed  thereunto,  the  names  of  all  such 
Persons  within  his  Parish,  as  he  shall  think  fit 
to  be  presented  to  the  Bishop  to  be  confirmed. 
And,  if  the  Bishop  approve  of  them,  he  shall 
confirm  them. 

And  there  shall  none  be  admitted  to  the  Holy 
Communion,  until  such  time  as  he  be  confirmea 
or  be  ready  and  desirous  to  be  confirmed. 
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EARLY  beloved,  on day  next 

I  purpose,  through  God's  assistance, 
to  administer  to  all  snch  as  shall  be  re- 
ligiously and  devoutly  disposed  the  most 
comfortable  Sacrament  of  the  Body  and 
Blood  of  Christ ;  to  be  by  them  received 
in  remembrance  of  His  meritorious  Cross 
and  Passion ;  whereby  alone  we  obtain 
remission  of  our  sins,  and  are  made 
partakers  of  the  Kingdom  of  heaven. 
Wherefore  it  is  our  duty  to  render  most 
humble  and  hearty  thanks  to  Almighty 
God  our  heavenly  Father,  for  that  He 
hath  given  His  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ,  not  only  to  die  for  us,  but  also  to 
be  our  spiritual  food  and  sustenance  in 
that  holy  Sacrament.  Which  being  so 
divine  and  comfortable  a  thing  to  them 
who  receive  it  worthily,  and  so  dangerous 
to  them  that  will  presume  to  receive  it 
unworthily  ;  my  duty  is  to  exhort  you  in 
the  mean  season  to  consider  the  dignity 
of  that  holy  mystery,  and  the  great  peril 
of  the  unworthy  receiving  thereof ;  and 
so  to  search  and  examine  your  own  con- 
sciences (and  that  not  lightly,  and  after 
the  manner  of  dissemblers  with  God; 
but  so),  that  ye  may  come  holy  and  clean 
to  such  a  heavenly  Feast,  in  the  marriage- 
garment  required  by  God  in  holy  Scrip- 
ture, and  be  received  as  worthy  partakers 
of  that  holy  Table. 

The  way  and  means  thereto  is ;  First, 
to  examine  your  lives  and  conversations 
by  the  rule  of  God's  commandments ; 
and  whereinsoever  ye  shall  perceive  your- 
selves to  have  offended,  either  by  will, 
word,  or  deed,  there  to  bewail  your  own 
sinfulness,  and  to  confess  yourselves  to 
Almighty    God,    with    full    purpose    of 


amendment  of  life.  And  if  ye  shall 
perceive  your  offences  to  be  such  as  are 
not  only  against  God,  but  also  against 
your  neighbours  ;  then  ye  shall  reconcile 
yourselves  unto  them ;  being  ready  to 
make  restitution  and  satisfaction,  accord- 
ing to  the  uttermost  of  your  powers,  for 
all  injuries  and  wrongs  done  by  you  to 
any  other ;  and  being  likewise  ready  to 
forgive  others  that  have  offended  you, 
as  ye  would  have  forgiveness  of  your 
offences  at  God's  hand  :  for  otherwise  the 
receiving  of  the  holy  Communion  doth 
nothing  else  but  increase  your  damnation. 
Therefore  if  any  of  you  be  a  blasphemer 
of  God,  an  hinderer  or  slanderer  of  His 
Word,  an  adulterer,  or  be  in  malice,  or 
envy,  or  in  any  other  grievous  crime, 
repent  you  of  your  sins,  or  else  come  not 
to  that  holy  Table ;  lest  after  the  taking 
of  that  holy  Sacrament,  the  devil  enter 
into  you,  as  he  entered  into  Judas,  and 
fill  you  full  of  all  iniquities,  and 
bring  you  to  destruction  both  of  body 
and  soul. 

And  because  it  is  requisite,  that  no 
man  should  come  to  the  holy  Communion, 
but  with  a  full  trust  in  God's  mercy,  and 
with  a  quiet  conscience ;  therefore  if 
there  be  any  of  you,  who  by  this  means 
cannot  quiet  his  own  conscience  herein, 
but  requireth  further  comfort  or  counsel, 
let  him  come  to  me,  or  to  some  other  dis- 
creet and  learned  Minister  of  God's  Word, 
and  open  his  grief  ;  that  by  the  ministry 
of  God's  holy  Word  he  may  receive  the 
benefit  of  absolution,  together  with  ghostly 
counsel  and  advice,  to  the  quieting  of  his 
conscience,  and  avoiding  of  all  scruple 
and  doubtfulness. 
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Or,  in  case  he  shall  see  the  people  negligent  to  come 
to  the  holy  Communion,  instead  of  the  former,  he 
shall  use  this  Exhortation. 


D 


EARLY  beloved  brethren,  on 


I  intend,  by  God's  grace,  to  cele- 
brate the  Lord's  Snpper :  nnto  which,  in 
God's  behalf,  I  bid  yon  all  that  are  here 
present ;  and  beseech  yon,  for  the  Lord 
Jesns  Christ's  sake,  that  ye  will  not  re- 
fuse to  come  thereto,  being  so  lovingly 
called  and  bidden  by  God  Himself.  Ye 
know  how  grievons  and  unkind  a  thing 
it  is  when  a  man  hath  prepared  a  rich 
feast,  decked  his  table  with  all  kind  of 
provision,  so  that  there  lacketh  nothing 
but  the  gnests  to  sit  down ;  and  yet  they 
who  are  called  (without  any  cause)  most 
unthankfully  refuse  to  come.  Which  of 
you  in  such  a  case  would  not  be  moved  ? 
Who  would  not  think  a  great  injury  and 
wrong  done  unto  him  ?  Wherefore, 
most  dearly  beloved  in  Christ,  take  ye 
good  heed,  lest  ye,  withdrawing  your- 
selves from  this  holy  Supper,  provoke 
God's  indignation  against  you.  It  is  an 
easy  matter  for  a  man  to  say,  I  will  not 
communicate,  because  I  am  otherwise 
hindered  with  worldly  business.  But 
such  excuses  are  not  so  easily  accepted  and 
allowed  before  God.  If  any  man  say,  I 
am  a  grievous  sinner,  and  therefore  am 
afraid  to  come :  wherefore  then  do  ye 
not  repent  and  amend  ?  When  God 
calleth  you,  are  ye  not  ashamed  to  say 
ye  will  not  come  ?  When  ye  should  re- 
turn to  God,  will  ye  excuse  yourselves, 
and  say  ye  are  not  ready  ?  Consider 
earnestly  with  yourselves  how  little  such 
feigned  excuses  will  avail  before  God. 
They  that  refused  the  feast  in  the  Gospel, 
because  they  had  bought  a  farm,  or 
would  try  their  yokes  of  oxen,  or  because 
they  were  married,  were  not  so  excused, 
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but  counted  unworthy  of  the  heavenly 
feast.  I,  for  my  part,  shall  be  ready  ; 
aDd,  according  to  mine  Office,  I  bid  you 
in  the  name  of  God,  I  call  you  in  Christ's 
behalf,  I  exhort  yon,  as  ye  love  your  own 
salvation,  that  ye  will  be  partakers  of  this 
holy  Communion.  And  as  the  Son  of 
God  did  vouchsafe  to  yield  up  His  soul 
by  death  upon  the  Cross  for  your  salva- 
tion ;  so  it  is  your  duty  to  receive  the 
Communion  in  remembrance  of  the  sac- 
rifice of  His  death,  as  He  Himself  hath  com- 
manded :  which  if  ye  shall  neglect  to  do, 
consider  with  yourselves  how  great  injury 
ye  do  unto  God,  and  how  sore  punishment 
hangeth  over  your  heads  for  the  same  ; 
when  ye  wilfully  abstain  from  the  Lord's 
Table,  and  separate  from  your  brethren, 
who  come  to  feed  on  the  banquet  of  that 
most  heavenly  food.  These  things  if  ye 
earnestly  consider,  ye  will  by  Q-od's  grace 
return  to  a  better  mind :  for  the  obtaining 
whereof  we  shall  not  cease  to  make  our 
humble  petitions  unto  Almighty  God  pur 
heavenly  Father. 

At  the  time  of  the  celebration  of  the  Communion, 
the  Communicants  being  conveniently  placed  for 
the  receiving  of  the  holy  Sacrament,  the  Priest 
shall  say  this  Exhortation. 

DEARLY  beloved  in  the  Lord,  ye  that 
mind  to  come  to  the  holy  Com- 
munion of  the  Body  and  Blood  of  our 
Saviour  Christ,  must  consider  how  Saint 
Paul  exhorteth  all  persons  diligently  to 
try  and  examine  themselves,  before  they 
presume  to  eat  of  that  Bread,  and  drink 
of  that  Cup.  For  as  the  benefit  is  great, 
if  with  a  true  penitent  heart  and  lively 
faith  we  receive  that  Holy  Sacrament ; 
(for  then  we  spiritually  eat  the  flesh  of 
Christ,  and  drink  His  blood  ;  then  we 
dwell  in  Christ,  and  Christ  in  us ;  we 
are  one  with  Christ,  and  Christ  with  us;) 


&n  %ot1s'n  Supper. 


so  is  tbe  danger  great,  if  we  receive  the 
same  unworthily.  For  then  we  are  guilty 
of  the  Body  and  Blood  of  Christ  onr 
Saviour  ;  we  eat  and  drink  our  own 
damnation,  not  considering  the  Lord's 
Body ;  we  kindle  God's  wrath  against 
us ;  we  provoke  Him  to  plague  us  with 
divers  diseases,  and  sundry  kinds  of 
death.  Judge  therefore,  yourselves, 
brethren,  that  ye  be  not  judged  of  the 
Lord  ;  repent  you  truly  for  your  sins 
past ;  have  a  lively  and  steadfast  faith  in 
Christ  our  Saviour  ;  amend  your  lives, 
and  be  in  perfect  charity  with  all  men  ; 
so  shall  ye  be  meet  partakers  of  those 
holy  mysteries.  And  above  all  things  ye 
must  give  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks 
to  God,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  for  the  redemption  of  the  world 
by  the  death  and  passion  of  our  Saviour 
Christ,  both  God  and  man;  who  did 
humble  Himself,  even  to  the  death  upon 
the  Cross,  for  us,  miserable  sinners,  who 
lay  in  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death; 
that  He  might  make  us  the  children  of 
God,  and  exalt  us  to  everlasting  life. 
And  to  the  end  that  we  should  alway  re- 
member the  exceeding  great  love  of  our 
Master,  and  only  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ, 
thus  dying  for  us,  and  the  innumerable 
benefits  which  by  His  precious  blood- 
shedding  He  hath  obtained  to  us ;  He 
hath  instituted  and  ordained  holy  myste- 
ries, as  pledges  of  His  love,  and  for  a 
continual  remembrance  of  His  death,  to 
our  great  and  endless  comfort.  To  Him, 
therefore,  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  let  us  give  (as  we  are  most 
bounden)  continual  thanks ;  submitting 
ourselves  wholly  to  His  holy  will  and 
pleasure,  and  studying  to  serve  Him  in 
true  holiness  and  righteousness  all  the 
days  of  our  life.     Amen. 


Then  shall  the  Priest  say  to  them  that  come  to  re- 
ceive the  holy  Communion, 

YE  that  do  truly  and  earnestly  repent 
you  of  your  sins,  and  are  in  love 
and  charity  with  your  neighbours,  and 
intend  to  lead  a  new  life,  following  the 
commandments  of  God,  and  walking  from 
henceforth  in  His  holy  ways ;  Draw  near 
with  faith,  and  take  this  Holy  Sacrament 
to  your  comfort ;  and  make  your  humble 
confession  to  Almighty  God,  meekly 
kneeling  upon  your  knees. 

WE  do  not  presume  to  come  to  this 
Thy  Table,  0  merciful  Lord, 
trusting  in  our  own  righteousness,  but  in 
Thy  manifold  and  great  mercies.  We  are 
not  worthy  so  much  as  to  gather  up  the 
crumbs  under  Thy  Table.  But  Thou  art 
the  same  Lord,  whose  property  is  always 
to  have  mercy  :  Grant  us,  therefore, 
gracious  Lord,  so  to  eat  the  flesh  of  Thy 
dear  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  and  to  drink  His 
blood,  that  our  sinful  bodies  may  be  made 
clean  by  His  body,  and  our  souls  washed 
through  His  most  precious  blood,  and 
that  we  may  evermore  dwell  in  Him,  and 
He  in  us.     Amen. 

When  the  Priest,  standing  before  the  Table,  hath 
so  ordered  the  Bread  and  Wine,  that  he  may 
with  the  more  readiness  and  decency  break  the 
Bread  before  the  people,  and  take  the  Cup  into 
his  hands,  he  shall  say  the  Prayer  of  Consecra- 
tion, asfolloweth. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  who  of  Thy  tender  mercy 
didst  give  Thine  only  Son  Jesus  Christ 
to  suffer  death  upon  the  cross  for  our  re- 
demption ;  who  made  there  (by  His  one 
oblation  of  Himself  once  offered)  a  fall, 
perfect,  and  sufficient  sacrifice,  oblation, 
and  satisfaction,  for  the  sins  of  the  whole 
world ;  and  did  institute,  and  in  His  holy 
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Gospel  command  us  to  continue,  a  per- 
petual memory  of  that  His  precious 
death,  until  His  coming  again ;  Hear 
us,  O  merciful  Father,  we  most  humbly 
beseech  Thee ;  and  grant  that  we  re- 
ceiving these  Thy  creatures  of  bread  and 
wine,  according  to  Thy  Son  our  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ's  holy  institution,  in  remem- 
brance of  His  death  and  passion,  may  be 
partakers  of  His  most  blessed  body  and 
Blood:  who,  in  the  same  night 
*  Here  the  iciest  that  He  was  betrayed,  *  took 
pate1!?  into6  his  Bread ;  and  when  He  had 
hatnAn.:i   r,ere  to  given  thanks,  f  He  brake  it, 

break  the  Bread:     ^  ^^  ft  ^  -^  forf^ 

:And  here  to  saying,  Take  eat,  £this  is 
Me'SSdir1  My  Body  which  ^  is  given 
for  you  :  Do  this  in  remem- 
brance   of    Me.       Likewise 

i  Here  he  is  to  after  supper  He  II  took  the 

Ira,  tKa    r'nn    in*-^       ^~-  -.  -  ~T~T  1  1 

Cup ;  and,  when  .fcie  had 
give  a  thanks,  He  gave  it  to 
them,  saying,  Drink  ye  all 

4  And  here  to  lay    of     this  ;     for     this      §  IS     My 

every  Vessel  (be'  it    Blood      of      the     New     Testa- 
I'halice  or  Flagon)  l   •    n      •        l      j   £ 

in  which  there  is  ment,  which  is  shed  tor  you 

any    Wine    Co    be     1      j      p  »  iv 

consecrated.         and   tor   many  tor  the    re- 
mission of  sins  :  Do  this,  as 
oft  as  ye  shall  drink  it,  in  remembrance 
of  me.     Amen. 


lake  the  Cup  into 
his  hand 


Then  shall  the  Minister  first  receive  the  Com- 
munion in  both  kinds  himself,  and  then  proceed 
to  deliver  the  same  to  the  Bishops,  Priests,  and 
Deacons,  in  like  manner,  (if  any  be  present,) 
and  after  that  to  the  people  also  in  order,  into 
their  hands  all  meekly  kneeling.  And,  when  he 
delivereth  the  Bread  to  any  one,  he  shall  say, 

Tl^HE  Body  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
JL  which  was  given  for  thee,  preserve 
thy  body  and  soul  unto  everlasting  life. 
Take  and  eat  this  in  remembrance  that 
Christ  died  for  thee,  and  feed  on  Him 
in  thy  heart  by  faith  with  thanksgiving. 
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And  the  Minister  that  delivereth  the  Cup  to  any 
one  shall  say, 

THE  blood  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
which  was  shed  for  thee,  preserve 
thy  body  and  soul  unto  everlasting  life. 
Drink  this  in  remembrance  that  Christ's 
Blood  was  shed  for  thee,  and  be  thankful. 

If  the  consecrated  Bread  or  Wine  be  all  spent 
before  all  have  communicated,  the  Priest  is  to 
consecrate  more  according  to  the  Form  before 
prescribed ;  beginning  at  [Our  Saviour  Christ 
in  the  same  night,  8{c.,~\  for  the  blessing  of  the 
Bread ;  and  at  [Likewise  after  Supper,  $"c] 
for  the  blessing  of  the  Cup. 

When  all  have  communicated,  the  Minister 
shall  return  to  the  Lord's  Table  and  reverently 
place  upon  it  what  remaineth  of  the  consecrated 
Elements,  covering  the  same  with  a  fair  linen 
cloth. 

Upon  Cheistmas  Day. 

BECAUSE  Thou  didst  give  Jesus 
Christ  Thine  only  Son  to  be  born  as 
at  this  time  for  us  ;  who,  by  the  operation 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  was  made  very  ran 
of  the  substance  of  the  Virgin  Mary  His 
mother  ;  and  that  without  spot  of  sin,  to 
make  us  clean  from  all  sin.  Therefore 
with  Angels,  &c. 

Upon  Eastee  Day. 

"OUT  chiefly  are  we  bound  to  praise 
!  J3  Thee  for  the  glorious  Kesurrection 
I  of    Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  ;  for 

He  is  the  very  Paschal  Lamb,  which  was 
I  offered  fpr  us,  and  hath  taken  away  the 
j  sin  of  the  world  ;  who  by  His  death  hath 
'  destroyed  death,  and  by  His  rising  to  life 
!  again  hath  restored  to  ns  everlasting  life. 
i  Therefore  with  Angels,  &c. 
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Upon  Ascension  Day. 

THROUGH  Thy  most  dearly  beloved 
Son   Jesns    Christ  our   Lord ;    who 
after    His    most   glorious    Resurrection 
manifestly  appeared  to  all  His  apostles, 
nd   in    their   sight    ascended    up   into 
?aven  to  prepare  a  place  for  us ;    that 
vhere  He  is  thither  we  might  also  ascend, 
and  reign  with  Him  in  glory.    Therefore 
with  Angels,  &c. 

Upon  Whit  Sunday. 

THROUGH  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord; 
according  to  whose  most  true  pro- 
mise the  Holy  Ghost  came  down  as  at 
this  time  from  heaven  with  a  sudden 
great  sound,  as  it  had  been  a  mighty 
wind,  in  the  likeness  of  fiery  tongues, 
lighting  upon  the  apostles,  to  teach  them, 
and  to  lead  them  to  all  truth  ;  giving 
them  both  the  gift  of  divers  languages, 
and  also  boldness  with  fervent  zeal  con- 
stantly to  preach  the  Gospel  unto  all 
nations  ;  whereby  we  have  been  brought 
out  of  darkness  and  error  into  the  clear 
light  and  true  knowledge  of  Thee,  and  of 
Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.  Therefore  with 
Angels,  &c. 

Upon  the  Feast  of  Trinity. 

WHO  art  one  God,  one  Lord ;  not 
one  only  Person,  but  three  Per- 
sons in  one  substance.  For  that  which 
we  believe  of  the  glory  of  the  Father,  the 
same  we  believe  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  without  any  difference  or 
inequality.      Therefore  with  Angels,  &c. 

After  each  of  which  Prefaces  shall  immediately  be 
sung  or  said, 

THEREFORE  with  Angels  and  Arch- 
angels, and  with  all  the  company  of 


heaven,  we  laud  and  magnify  Thy  glo- 
rious Name  ;  evermore  praising  Thee  and 
saying,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of 
Hosts,  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  Thy 
glory  :  Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Lord  most 
High.     Amen. 

After  shall  be  said  as  followeth. 

OLORD  and  heavenly  Father,  we  Thy 
humble  servants  entirely  desire  Thy 
fatherly  goodness  mercifully  to  accept 
this  our  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanks- 
giving ;  most  humbly  beseeching  Thee  to 
grant,  that  by  the  merits  and  death  of 
Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  and  through  faith 
in  His  blood,  we  and  all  Thy  whole 
Church  may  obtain  remission  of  our  sins, 
and  all  other  benefits  of  His  passion. 
And  here  we  offer  and  present  unto  Thee, 
O  Lord,  ourselves,  our  souls  and  bodies, 
to  be  a  reasonable,  holy,  and  lively  sacri- 
fice unto  Thee  ;  humbly  beseeching  Thee, 
that  all  we,  who  are  partakers  of  this 
holy  Communion,  may  be  fulfilled  with 
Thy  grace  and  heavenly  benediction. 
And  although  we  be  unworthy,  through 
our  manifold  sins,  to  offer  unto  The'e  any 
sacrifice,  yet  we  beseech  Thee  to  accept 
this  our  bounden  duty  and  service  ;  not 
weighing  our  merits,  but  pardoning  our 
offences,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
by  whom,  and  with  whom,  in  the  unity 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  all  honour  and  glory 
be  unto  Thee,  0  Father  Almighty,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

Or  this, 

ALMIGHTY  and  everliving  God,  we 
most  heartily  thank  Thee,  for  that 
Thou  dost  vouchsafe  to  feed  us,  who  have 
duly  received  these  holy  mysteries,  with 
the  spiritual  food  of  the  most  precious 
Body  and  Blood  of  Thy  Son  our  Saviour 
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Jesus  Christ ;  and  dost  assure  us  thereby 
of  Thy  favour  and  goodness  towards  us  ; 
and  that  we  are  very  members  incor- 
porate in  the  mystical  body  of  Thy  Son, 
which  is  the  blessed  company  of  all  faith- 
ful people ;  and  are  also  heirs  through 
hope  of  Thy  everlasting  kingdom,  by  the 
merits  of  the  most  precious  death  and 
passion  of  Thy  dear  Son.  And  we  most 
numbly  beseech  Thee,  0  heavenly  Father, 
so  to  assist  us  with  Thy  grace,  that  we 
may  continue  in  that  holy  fellowship,  and 
do  all  such  good  works  as  Thou  hast  pre- 
pared for  us  to  walk  in  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom,  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  be  all  honour  and  glory, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 


If  The  Table,  at  the  Communion-time  having  a 
fair  white  linen  cloth  upon  it.  shall  stand  in 
the  Body  of  the  Church,  or  in  the  Chancel,  where 
Morning  and  Evening  Prayer  are  appointed  to 
be  said. 

%  So  many^  as  intend  to  be  partakers  of  the  Holy 
Communion  shall  signify  their  names  to  the 
Curate,  at  least  some  time  the  day  before. 

%  And  if  any  of  those  be  an  open  and  notorious  evil 
liver,  or  have  done  any  wrong  to  his  neighbours 
by  word  or  deed,  so  that  the  Congregation  be 
thereby  offended,  the  Curate,  having  knowledge 
thereof,  shall  call  him  and  advertise  him,  that 
in  any  wise  he  presume  not  to  come  to  the  Lord's 
Table,  until  he  hath  openly  declared  himself  to 
have  truly  repented  and  amended  his  former 
naughty  life,  that  the  Congregation  may  thereby 
be  satisfied,  which  before  were  offended  ;  and  that 
he  hath  recompensed  the  parties,  to  whom  he  hath 
done  wrong  ;  or  at  least  declare  himself  to  be  in 
full  purpose  so  to  do,  as  soon  as  he  conveniently 
may. 

%  The  same  order  shall  the  Curate  use  with  those 
betwixt  whom  he perceiveth  malice  and  hatred  to 
reign ;  not  suffering  them  to  be  partakers  of  the 
Lord's  Table,  until  he  know  them  to  be  reconciled. 
And  if  one  of  the  parties  so  at  variance  be  content 
to  forgive  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart  all  that 
the  other  hath  trespassed  against  him,  and  to 
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make  amends  for  that  he  himself  hath  offended; 
and  the  other  party  will  not  be  persuaded  to  a 
godly  unity,  but  remain  still  in  his  frowardness 
and  malice  :  the  Minister  in  that  case  ought  to 
admit  the  penitent  person  to  the  Holy  Commu- 
nion, and  not  him  that  is  obstinate.  Provided 
that  every  Minister  so  repelling  any,  as  is  speci- 
fied in  this,  or  the  next  precedent  Paragraph  of 
this  Bubrick,  shall  be  obliged  to  give  an  account 
of  the  same  to  the  Ordinary  within  fourteen 
days  after  at  the  farthest.  And  the  Ordinary 
shall  proceed  against  the  offending  person  ac- 
cording to  the  Canon. 

WHEREAS  it  is  ordained  in  this 
Office  for  the  Administration  of 
the  Lord's  Supper  that  the  Communi- 
cants should  receive  the  same  kneeling ; 
(which  order  is  well  meant,  for  a  sig- 
nification of  our  humble  and  grateful 
acknowledgment  of  the  benefits  of 
Christ  therein  given  to  all  worthy  Re- 
ceivers, and  for  the  avoiding  of  such 
profanation  and  disorder  in  the  Holy 
Communion  as  might  otherwise  ensue  ;) 
yet  lest  the  same  kneeling  should  by 
any  persons,  either  out  of  ignorance  and 
infirmity,  or  out  of  malice  and  obsti- 
nacy, be.  misconstrued  and  depraved  ; 
It  is  hereby  declared,  That  thereby  no 
:  adoration  is  intended,  or  ought  to  be 
done,  either  unto  the  Sacramental 
Bread  or  Wine  there  bodily  received, 
or  unto  any  Corporal  Presence  of 
Christ's  natural  Flesh  and  Blood.  For 
the  Sacramental  Bread  and  Wine  re- 
main still  in  their  very  natural  sub- 
stances, and  therefore  may  not  be 
adored ;  (for  that  were  Idolatry,  to  be 
abhorred  of  all  faithful  Christians ;)  and 
the  natural  Body  and  Blood  of  our 
Saviour  Christ  are  in  heaven,  and  not 
here  :  it  being  against  the  truth  of 
Christ's  natural  Body  to  be  at  one  time 
in  more  places  than  one." 


PAET    III. 
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LET  yonr  light  so  shine  before  men, 
that  they  may  see  yonr  good  works, 
and  glorify  yonr  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 
St  Matth.  v. 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasure  upon 
the  earth ;  where  the  rust  and  moth  doth 
corrupt,  and  where  thieves  break  through 
and  steal :  but  lay  up  for  yourselves 
treasures  in  heaven  ;  where  neither  rust 
nor  moth  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves 
do  not  break  through  and  steal.  St 
Matth.  vi. 

Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should 
do  unto  you,  even  so  do  unto  them ;  for 
this  is  the  Law  and  the  Prophets.  St. 
Matth.  vii. 

Not  every  one  that  saith  unto  Me, 
Lord,  Lord,  shall  enter  into  the  Kingdom 
of  heaven ;  but  he  that  doeth  the  will 
of  My  Father  which  is  in  heaven,  St 
Matth.  vii. 

Zacchaeus  stood  forth,  and  said  unto 
the  Lord,  Behold,  Lord,  the  half  of  my 
goods  I  give  to  the  poor :  and  if  I  have 
done  any  wrong  to  any  man,  I  restore 
four-fold.     St.  Luke  xix. 

Who  goeth  a  warfare  at  any  time  of 
his  own  cost  ?  Who  planteth  a  vineyard, 
and  eateth  not  of  the  fruit  thereof  ?  Or 
who  feedeth  a  flock,  and  eateth  not  of 
the  milk  of  the  flock  ?     1  Got.  ix. 

If  we  have  sown  unto  you  spiritual 
things,  is  it  a  great  matter  if  we  shall 
reap  your  worldly  things?     1  Got.  ix. 

Do  ye  not  know,  that  they  who  minis- 
ter about  holy  things  live  of  the  sacri- 
fice ;  and  they  who  wait  at  the  altar  are 
partakers  with  the  altar  ?  Even  so  hath 
the  Lord  also  ordained,  that  they  who 
preach  the  Gospel  should  live  of  the 
Gospel*     1  Got.  ix. 


He  that  soweth  little  shall  reap  little  : 
and  he  that  soweth  plenteously  shall  reap 
plenteously.  Let  every  man  do  according 
as  he  is  disposed  in  his  heart,  not  grudg- 
ingly, or  of  necessity ;  for  God  loveth  a 
cheerful  giver.     2  Got.  ix. 

Let  him  that  is  taught  in  the  Word 
minister  unto  him.  that  teacheth,  in  all 
good  things.  Be  not  deceived,  God  is 
not  mocked  :  for  whatsoever  a  man  sow- 
eth that  shall  he  reap.     Gal.  vi. 

While  we  have  time,  let  us  do  good 
unto  all  men ;  and  specially  unto  them 
that  are  of  the  household  of  faith. 
Gal.  vi. 

Godliness  is  great  riches,  if  a  man  be 
content  with  that  he  hath :  for  we 
brought  nothing  into  the  world,  neither 
may  we  carry  any  thing  out.     1  Tim.  vi. 

Charge  them  who  are  rich  in  this 
world,  that  they  be  ready  to  give,  and 
glad  to  distribute ;  laying  up  in  store  for 
themselves  a  good  foundation  against  the 
time  to  come,  that  they  may  attain  eter- 
nal Life.     1  Tim.  vi. 

God  is  not  unrighteous,  that  He  will 
forget  your  works,  and  labour  that  pro- 
ceedeth  of  love ;  which  love  ye  have 
showed  for  His  Name's  sake,  who  have 
ministered  unto  the  saints,  and  yet  do 
minister.     Hebr.  vi. 

To  do  good,  and  to  distribute,  forget 
not ;  for  with  such  sacrifices  God  is  well 
pleased.     Hebr.  xiii. 

Whoso  hath  this  world's  good,  and 
seeth  his  brother  have  need,  and  shutteth 
up  his  compassion  from  him,  how 
dwelleth  the  love  of  God  in  him  ?  1  St. 
John  iii. 

Give  alms  of  thy  goods,  and  never 
turn  thy  face  from  any  poor  man ;  and 
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then  the  face  of  the  Lord  shall  not  be 
turned  away  from  thee.     Tobit  iv. 

Be  merciful  after  thy  power.  If  thou 
hast  much,  give  plenteously  :  if  thou  hast 
little,  do  thy  diligence  gladly  to  give  of 
that  little  :  for  so  gatherest  thou  thyself 
a  good  reward  in  the  day  of  necessity. 
Tobit  iv. 

He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor  lend- 
eth  unto  the  Lord :  and  look,  what  he 
layeth  out,  it  shall  be  paid  him  again. 
Prov.  xix. 

Blessed  be  the  man  that  provideth  for 
the  sick  and  needy  :  the  Lord  shall  deliver 
him  in  the  time  of  trouble.     Psal.  xli. 


^[  Whilst  these  Sentences  are  in  reading,  the  Dea- 
cons, Churchwardens,  or  other  fit  person  ap- 
pointed for  that  purpose,  shall  receive  the  Alms 
for  the  Poor,  and  other  devotions  of  the  people, 
in  a  decent  bason  to  be  provided  by  the  Parish 
for  that  purpose  ;  and  reverently  bring  it  to  the 
Priest,  who  shall  humbly  present  and  place  it 
upon  the  holy  Table. 


%  After  the  Divine  Service  ended,  the  money  given 
at  the  Offertory  shall  be  disposed  of  to  such 
pious  and  charitable  uses,  as  the  Minister  and 
Churchwardens  shall  think  fit.  Wherein  if 
they  disagree,  it  shall  be  disposed  of  as  the 
Ordinary  shall  appoint. 


fax  ^slj  Withmsba^. 

AND  THE  DAYS  OF  FASTING  AND  ABSTINENCE. 


Minister. 
"VTOW  seeing  that  all  they  are  ac- 
JLll  cursed  (as  the  prophet  David 
beareth  witness)  who  do  err  and  go 
astray  from  the  commandments  of  God  ; 
let  us  (remembering  the  dreadful  judg- 
ment hanging  over  our  heads,  and  al- 
ways ready  to  fall  upon  us)  return  unto 
our  Lord  God,  with  all  contrition  arid 
meekness  of  heart;  bewailing  and  la- 
menting our  sinful  life,  acknowledging 
and  confessing  Onr  offences,  and  seeking 
to  bring  forth  worthy  fruits  of  penance. 
For  now  is  the  axe  put  unto  the  root  of 
the  trees,  so  that  every  tree  that  bringeth 
not  forth  good  fruit  is  hewn  down,  and 
cast  into  the  fire.  It  is  a  fearful  thing 
to  fall  into  the  hatids  of  the  living  God ; 
He  shall  pour  down  rain  upon  the 
sinners,  snares,  fire  and  brimstone, 
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storm  and  tempest ;  this  shall  be  their 
portibn  to  drink.  For  lo,  the  Lord  is 
come  Out  of  His  place  to  visit  the  wicked- 
ness of  such  as  dwell  upon  the  earth. 
But  who  may  abide  the  day  of  His 
coming  ?  Who  shall  be  able  to  endure 
when  He  appeareth?  His  fan  is  in  His 
hand,  and  He  will  purge  His  floor,  and 
gather  His  wheat  into  the  barn  ;  but  He 
will  burn  the  chaff  with  unquenchable 
fire.  The  day  of  the  Lord  cometh  as  a 
thief  in  the  night :  and  when  men  shall 
say,  Peace,  and  all  things  are  safe,  then 
shall  sudden  destruction  come  upon 
them,  as  sorrow  cometh  upori  a  woman 
travailing  with  child,  and  they  shall  not 
escape.  Then  shall  appear  the  wrath  of 
God  in  the  day  of  vengeance,  which 
obstinate  sinners,  through  the  stubborn- 
ness  of   their   heart,  have  heaped  unto 
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themselves ;    which   despised   the  good- 
ness, patience,  and  long  -suif  erance  of  God, 
when  He  calleth  them  continually  to  re- 
pentance.    Then  shall  they  call  npon  Me 
(saith  the  Lord),  bat  I   will  not   hear; 
they  shall  seek  Me  early,  but  they  shall 
not    find   Me ;  and    that,    because   they 
hated  knowledge,    and  received  not  the 
fear    of'  the    Lord,    but    abhorred   My 
counsel,    and    despised    My    correction. 
Then  shall  it  be  too  late  to  knock  when 
the  door  shall  be  shut ;  and   too  late  to 
cry  for  mercy  when  it  is  the  time  of  justice. 
Oh,    terrible  voice    of    most  just  judg- 
ment, which  shall  be  pronounced  upon 
them,  when  it  shall  be  said  unto  them, 
Go,  ye  cursed,  into  the  fire  everlasting, 
which  is  prepared  for  the  devil  and  his 
angels.       Therefore,    brethren,    take  we 
heed  betime,  while  the  day  of  salvation 
lasteth  ;  for  the  night  cometh,  when  none 
can  work.     But  let   us,  while   we  have 
the  light,  believe  in  the  light,  and  walk 
as  children  of  the  light ;  that  we  be  not 
cast  into  utter  darkness,  where  is  weep- 
ing and  gnashing  of  teeth.     Let  us  not 
abuse  the  goodness  of  God,  who  calleth 
ns  mercifully  to  amendment,  and  of  His 
endless  pity  promiseth  us  forgiveness  of 
that  which  is  past,  if  with  a  perfect  and 
true  heart   we  return  unto   Him.     For 
though   our  sins  be  as    red   as    scarlet, 
they  shall  be  made  white  as  snow ;  and 
though  they  be  like  purple,  yet  they  shall 
be  made  white  as  wool.     Turn  ye  (saith 
the  Lord)  from  all  your  wickedness,  and 
your  sin  shall  not  be  your  destruction  : 
Cast  away  from  you  aU  your  ungodliness 
that  ye  have  done  :  Make  you  new  hearts, 
and  a  new  spirit :  Wherefore  will  ye  die, 
O  ye  house  of  Israel,  seeing  that  I  have 
no    pleasure   in   the    death  of    him  that 
dieth,  saith   the   Lord    God  ?     Turn  ye 


then,  and  ye  shall  live.  Although  we 
have  sinned,  yet  have  we  an  Advocate 
with  the  Father,  Jesus  Christ  the  right- 
eous ;  and  He  is  the  propitiation  for  our 
sins.  For  He  was  wounded  for  our 
offences,  and  smitten  for  our  wickedness. 
Let  us  therefore  return  unto  Him,  who  is 
the  merciful  receiver  of  all  true  penitent 
sinners  ;  assuring  ourselves  that  He  is 
ready  to  receive  us,  and  most  willing  to 
pardon  us,  if  we  come  unto  Him  with 
faithful  repentance  ;  if  we  submit  our- 
selves unto  Him,  and  from  henceforth 
walk  in  His  ways ;  if  we  will  take  His 
easy  yoke,  and  light  burden  upon  us,  to 
follow  Him  in  lowliness,  patience,  and 
charity,  and  be  ordered  by  the  govern- 
ance of  His  Holy  Spirit ;  seeking  always 
His  glory,  and  serving  Him  duly  in  our 
vocation  with  thanksgiving  :  This  if  we 
do,  Christ  will  deliver  us  from  the  curse 
of  the  law,  and  from  the  extreme  male- 
diction which  shall  light  upon  them  that 
shall  be  set  on  the  left  hand :  and  He 
will  set  us  on  His  right  hand,  and  give 
us  the  gracious  benediction  of  His 
Father,  commanding  us  to  take  posses- 
sion of  His  glorious  kingdom :  Unto 
which  He  vouchsafe  to  bring  us  all,  for 
His  infinite  mercy.     Amen. 

TAKE  therefore  in  good  part  the 
chastisement  of  the  Lord  :  For  (as 
Saint  Paul  saith  in  the  twelfth  Chapter 
to  the  Hebrews)  whom  the  Lord  loveth 
He  chasteneth,  and  scourgeth  every  son 
whom  He  receiveth.  If  ye  endure 
chastening,  God  dealeth  with  you  as  with 
sons  ;  for  what  son  is  he  whom  the  father 
chasteneth  not  ?  But  if  ye  be  without 
chastisement,  whereof  all  are  partakers, 
then  are  ye  bastards,  and  not  sons. 
Furthermore,  we  have  had  fathers  of  our 
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flesh,  which  corrected   us,  and  we  gave 
them   reverence :    shall    we    not    much 
rather  be  in  subjection  unto  the  Father 
of   spirits,  and  live  ?      For  they  verily 
for  a  few  days  chastened  us  after  their 
own  pleasure  ;  but  He  for  our  profit,  that 
we  might  be  partakers  of  His  holiness. 
These  words,  good  brother,  are  written 
in  holy  Scripture  for  our  comfort  and  in- 
struction ;  that  we  should  patiently  and 
with   thanksgiving,    bear   our   heavenly 
Father's  correction,  whensoever  by  any 
manner  of  adversity  it  shall  please  His 
gracious  goodness  to  visit  us.     And  there 
should  be  no  greater  comfort  to  Christian 
persons,    than    to    be   made    like    unto 
Christ,  by  suffering  patiently  adversities, 
troubles,  and  sicknesses.     For  He  Him- 
self went  not  up  to  joy,  but  first  He  suf- 
fered  pain  ;    He   entered  not   into   His 
glory  before  He  was  crucified.     So  truly 
our  way  to  eternal  joy  is  to  suffer  here 
with  Christ ;  and  our  door  to  enter  into 
eternal  life  is  gladly  to  die  with  Christ ; 
that  we  may  rise  again  from  death,  and 
dwell  with  Him  in  everlasting  life.     Now 
therefore,  taking  your  sickness,  which  is 
thus  profitable  for  you,  patiently,  I  ex- 
hort you,   in  the  Name  of  God,   to  re- 
member the  profession  which  you  made 
unto  God  in  your  Baptism.     And  foras- 


much as  after  this  life  there  is  an  account 
to  be  given  unto  the  righteous  Judge,  by 
whom  all  must  be  judged,  without  respect 
of  persons,  I  require  you  to  examine 
yourself  and  your  estate,  both  toward 
God  and  man ;  so  that,  accusing  and 
condemning  yourself  for  your  own  faults, 
you  may  find  mercy  at  our  heavenly 
Father's  hand  for  Christ's  sake,*  and  not 
be  accused  and  condemned  in  that  fearful 
judgment. 

OH  might  all  poor  sinners 
Come  unto  Jesus, 
Who  is  with  pity  moved,  when  He  sees 

us 
Lie  in  our  blood. 

Ourselves,  dear  Lord,  we  now  to  Thee, 
Resign  anew  with  soul  and  body  ; 
As  Thy  redeemed  property. 

Father  of  Jesus,  Lord  of  all, 
Whom  we  our  God  and  Father  call, 
Since  Jesus  made  us,  by  His  blood, 
Children  and  blessed  heirs  of  God, 

Eternal  praise  and  thanks  are  due  to  Thee, 
From  Christ's  redeemed  blood-bought  pro- 
perty. 
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The  First   Prayer. 

OLORD  JESU  CHRIST,  there  was 
never  sorrow  like  unto  Thy  sor- 
row, wherewith  Thou  wast  afflicted  in 
the  day  of  the  fierce  anger  of  Almighty 
God.  Thy  soul  was  exceeding  sorrow- 
ful, even  unto  death.  Thy  sweat  was  as 
great  drops  of  blood  falling  upon  the 
ground.  But  our  sins  were  the  cause  of 
Thy  sorrow,  and  our  guilt  weighed  Thee 
down  and  filled  Thy  soul  with  fear  and 
a<j-ony.  From  all  eternity  Thou  wast 
most  blessed,  abiding  with  the  Father  in 
the  unity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  glory  un- 
speakable. For  our  sakes  Thou  didst 
become  man;  and  in  all  things  Thon 
wast  made  like  unto  us  ;  that  in  Thy 
pure  and  unspotted  heart  Thou  mightest 
have  sympathy  with  us  in  our  exceeding 
misery  ;  that  Thou  mightest  taste  the 
bitterness  of  sin,  endure  its  burden  in 
Thy  most  Holy  Spirit,  and  yield  up  Thy- 
self to  be  overshadowed  as  with  a  horror 
of  great  darkness. 

Grant  us,  Lord>  we  beseech  Thee,  to 
have  such  abhorrence  of  all  evil,  that  we 
also  may  have  sympathy  with  Thee  in 
Thy  sorrow  :  make  us  watchful  that  we 
may  be  kept  through  the  hour  of  tempta- 
tion ;  and  give  to  us  such  willingness  of 
spirit,  strength  of  heart,  and  patient 
quietness,  that  we  may  not  shrink  from 
drinking  of  Thy  cup,  nor  from  being 
baptized  with  Thy  baptism.  For  in  Thee 
is  our  hope,  0  Christ,  our  God ;  and  to 
Thee,  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy 
Ghosts  we  ascribe  glory  for  ever.     A  men . 

The  Second  Prayer. 
THOU  whose  delights  were  in  the 
sons  of  men  from  their  creation, 
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Thou  Captain  and  Guide  of  Thy  chosen 
ones,  who  didst  lead  Joseph  like  a  flock  ; 
Thou  earnest  unto  Thine  own,  and  Thine 
own  received  Thee  not.  Thou  didst 
separate  Thy  disciples  to  be  Thy  com- 
panions and  Thy  friends,  and  didst  open 
unto  them  the  mysteries  of  Thy  king- 
dom ;  yet  by  Thine  own  disciple  Thou 
wast  given  up  ;  'Thou  wast  betrayed  with 
a  kiss  ;  Thy  beloved  ones  forsook  Thee 
and  fled ;  and  he  who  followed  Thee  de- 
nied Thee  with  an  oath. 

We   also,    0  Lord,    have   been  guilty 
after   the   like   example ;  we    have    not 
watched ;  we  have  not   followed   Thee ; 
i  we  have  dealt  untruly,  and  betrayed  Thy 
|  trust ;  we  have   forsaken  Thy  covenant 
j  of  mercy  and  peace ;   we  have  sought  to 
j  be  hidden  in  the  world,  and    have  not 
|  sought  to  be  distinguished  among  men  as 
Thy  disciples.  Yet  have  mercy  upon  Thy 
people.     Gather  us  again,   O   Lord,  and 
bring  us  back  unto  Thyself ;  and  enable 
us    to    confess   Thee   before    men,    that, 
abiding  steadfast  unto  the  end,  we  may 
be  confessed  of  Thee  in  the  presence  of 
Thy  holy  angels,  in  the  day  of  Thine  ap- 
pearing.    Amen. 

The  Third  Prayer. 

THOU  didst  endure,  0  Holy  One  of 
God,    Eternal    Truth,    Thou   didst 
|  patiently  endure  to  hearken  to  the  false 
■  witness    of    wicked   men   given   against 
i  Thyself.     Thou  didst  forbear  to  answer 
again  and    to  threaten.     Thou  didst  re- 
;  ceive  from  the  judgment  Of  Thine  ene- 
mies the    sentence    of  death ;    and  Thou 
didst  hear  it   in  silence,  Committing  Thy 
|  cause  to  Him  that  jndgeth  righteously, 

345 


600b  Jfriirajr, 


that  after  death  Thou  mightest   obtain 
Thy  reward  from  Him. 

Grant  nnto  ns,  most  merciful  Saviour, 
to  be  partakers  of  the  same  spirit  and 
grace  ;  that  we  may  not  seek  the  honour 
that  cometh  from  man,  nor  count  our- 
selves justified  by  the  judgment  of  men  : 
and  when  they  shall  unjustly  condemn  us 
for  Thy  sake,  may  we  endure  with 
patience.  And,  0  Thou  merciful  God 
and  Judge  Eternal,  before  whose  judg- 
ment-seat we  must  all  appear,  do  Thou 
save  us  in  that  day ;  reckon  not  against 
us  our  iniquities,  but  blot  out  all  our 
transgressions  :  for  in  Thy  mercy  is  all 
our  hope,  and  through  Thy  sacrifice  for 
us,  and  in  Thy  righteousness,  we  can 
alone  be  justified.     Amen. 

The  Fourth  Prayer. 

OLORD,  Eternal   Word,    who    didst 
speak  the  word,  and  all  things  were 
created ;  who  didst  command,  an  d  all  things 
stood  fast ;   in   whom  all  things  consist  j 
and  abide  in  being ;  of  Thine  own  will  j 
Thou   wast   given   up   unto  the   will   of  I 
others.     The   rude   and    brutal   soldiers  j 
scourged   Thee;    they  smote,    they   spat 
upon  Thy  sacred  face  ;  over  Thy  limbs  in 
derision  they  threw  the  purple  robe  ;  in 
mockery  they  placed  the  reed  within  Thy 
hands,  and  forced  the  crown  of  thorns 
upon  Thy  head,   Thou  King  and  Lord  of 
all.     Thou   wast   reviled,    but  Thou  an- 
sweredst  not  again :  Thou  didst  suffer, 
but  didst  not  threaten. 

Give  unto  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  the  like 
spirit  of  meekness  and  patience  :  let  us 
never  be  turned  from  Thy  ways  through 
any  mockery  or  cruelty  of  men  ;  but  per- 
severe, as  seeing  Him  who  is  invisible, 
who  giveth  unto  those  that  endure  unto 
3+6 


the  end  a  crown  of  glory    which   fadeth 
not  away.     Amen. 

The  Fifth  Prater. 

CONDEMNED  as  a  malefactor,  Lord 
Jesu,  Lamb  of  God,  Thou  didst  go 
forth  to  the  place  of  death,  bearing  Thy 
cross ;  until,  fainting  through  pain  and 
anguish,  they  took  it  from  Thee,  and 
laid  it  upon  another  to  bear,  not  in  pity 
for  Thy  suffering,  but  that  Thou  mightest 
be  ready  to  endure  fresh  torment.  They 
pierced  Thy  hands  and  Thy  feet ;  they 
nailed  Thee  to  the  cross.  Thou  wast 
lifted  up  between  heaven  and  earth, 
as  utterly  unworthy,  and  abhorred  and 
rejected  of  all.  Yea,  the  transgressors 
with  whom  Thou  wast  numbered,  who 
were  crucified  with  Thee,  they  mocked 
and  reviled  Thee.  The  chief  priests,  the 
scribes  and  elders,  loaded  Thee  with 
scorn  and  derision.  Of  all  who  had  fol- 
lowed Thee,  Thy  mother  and  Thy  be- 
loved disciple,  and  the  faithful  women 
with  them,  aloue  remained  beside  Thy 
cross :  none  other  gave  Thee  love  or 
pity,  who  wast  full  of  love  and  pity  for 
all. 

0  Lord,  we  behold  Thy  sufferings,  and 
we  mourn  ;  our  eyes,  our  eyes  run  down 
with  tears  ;  we  weep  in  the  bitterness  of 
our  souls  :  for  Thou  wast  wounded  for 
our  transgressions,  Thou  wast  bruised  for 
our  iniquities.  And  above  all  we  mourn, 
that  although  we  have  been  made  par- 
takers of  Thy  grace,  our  sins  have 
pierced  Thee  anew  :  we  have  seemed  to 
count  Thy  sacrifice  a  vain  thing ;  we 
have  forgotten  that  we  were  cleansed 
from  our  old  sins.  They  who  nailed  Thee 
to  Thy  cross  knew  not  that  they  crucified 
the  Lord  of  Glory  ;  but  we  have  known 
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Thee,  and  yet  have  crucified  Thee  afresh, 
and  put  Thee  to  open  shame.  We  have 
made  void  Thy  mercy,  and  have  kept 
back  from  Thee  Thy  reward.  Yet,  Lord 
Jesn,  let  not  Thy  mercy  fail;  and,  as  in 
Thine  hour  of  agony  Thon  didst  pray 
for  them  that  put  Thee  to  death,  so  for  ns 
also  do  Thon  intercede.  Behold,  we  wait 
before  Thy  cross ;  we  adore  Thee,  0 
Thon  that  wast  crucified.  Draw  ns  nnto 
Thee,  conform  ns  to  Thine  example,  and 
now  and  henceforth  let  ns  take  np  onr 
cross,  and  follow  Thee  in  this  world, 
looking  for  oar  reward  in  the  regenera- 
tion, in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  glory. 
Amen. 

The  Sixth  Prayer. 

FROM  the  earth  rose  np  the  blackness 
of  darkness,  which  at  mid-day 
overshadowed  the  land  of  Emmanuel ;  fit 
emblem  of  that  heaviness  which  oppressed 
Thy  Spirit,  0  Jesn,  beloved  of  the 
Father.  This  was  the  hardest  trial  of 
Thy  love,  that  Thou  shouldest  lose, 
though  but  for  a  moment,  the  abiding  of 
His  joy,  which  had  been  Thy  strength  in 
every  former  trial.  This  was  the  suffer- 
ing above  all  suffering,  which  filled  up 
the  cup  of  sorrow,  and  set  the  seal  of 
perfectness  on  all  Thou  hadst  endured. 
For,  when  Thou  hadst  endured  this,  Thy 


faith  did  straightway  scatter  the  oppres- 
sion, which  passed  from  Thy  soul  as  the 
darkness  from  the  earth  ;  and  then  with 
steadfast  confidence  Thou  gavest  up  the 
ghost,  committing  Thy  Spirit  unto  the 
Father.  Of  a  truth,  Thou  art  the  Son  of 
God. 

0  blessed  Jesn,  Master  and  Lord,  per- 
fect and  only  Saviour,  we  meekly  ac- 
knowledge that  our  iniquities  separated 
between  Thee  and  Thy  God,  and  our  sins 
hid  His  face  from  Thee. 

Lord,  in  the  night  season  we  wait  upon 
Thee,  for  Thou  hast  redeemed  us.  Our 
souls  watch  for  Thee,  even  as  for  the 
morning  light;  for  with  Thee  there  is 
mercy,  and  plenteous  redemption.  Amen. 

The  Seventh  Prater. 

OGODi  who  by  the  blood  of  Thy  dear 
Son  hast  consecrated  unto  us  a  new 
and  living  way  into  the  Holiest  of  all ; 
Grant  unto  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  the 
assurance  of  Thy  mercy,  and  sanctify 
us  by  Thy  heavenly  grace ;  that  we, 
approaching  unto  Thee  with  pure  heart 
and  undefiled  conscience,  may  offer  nnto 
Thee  a  sacrifice  in  righteousness,  and 
duly  celebrate  these  holy  mysteries,  to 
the  glory  of  Thy  Name  :  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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WISDOM  of  God,  which  art  the 
Word  proceeding  from  the  Most 
High ;  reaching  from  the  beginning  to 
the  end  ;  firmly  and  gently  disposing  all 
things  :  Come  Thon,  and  teach  us  in  the 
way  of  understanding. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

0  Adonai,  Captain  of  the  House  of 
Israel ;  Thou  which  didst  appear  unto 
Moses  in  the  fire  of  the  burning  bush, 
and  gavest  unto  him  the  law  in  Sinai  : 
Come  Thou,  and  redeem  us  with  Thine 
outstretched  arm. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

0  Root  of  Jesse,  which  standest  for 
an  ensign  of  the  people  ,  before  whom 
kings  shall  shut  their  mouth ;  unto  whom 
the  nations  shall  make  their  supplica- 
tions :  Come  Thou,  and  deliver  us ;  make 
no  longer  tarrying. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

0  Key  of  David,  Sceptre  of  the  House 
of  Israel ;  which  openest,  and  no  man 
shutteth, — which  shuttest,  and  no  man 
openeth :  Come  Thou,  and  bring  forth 
from  the  prison-house  him  that  is  bound. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 


O  Day-spring  from  on  high,  Brightness 
of  Eternal  Light,  Sun  of  Righteousness  : 
Come  Thou,  and  shine  in  upon  them  that 
are  sitting  in  darkness  and  in  the  shadow 
of  death. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

0  King  of  the  Gentiles,  God  of  Israel 
and  his  Saviour,  chief  Corner-stone, 
which  makest  both  one  :  Come  Thou,  and 
save  Thy  creatures,  whom  Thou  didst 
fashion  from  the  dust  of  the  earth. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

O  Emmanuel,  our  King  and  Lawgiver, 
the  Expectation  of  the  Gentiles  and  their 
Desire :  Come  Thou  unto  our  salvation, 
0  Lord  our  Saviour  and  our  God. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 

0  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Lord  over  the 
house  of  David  ;  whose  goings  forth  have 
been  from  of  old,  even  from  everlasting : 
Come  Thou,  and  feed  Thy  people  in  Thy 
strength,  and  rule  them  in  equity  and 
judgment. 

Come,  Lord  Jesu. 
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BLESSED    be    Thou,    that    dwellest 
between   the   cherubim,    and  gra- 
ciously regardest  them  of  low  estate  !     0 
all  ye  works  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye  the  Lord ! 
Praise  Him  and  magnify  Him  for  ever ! 
Magnify  Him  for  ever  ! 
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Bless  the  Lord,  ye  His  angels,  that 
excel  in  strength,  hearkening  to  the  voice 
of  His  word. 


Bless  the   Lord,    all  ye   His  hosts, 
ministers  of  His,  that  do  His  pleasure. 


ye 
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Bless  the  Lord,  all  His  works  in  all 
places  of  His  dominion  : 
Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

Have  we  here  already  a  foretaste  of 
Heaven  ? 

To  all  that  believe  life  eternal  is  given; 

From  His  and  His  Father  s  hand  nothing 
can  pluck  us, 

The  Holy  Ghost  tends  us,  the  angels  con- 
duct us. 

The  angels  are  all  ministering  spirits, 
sent  forth  to  minister  for  them  who  are 
heirs  of  salvation. 

'Tis  to  be  ascribed  to  Christ  and  His 
merits. 


That  His  holy  angels,  those  ministering 

spirits, 
In  serving  His  children  are  willing  and 

active, 
Though  mighty   and   holy,   and   we  so 

defective. 

They  do  always  behold  the  face  of  our 
Father,  which  is  in  Heaven. 

Heirs  of  salvation, 

Redeemed  ivith  Christ's  blood, 

Their  ministration 

Demands  your  gratitude  ; 

They'll  guard  us  till  we  shall  assemble, 

And  our  joint  voices  shall  fill  the  temple. 
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He  is  before  all  things,  and  by  Him  all 
things  consist. 

He  npholdeth  all  things  by  the  word  of 
His  power,  being  the  brightness  of  the 
glory  of  God,  and  the  express  image  of 
His  person. 

The  Church  here  militant 
For  that  blest  time  doth  yant 
When  she  shall  join  the  Church  above, 
And  with  her,  perfected  in  love, 
Behold  her  Saviour  s  face  most  bright 
In  joy  and  everlasting  light. 
The  angels'  glorious  company 
Delight  her  comeliness  to  see  : 

The  Eternal  Word,  the  Son  of  God, 
Assnmed  onr  feeble  flesh  and  blood ; 
The  world's  great  Sovereign  formed  a 

plan 
To  be  for  ns  the  Son  of  Man. 


He  in  a  virgins  womb  became 

Partaker  of  our  human  frame, 

And  He — true  man  and  very  God — 

Died  on  the  Cross  and  shed  His  blood. 

0  might  we,  poor  sinners — for  His  salva- 
tion 

Hunger  and  thirst  until  our  consumma- 
tion, 

By  day  and  night. 

Thus  shall  we  believing — ne'er  be  con- 
founded, 

And  here  already  with  His  peace  sur- 
rounded, 

Taste  Heavenly  joys. 

As  she  hath  believed, — His  congregation 
Shall  find  itt  and  belwld  the  Lord's  sal- 
vation 
In  endless  bliss* 
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May  we   cleave  to   Jesus, — till  we've 

obtained 
The  prize,  and  till  our  faith  and  hope 

have  gained 
Their  highest  aim  ? 

Oh  what  happiness  divine, 
WJiat  a  lot  most  precious, 
Sere  believing,  to  recline 
On  the  breast  of  Jesus, 
Where  who  will — takes  his  fill. 

We  in  love  nnfeigned — and  faith  pro- 
ceeding, 

Shall  also,  throngh  the  Holy  Spirit's 
leadicg, 

These  blessings  gain. 

On  what  joys  celestial — shall  we  be  feast- 
ing, 

When,  in  His  presence  from  all  labour 
resting, 

We  sabbath  keep. 

YE  are  come  nnto  Monnt  Sion,  and 
nnto  the  city  of  the  living  God, 
the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  to  an  in- 
numerable company  of  angels,  to  the 
general  assembly  and  church  of  the  first- 
born which  are  written  in  heaven,  and  to 
God  the  Judge  of  all,  and  to  the  spirits 
of  just  men  made  perfect,  and  to  Jesus 
the  Mediator  of  the  new  covenant,  and  to 
the  blood  of  sprinkling,  that  speaketh 
better  things  than  that  of  Abel. 

All,  who  have  lived  and  died  in  faith, 
Trusting  in  Christ's  atoning  death, 
Through  mercy  and  electing  grace 
Within  her  walls  have  found  a  place* 

What  here  sickens,  sighs,  and  groans, 
Th,ere  will  prove  victorious  ; 
Earthly  here  are  sown  our  bones, 
They  shall  rise  most  glorious  ; 
Death  and  woe, — every  foe, 
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Which  us  here  annoyed, 

There  will  be  destroyed. 

Amen,  come,  Lord  Jesus  ! — come,  we 
implore  Thee, 

With  longing  hearts  we  all  are  waiting 
for  Thee. 

Come  soon,  0  come  I 

Meanwhile  of  Thy  presence  give  sweet 
sensations, 

Both  far  and  near,  to  all  the  congre- 
gations, 

Who  weep  for  Thee. 

Our  conversation  is  in  heaven,  from 
whence  also  we  look  for  the  Saviour,  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Those  who  are  Jesus'  folloivers  here, 
Successive  are  admitted  there : 
His  ransomed  hosts  in  joyful  strain 
Give  praises  to  the  Lamb  once  slain; 
In  heaven  and  earth  one  voice  doth  sound: 
"  Thou  hast  by  death  for  us  atoned!" 

And  keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship 
with  our  brethren,  N.N.,  and  with  our 
sisters,  N.N.,*  who  have  entered  into 
the  joy  of  their  Lord ;  (and  whose  bodies 
are  buried  here ;) 

Also  with  the  servants  and  handmaida 
of  our  Church,  whom  Thou  hast  called 
home  in  the  past  year,  and  with  the 
whole  Church  Triumphant ;  and  let  us 
rest  together  in  Thy  presence  from  our 
labours.     Amen. 

Glory  be  to  Hun  who  is  the  Resurrec- 
tion and  the  Life;  He  was  dead,  and 
behold,  He  is  alive  for  evermore ;  And 
he  that  believeth  in  Him,  though  he  were 
dead,  yet  shall  he  live. 

Glory  be  to  Him  in  the  Church  which 
waiteth  for  Him  and  in  that  which  is 
around  Him  ;  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

*  Here  may  be  mentioned,  in  each  Congregation,  the  names 
of  those  who  have  departed  intc  eternal  rest. 
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First  the  Banns  of  all  that  are  to  be  married  to- 
gether  must  be  published  in  the  Church  three 
several  Sundays,  during  the  time  of  Morning 
Service,  or  of  Evening  Service. 

I  PUBLISH  the  Banns  of  Marriage 
between  M.  of  —  and  N.  of  — .  If 
any  of  you  know  cause,  or  just  impedi- 
ment, why  these  two  persons  should  not 
be  joined  together  in  holy  Matrimony,  ye 
are  to  declare  it.  This  is  the  first  [second, 
or  third~\  time  of  asking. 

At  the  day  and  time  appointed  for  solemnization 
of  Matrimony,  the  persons  to  be  married  shall 
come  into  the  body  of  the  Church  with  their 
friends  and  neighbours :  and  there  standing 
together,  the  Man  on  the  right  hand,  and  the 
Woman  on  the  left,  the  Priest  shall  say, 

DEARLY  beloved,  we  are  gathered 
together  here  in  the  sight  of  God, 
and  in  the  face  of  this  congregation,  to 
join  together  this  Man  and  this  Woman  in 
holy  Matrimony  ;  which  is  an  honourable 
estate,  instituted  of  God  in  the  time  of 
man's  innocency,  signifying  unto  us  the 
mystical  union  that  is  betwixt  Christ  and 
His  Church ;  which  holy  estate  Christ 
adorned  and  beautified  with  His  presence, 
and  first  miracle  that  He  wrought,  in 
Cana  of  Galilee  ;  and  is  commended  of 
Saint  Paul  to  be  honourable  among  all 
men  :  and  therefore  is  not  by  any  to  be 
enterprised,  nor  taken  in  hand,  unad- 
visedly, lightly,  or  wantonly,  to  satisfy 
men's  carnal  lusts  and  appetites,  like 
brute  beasts  that  have  no  understanding; 
but  reverently,  discreetly,  advisedly, 
soberly,  and  in  the  fear  of  God ;  duly 
considering  the  causes  for  which  Matri- 
mony was  ordained. 

First,    It   was  ordained  for    the  pro- 
creation of  children,  to  be  brought  up  in 


the  fear  and  nurture  of  the  Lord,  and  to 
the  praise  of  His  holy  Name. 

Secondly,  It  was  ordained  for  a  remedy 
against  sin,  and  to  avoid  fornication ; 
that  such  persons  as  have  not  the  gift  of 
continency  might  marry,  and  keep  them- 
selves undefiled  members  of  Christ's  body. 

Thirdly,  It  was  ordained  for  the  mutual 
society,  help,  and  comfort,  that  the  one 
ought  to  have  of  the  other,  both  in  pros- 
perity and  adversity.  In  which  holy 
estate  these  two  persons  present  come 
now  to  be  joined.  Therefore  if  any  man 
can  show  any  just  cause,  why  they  may 
not  lawfully  be  joined  together,  let  him 
now  speak,  or  else  hereafter  for  ever  hold 
his  peace. 

ALL  ye  that  are  married,  or  that 
intend  to  take  the  holy  estate  of 
Matrimony  upon  you,  hear  what  the  holy 
Scripture  doth  say  as  touching  the  duty 
of  husbands  towards  their  wives,  and 
wives  towards  their  husbands. 

Saint  Paul,  in  his  Epistle  to  the  Ephe- 
sians,  the  fifth  Chapter,  doth  give  this 
commandment  to  all  married  men  ;  Hus- 
bands, love  your  wives,  even  as  Christ 
also  loved  the  Church,  and  gave  Himself 
for  it,  that  He  might  sanctify  and  cleanse 
it  with  the  washing  of  water,  by  the 
Word  ;  that  He  might  present  it  to  Him- 
self a  glorious  Church,  not  having  spot, 
or  wrinkle,  or  any  such  thing ;  but  that 
it  should  be  holy,  and  without  blemish. 
So  ought  men  to  love  their  wives  as  their 
own  bodies.  He  that  loveth  his  wife 
loveth  himself  :  for  no  man  ever  yet 
hated  his  own  flesh,  but  nourisheth  it  and 
cherisheth  it,  even  as  the  Lord  the 
Church :    for    we   are   members   of   His 
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hod j,  of  His  flesh,  and  of  His  bones. 
For  this  cause  shall  a  man  leave  his 
father  and  mother,  and  shall  be  joined 
onto  his  wife ;  and  they  two  shall  be 
one  flesh.  This  is  a  great  mystery ; 
bat  I  speak  concerning  Christ  and  the 
Church.  Nevertheless,  let  every  one  of 
you  in  particular  so  love  his  wife,  even 
as  himself. 

Likewise  the  same  Saint  Paul,  writing 
to  the  Colossians,  speaketh  thus  to  all 
men  that  are  married  ;  Husbands,  love 
your  wives,  and  be  not  bitter  against  them. 

Hear  also  what  Saint  Peter,  the 
Apostle  of  Christ,  who  was  himself  a 
married  man,  saith  unto  them  that  are 
married  :  Ye  husbands,  dwell  with  your 
wives  according  to  knowledge;  giving 
honour  unto  the  wife,  as  unto  the  weaker 
vessel,  and  as  being  heirs  together  of  the 
grace  of  life,  that  your  prayers  be  not 
hindered. 

Hitherto  ye  have  heard  the  duty  of  the 
husband  toward  the  wife.  Now,  like- 
wise, ye  wives,  hear  and  learn  your  duties 
toward  your  husbands,  even  as  it  is  plainly 
set  forth  in  Holy  Scripture. 

Saint  Paul,  in  the  aforenamed  Epistle 
to  the  Ephesians,  teacheth  you  thus : 
Wives,  submit  yourselves  unto  your  own 
husbands,  as  unto  the  Lord.  For  the 
husband  is  the  head  of  the  wife,  even  as 
Christ  is  the  head  of  the  Church  :  and 
He  is  the  Saviour  of  the  body.  There- 
fore as  the  Church  is  subject  unto  Christ, 
so  let  the  wives  be  to  their  own  husbands 
in  every  thing.  And  again  he  saith,  Let 
the  wife  see  that  she  reverence  her  hus- 
band. 

And  in  his  Epistle  to  the  Colossians, 
Saint  Paul  giveth  you  this  short  lesson  : 
Wives,  submit  yourselves  unto  your  own 
husbands,  as  it  is  fit  in  the  Lord. 
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Saint  Peter  also  doth  instruct  you  very 
well,  thus  saying  :  Ye  wives,  be  in  sub- 
jection to  your  own  husbands;  that  if  any 
obey  not  the  Word,  they  also  may  wth- 
out  the  Word  be  won  by  the  conversa- 
tion of  the  wives ;  while  they  behold 
your  chaste  conversation  coupled  with 
fear.  Whose  adorning,  let  it  not  be  that 
outward  adorning  of  plaiting  the  hair, 
and  of  wearing  of  gold,  or  of  putting  on 
of  apparel ;  but  let  it  be  the  hidden  man 
of  the  heart,  in  that  which  is  not  corrup- 
tible ;  even  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and 
quiet  spirit,  which  is  in  the  sight  of  God 
of  great  price,  For  after  this  manner  in 
the  old  time  the  holy  women  also,  who 
trusted  in  God,  adorned  themselves, 
being  in  subjection  unto  their  own  hus- 
bands ;  even  as  Sarah  obeyed  Abraham, 
calling  him  lord;  whose  daughters  ye 
are  as  long  as  ye  do  well,  and  are  not 
afraid  with  any  amazement: 

And  also,  speaking  unto  the  persons  that  shall  be 
married,  he  shall  say, 

I  REQUIRE  and  charge  you  both,  as 
ye  will  answer  at  the  dreadful  day 
of  judgment  when  the  secrets  of  all 
hearts  shall  be  disclosed,  that  if  either  of 
you  know  any  impediment,  why  ye  may 
not  be  lawfully  joined,  together  in  Matri- 
mony, ye  do  now  confess  it.  For  be  ye 
well  assured,  that  so  many  as  are  coupled 
together  otherwise  than  God's  Word 
doth  allow  are  not  joined  together  by 
God  ;  neither  is  their  Matrimony  lawful. 

M.  "TTTILT  thou  have  this  Woman  to 
VV  thy  wedded  wife,  to  live 
together  after  God's  ordinance  in  the 
holy  estate  of  Matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou 
love  her,  comfort  her,  honour,  and  keep 
her  in  sickness  and  in  health  ;  and,  for- 
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Baking  all  other,  keep  thee  only  unto  her, 
so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

The  Man  shall  answer, 
I  will. 

Then  shall  the  Priest  say  unto  the  Woman, 
N.  "YTTILT  thou  have  this  Man  to 
V  T  thy  wedded  husband,  to  live 
together  after  God's  ordinance  in  the 
holy  estate  of  Matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou 
obey  him,  and  serve  him,  love,  honour, 
and  keep  him  in  sickness  and  in  health  ; 
and,  forsaking  all  other,  keep  thee  only 
uuto  him,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

The  Woman  shall  answer, 
I  will. 

Then  shall  the  Minister  say, 

Who  giveth  this  Woman  to  be  married 

to  this  Man  ? 

Then  shall  they  give  their  troth  to  each  other  in 
this  manner.  The  Minister,  receiving  the  Wo- 
man at  her  fatliefs  or  friend's  hands,  shall 
cause  the  Man  with  his  right  hand  to  take  the 
Woman  by  her  right  hand,  and  to  say  after  him 
as  followeth, 

13/.  take  thee  N.  to  my  wedded  wife, 
to  have  and  to  hold  from  this  day 
forward,  for  better  for  worse,  for  richer 
for  poorer,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  to 
love  and  to  cherish,  till  death  us  do  part, 
according  to  God's  holy  ordinance  ;  and 
thereto  I  plight  thee  my  troth. 

Then  shall  they  loose  their  honds ;  and  the  Wo- 
man, with  her  right  hand  taking  the  Man  by 
his   right   hand,   shall   likewise    say  after   the 

Minister, 

IN.  take  thee  M.  to  my  wedded  hus- 
band, to  have  and   to  hold  from  this 
day  forward,   for  better    for   worse,  for 


richer  for  poorer,  in  sickness  and  in 
health,  to  love,  cherish,  and  to  obey,  till 
death  us  do  part,  according  to  God's  holy 
ordinance ;  and  thereto  I  give  thee  my 
troth. 

Then  shall  they  again  loose  their  hands ;  and  the 
Man  shall  give  unto  the  Woman  a  Ring,  laying 
the  same  u/on  the  book  with  the  accustomed 
duty  to  the  Priest  and  Clerk.  Ani  the  Priest, 
taking  the  Ring,  shall  deliver  it  unto  the  Man, 
to  put  it  upon  the  fourth  finger  of  the  Woman's 
left  hand.  And  the  Man  holding  the  Ring  there, 
and  taught  by  the  Priest,  shall  say, 

WITH  this  Ring  I  thee  wed,  with 
my  body  I  thee  worship,  and  with 
all  my  worldly  goods  I  thee  endowT :  In 
the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Priest  join  their  right  hands  to- 
gether, and  say, 
THOSE  whom   God  hath  joined  to- 
gether let  no  man  put  asunder. 

Then  the  Man,  leaving  the  Ring  upon  the  fourth 
finger  of  the  Woman's  left  hand,  they  shall  both 
kneel  down  ;  and  the  Minister  shall  say, 

Let  us  pray. 

O  ETERNAL  God,  Creator  and  Pre- 
server of  all  mankind,  Giver  of  all 
spiritual  grace,  the  Author  of  everlasting 
life  :  Send  Thy  blessing  upon  these  Thy 
servants,  this  man  and  this  woman,  whom 
we  bless  in  Thy  Name  ;  that,  as  Isaac 
and  Rebecca  lived  faithfally  together,  so 
these  persons  may  surely  perform  and 
keep  the  vow  and  covenant  betwixt  them 
made,  (whereof  this  Ring  given  and  re- 
ceived is  a  token  and  pledge,)  and  may 
ever  remain  in  perfect  love  and  peace 
together,  and  live  according  to  Thy 
laws ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 
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OGOD  of  Abraham,  God  of  Isaac, 
God  of  Jacob,  bless  these  Thy  ser- 
vants, and  sow  the  seed  of  eternal  life  in 
their  hearts  ;  that  whatsoever  in  Thy 
holy  Word  they  shall  profitably  learn, 
they  may  indeed  fulfil  the  same.  Look, 
0  Lord,  mercifully  upon  them  from  hea- 
ven, and  bless  them.  And  as  Thou  didst 
send  Thy  blessing  upon  Abraham  and 
Sarah,  to  their  great  comfort,  so  vouch- 
safe to  send  Thy  blessing  upon  these  Thy 
servants ;  that  they  obeying  Thy  will, 
and  alway  being  in  safety  under  Thy 
protection,  may  abide  in  Thy  love  unto 
their  lives'  end  ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

This  Prayer  next  following  shall  be  omitted,  where 
the  Woman  is  'past  child-bearing, 

O  MERCIFUL  Lord,  and  heavenly 
Father,  by  whose  gracious  gift 
mankind  is  increased  ;  We  beseech  Thee, 
assist  with  Thy  blessing  these  two  per- 
sons, that  they  may  both  be  fruitful  in 
procreation  of  children,  and  also  live  to- 
gether so  long  in  godly  love  and  honesty, 
that  they  may  see  their  children  chris- 
tian! y  and  virtuously  brought  up,  to  Thy 
praise  and  honour ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

OGOD,  who  by  Thy  mighty  power 
hast  made  all  things  of  nothing  ; 
who  also  (after  other  things  set  in  order) 
didst  appoint,  that  out  of  man  (created 
after  Thine  own  image  and  similitude) 
woman  should  take  her  beginning ;  and, 
knitting  them  together,  didst  teach  that 
it  should  never  be  lawful  to  put  asunder 
those  whom  Thou  by  Matrimony  hadst 
made  one  :  0  God,  who  hast  consecrated 
the  state  of  Matrimony  to  such  an  excel- 
lent mystery,  that  in  it  is  signified  and 
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represented  the  spiritual  marriage  and 
unity  betwixt  Christ  and  His  Church  ; 
Look  mercifully  upon  these  Thy  servants, 
that  both  this  man  may  love  his  wife, 
according  to  Thy  Word,  (as  Christ  did 
love  His  spouse  the  Church,  who  gave 
Himself  for  it,  loving  and  cherishing  it 
even  as  His  own  flesh,)  and  also  that  this 
woman  may  be  loving  and  amiable,  faith- 
ful and  obedient  to  her  husband ;  and  in 
all  quietness,  sobriety,  and  peace,  be  a 
follower  of  holy  and  godly  matrons.  0 
Lord,  bless  them  both,  and  grant  them 
to  inherit  Thy  everlasting  kingdom, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Priest  say, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  at  the  begin- 
ning did  create  our  first  parents, 
Adam  and  Eve,  and  did  sanctify  and  join 
them  together  in  marriage ;  Pour  upon 
you  the  riches  of  His  grace,  sanctify  aud 
bless  you,  that  ye  may  please  Him  both 
in  body  and  soul,  and  live  together  in 
holy  love  unto  your  lives'  end.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Minister  speak  unto  the  people. 

FORASMUCH  as  21.  and  N.  have 
consented  together  in  holy  wedlock, 
and  have  witnessed  the  same  before  God 
and  this  company,  and  thereto  have  given 
and  pledged  their  troth  either  to  other, 
and  have  declared  the  same  by  giving 
and  receiving  of  a  Ring,  and  by  joining 
of  hands ;  I  pronounce  that  they  be  Man 
and  Wife  together,  In  the  Name  of  the 
Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost.     Amen. 

%  And  if  the  persons  that  are  to  be  married  dwell 
in  divers  Parishes,  the  Banns  must  be  asked  in 
both  Parishes;  and  the  Curate  of  the  one 
Parish  shall  not  solemnize  Matrimony  betwixt 
them,  without  a   Certificate  of  the  Banns  being 
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thrice   asked,  from   the    Curate    of  the   other 

'     Parish. 

%  At  which  day  of  Marriage,  if  any  man  do  allege 
and  declare  any  impediment,  why  they  may  not 
be  coupled  together  in  Matrimony,  by  God's 
Law,  or  the  Laws  of  this  Realm ;  and  will  be 


bound,  and  sufficient  sureties  ivith  him,  to  the 
parties ;  or  else  put  in  a  caution  (to  the  full 
value  of  such  charges  as  the  persons  to  be  mar- 
ried do  thereby  sustain)  to  prove  his  allegation : 
then  the  solemnization  must  be  deferred,  until 
such  time  as  the  truth  be  tried. 
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WHEEEIN  WHOSOEVER  ARE  RELATED  ARE 

A  Man  may  not  Marry  his 

1  GRANDMOTHER, 

2  VT  Grandfather's  Wife, 

3  Wife's  Grandmother. 

4  Father's  Sister, 

5  Mother's  Sister, 

6  Father's  Brother's  Wife. 

7  Mother's  Brother's  Wife, 

8  Wife's  Father's  Sister, 

9  Wife's  Mother's  Sister. 

10  Mother, 

11  Step-Mother, 

12  Wife's  Mother. 

13  Daughter, 

14  Wife's  Daughter, 

15  Son's  Wife. 

16  Sister, 

17  Wife's  Sister, 

18  Brother's  Wife. 

19  Son's  Daughter, 

20  Daughter's  Daughter, 

21  Son's  Son's  Wife. 

22  Daughter's  Son's  Wife, 

23  Wife's  Son's  Daughter, 

24  Wife's  Daughter's  Daughter. 

25  Brother's  Daughter, 

26  Sister's  Daughter, 

27  Brother's  Son's  Wife. 

28  Sister's  Son's  Wife, 

29  Wife's  Brother's  Daughter, 

30  Wife's  Sister's  Daughter. 
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FORBIDDEN    IN    SCRIPTURE  AND   OUR    LAWS  TO  MARRY 
TOGETHER. 

A  Woman  may  not  Marry  ivith  her 

1  i^l  RAKDFATHER, 

2  VX  Grandmother's  Husband. 

3  Husband's  Grandfather. 

4  Father's  Brother, 

5  Mother's  Brother, 

6  Father's  Sister  s  Husband. 

7  Mother's  Sister's  Husband, 

8  Husband's  Father's  Brother, 

9  Husband's  Mother's  Brother. 

10  Father, 

11  Step-father, 

12  Husband's  Father. 

13  Son, 

14  Husband's  Son, 

15  Daughter's  Husband. 

16  Brother, 

17  Husband's  Brother, 

18  Sister's  Husband. 

19  Son's  Son, 

20  Daughter's  Son, 

21  Son's  Daughter's  Husband. 

22  Daughter's  Daughter's  Husband. 

23  Husband's  Son's  Son, 

24  Husband's  Daughter's  Son. 

25  Brother's  Son, 

26  Sister's  Son, 

27  Brother's  Daughter's  Husband. 

28  Sister's  Daughter's  Husband, 

29  Husband's  Brother's  Son, 

30  Husband's  Sister's  Son. 
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I  AM  the  resurrection  and  the  life, 
saith  the  Lord  ;  he  that  believeth 
in  Me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he 
live  :  and  whosoever  liveth  and  believeth 
in  Me  shall  never  die. 

St.  John  xi.  25,  26. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  liveth, 
and  that  He  shall  stand  at  the 
latter  day  upon  the  earth.  And  thongh 
after  my  skin  worms  destroy  this  body, 
yet  in  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God  :  whom  I 
shall  see  for  myself,  and  mine  eyes  shall 
behold,  and  not  another. 

Job  xix.  25,  26,  27. 

WE  brought  nothing  into  this  world, 
and  it  is  certain  we  can  carry 
nothing  ont.  The  Lord  gave  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the 
name  of  the  Lord. 

ITim.  vi.  7;  Job  i.  21. 

MAN  that  is  born  of  a  woman  hath  but 
a  short  time  to  live,  and  is  full  of 
misery.  He  cometh  np,  and  is  cut  down, 
like  a  flower  ;  he  fleeth  as  it  were  a 
shadow,    and   never    continueth   in   one 


In  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death  : 
of  whom  may  we  seek  for  succour,  but  of 
Thee,  0  Lord,  who  for  our  sins  art  justly 
displeased  ? 

Yet,  0  Lord  God  most  holy,  0  Lord 
most  mighty,  0  holy  and  most  merciful 
Saviour,  deliver  us  not  into  the  bitter 
pains  of  eternal  death. 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  secrets  of  our 

hearts  ;  shut  not  Thy  merciful  ears  to  our 

prayer  ;  but  spare  us,  Lord  most  holy,  0 

God  most  mighty,  0  holy  and  merciful 
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Saviour,  Thou  most  worthy  Judge  eternal, 
suffer  us  not,  at  our  last  hour,  for  any 
pains  of  death,  to  fall  from  Thee. 

Then  shall  follow  the  Lesson  taken  out  of  the 
fifteenth  Chapter  of  the  former  Epistle  of  Saint 
Paul  to  the  Corinthians. 

1  Cor.  xv.  20. 

1VTOW  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead, 
-L  1  and  become  the  first-fruits  of  them 
that  slept.  For  since  by  man  came  death, 
by  man  came  also  the  resurrection  of  the 
dead.  For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so 
in  Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive.  But 
every  man  in  his  own  order  ;  Christ  the 
first-fruits  ;  afterward  they  that  are 
Christ's,  at  His  coming.  Then  cometh 
the  end,  when  He  shall  have  delivered 
up  the  kingdom  to  Grod,  even  the  Father  ; 
when  He  shall  have  put  down  all  rule, 
and  all  authority,  and  power.  For  He 
must  reign,  till  He  hath  put  all  enemies 
under  His  feet.  The  last  enemy  that 
shall  be  destroyed  is  death.  For  He 
hath  put  all  things  under  His  feet.  But 
when  He  saith,  all  things  are  put  under 
Him,  it  is  manifest  that  He  is  excepted, 
which  did  put  all  things  under  Him. 
And  when  all  things  shall  be  subdued 
unto  Him,  then  shall  the  Son  also  Him- 
self be  subject  unto  Him  that  put  all 
things  under  Him,  that  God  may  be  all 
in  all.  Else  what  shall  they  do  which 
are  baptized  for  the  dead,  if  the  dead  rise 
not  at  all  ?  Why  are  they  then  baptized 
for  the  dead  ?  and  why  stand  we  in 
jeopardy  every  hour  ?  I  protest  by  your 
rejoicing,  which  I  have  in  Christ  Jesus 
our  Lord,  1  die  daily.  If  after  the 
manner    of    men    I    have    fought    with 
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beasts  at  Ephesus,  what  advantageth  it 
me,   if  the  dead  rise  not  ?     Let  us  eat  , 
and  drink,  for   to-morrow   we   die.     Be 
not  deceived  :  evil  commnnications  cor- 
rapt  good  manners.    Awake  to  righteous- 
ness,  and  sin  not ;  for  some  have  not  the 
knowledge  of  God.     I  speak  this  to  your 
shame.    But  some  man  will  say,  How  are  j 
the  dead  raised  up  ?  and  with  what  body  i 
do  they  come  ?     Thou  fool,  that  which  ! 
thou  sowest  is  not  quickened,  except  it  ' 
die.     And  that  which  thou  sowest,  thou  j 
sowest  not  that  body  that  shall  be,   but 
bare  grain,  it  may  chance  of  wheat,  or  | 
of  some  other  grain  :  But  God  giveth  it  j 
a    body,    as  it  hath    pleased  Him,    and  ! 
to  every  seed  his  own  body.     All  flesh 
is  not  the  same  flesh ;  but  there  is  one 
kind  of  flesh   of   men,   another  flesh  of 
beasts,  another  of  fishes,  and  another  of 
birds.     There   are   also  celestial  "bodies, 
and  bodies  terrestrial ;  but  the  glory  of 
the  celestial  is  one,  and  the  glory  of  the 
terrestrial  is  another.    There  is  one  glory 
of   the    sun,   and    another   glory   of   the 
moon,  and  another  glory  of   the  stars  ; 
for  one  star  differeth  from  another  star 
in  glory.     So  also  is  the  resurrection  of 
the  dead  :  It  is  sown  in  corruption  ;  it  is 
raised  in  incorruption  :  It  is  sown  in  dis- 
honour ;  it  is  raised  in  glory  :  It  is  sown 
in  weakness  ;   it  is  raised  in  power  :  It 
is  sown  a  natural  body  ;  it  is  raised  a 
spiritual  body.     There  is  a  natural  body, 
and  there  is  a  spiritual  body.     And  so  it 
is  written,  The  first  man  Adam  was  made 
a  living  soul ;  the  last  Adam  was  made  a 
quickening    spirit.     Howbeit,    that    was 
not    first    which    is    spiritual,    but    that 
which    is   natural ;    and   afterward   that 
which  is  spiritual.     The   first  man  is  of 
the  earth,  earthy :  the  second  man  is  the 
Lord   from    heaven.     As  is   the  earthy, 


such  are  they  that  are  earthy  :  and  as  is 
the  heavenly,  such  are  they  also  that  are 
heavenly.  And  as  we  have  borne  the 
irgage  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  also  bear 
the  image  of  the  heavenly.  Now  this  I 
say,  brethren,  that  flesh  and  blood  cannot 
inherit  the  kingdom  of  God  ;  neither  doth 
corruption  inherit  incorruption.  Behold, 
I  show  you  a  mystery  :  We  shall  not  all 
sleep,  but  we  shall  all  be  changed,  in  a 
moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  at 
the  last  tramp  (for  the  trumpet  shall 
sound  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised  in- 
corruptible, and  we  shall  be  changed). 
For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incor- 
ruption, and  this  mortal  must  put  on 
immortality.  So  when  this  corruptible 
shall  have  pnt  on  incorruption,  and  this 
mortal  shall  have  put  on  immortality ; 
then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying 
that  is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up  in 
victory.  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ?  The 
sting  of  death  is  sin,  and  the  strength  of 
sin  is  the  law.  But  thanks  be  to  God, 
which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Therefore,  my  be- 
loved brethren,  be  ye  stedfast,  unmove- 
able,  always  abounding  in  the  work  of 
the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know  that 
your  labour  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord. 

O  MERCIFUL  God,  the  Father  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  the 
resurrection  and  the  life  ;  in  whom  who- 
soever believeth  shall  live,  though  he 
die ;  and  whosoever  liveth,  and  believeth 
in  Him,  shall  not  die  eternally;  who 
also  hath  taught  us  (by  His  holy  Apostle 
Saint  Paul)  not  to  be  sorry,  as  men 
without  hope,  for  them  that  sleep  in 
Him  ;  We  meekly  beseech  Thee,  O 
Father,  to    raise  us  from  the   death  of 
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sin  unto  the  life  of  righteousness  ;  that, 
when  we  shall  depart  this  life,  we  may- 
rest  in  Him,  as  onr  hope  is  this  our 
brother  doth  ;  and  that,  at  the  general 
Resurrection  in  the  last  day,  we  may  be 
found  acceptable  in  Thy  sight ;  and  re- 
ceive that  blessing,  which  Thy  well- 
beloved  Son  shall  then  pronounce  to  all 
that  love  and  fear  Thee,  saying,  Come, 
ye  blessed  children  of  My  Father,  receive 
the  kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the 
beginning  of  the  world :  Grant  this, 
we  beseech  Thee,  0  merciful  Father, 
through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Mediator  and 
Redeemer.     Amen. 


ALMIGHTY  God,  with  whom  do  live 
the  spirits  of  them  that  depart 
hence  in  the  Lord,  and  with  whom  the 
souls  of  the  faithful,  after  they  are  de- 
livered from  the  burden  of  the  flesh,  are 
in  joy  and  felicity  ;  We  give  Thee 
hearty  thanks,  for  that  it  hath  pleased 
Thee  to  deliver  this  our  brother  out  of  the 
miseries  of  this  sinful  world  ;  beseeching 
Thee,  that  it  may  please  Thee,  of  Thy 
gracious  goodness,  shortly  to  accomplish 
the  number  of  Thine  elect,  and  to  hasten 
Thy  kingdom  ;  that  we,  with  all  those 
that  are  departed  in  the  true  faith  of 
Thy  holy  Name,  may  have  our  perfect 
consummation  and  bliss,  both  in  body 
and  soul,  in  Thy  eternal  and  everlasting 
glory ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord . 
Amen. 


I  HEARD  a  voice  from  heaven,  saying 
unto  me,  Write,  From  henceforth 
blessed  are  the  dead   which  die  in  the 
Lord  :  even  so  saith  the  Spirit ;   for  they 
rest  from  their  labours. 
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Then,  while  the  earth  shall  be  cast  upon  the  Body 
by  some  standing  by,  the  Priest  shall  say, 

EORASMUCH  as  it  hath  pleased 
Almighty  God  of  His  great  mercy 
to  take  unto  Himself  the  soul  of  our  dear 
brother  here  departed,  we  therefore  com- 
mit his  body  to  the  ground  ;  earth  to 
earth,  ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust ;  in 
hope  of  the  resurrection  to  eternal  life, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  who 
shall  change  our  vile  body,  that  it  may 
be  like  unto  His  glorious  body,  according 
to  the  mighty  working,  whereby  He  is 
able  to  subdue  all  things  to  Himself. 
The  corpse  is  committed  to  the  grave. 

At  the  Burial  of  their  Dead  at  Sea. 

WE  therefore  commit  his  body  to 
the  deep,  to  be  turned  into  "cor- 
ruption, looking  for  the  resurrection  of 
the  body,  (when  the  Sea  shall  give  up 
her  dead,)  and  the  life  of  the  world  to 
come,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ; 
who  at  His  coming  shall  change  our  vile 
body,  that  it  may  be  like  His  glorious 
body,  according  to  the  mighty  working, 
whereby  He  is  able  to  subdue  all  things 
to  Himself. 

IVTONE  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and  no 
li  man  dieth  to  himself;  for  whether 
we  live,  we  live  unto  the  Lord,  and 
whether  we  die,  we  die  unto  the  Lord ; 
whether  we  live  therefore  or  die,  we  are 
the  Lord's  :  for  to  this  end  Christ  both 
died,  and  rose,  and  revived,  that  He 
might  be  the  Lord  both  of  the  dead  and 
living. 

We  poor  sinners  pray, 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lard  and  God  : 

AND  keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship 
with  the  church  triumphant,  and  let 
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ns  rest  together  in  Thy  presence  from  onr 
labours.     Amen. 

(*  As  touching  children,  Jesus  saith, 
Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto 
Me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is 
the  kingdom  of  God.  Verily  I  say  unto 
you,  whosoever  shall  not  receive  the 
kingdom  of  God  as  a  little  child,  he  shall 
not  enter  therein.) 

We  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with 
Christ,  which  is  far  better :  we  shall 
never  taste  death ;  and  we  shall  attain 
unto  the  resurrection  of  the  dead ;  for 
the  body,   which  we  shall   put  off,  this 

*  To  be  used  only  at  the  Burial  of  a  Child. 


grain  of  corruptibility,  shall  put  on  in- 
corruption  :  our  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

The  Father  and  the  Son,  who  quicken 
whom  they  will,  and  the  Spirit  of  Him 
who  raised  up  Jesus  from  the  dead,  will 
also  quicken  these  our  mortal  bodies,  if 
so  be  that  the  Spirit  of  God  hath  dwelt 
in  them. 

Glory  be  to  Him  who  is  the  Resurrec- 
tion and  the  Life.  He  was  dead,  and 
behold  He  liveth  for  evermore.  And  he 
that  believeth  in  Him,  though  he  were 
dead,  yet  shall  he  live. 

Glory  be  to  Him  in  the  church  which 
waiteth  for  Him,  and  in  that  which  is 
around  Him,  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 
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Then  the  Bishop  shall  say  unto  the  people, 

GOOD  people,  these  are  they  whom  we 
purpose,  God  willing,  to  receive 
this  day  unto  the  Holy  Office  of  Priest- 
hood :  For  after  due  examination  we  find 
not  to  the  contrary,  but  that  they  be 
lawfully  called  to  their  Function  and 
Ministry,  and  that  they  be  persons  meet 
for  the  same.  But  yet  if  there  be  any  of 
you,  who  knoweth  any  Impediment,  or 
notable  Crime,  in  any  of  them,  for  the 
which  he  ought  not  to  be  received  into 
this  holy  Ministry,  let  him  come  forth  in 
the  Name  of  God,  and  show  what  the 
Crime  or  Impediment  is. 

%  And   if   any   great    Crime  or   Impediment  be 
objected,  the  Bishop  sliall  surcease  from  Order- 


ing that  person,  until  such  time  as  the  party 
accused  shall  be  found  clear  of  that  Crime. 

tyft  (fconstcvxtion  xrf  gislrorgs* 

The  Epistle.     ITiin.  iii.  1. 

Or  this. 

Acts  xx.  17. 

The  Gospel.     St.  John  xxi.  15. 

Or  else  this.     St.  John  xx.  19. 

Or  this.     St.  Matth.  xxviii.  18. 

tyjt  ©rbxrimj  xrf  Prfcats. 

The  Epistle.     Ephes.  iv.  7. 
The  Gospel.     St.  Matth.  ix.  36. 

Or  else.     St.  John  x.  1. 
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T/ie  Epistle.     1  Tim.  iii.  8. 

Or  else.     Acte  vi.  2. 

77i0  Gospel.     St.  Luke  xii.  35. 

5%*  ©rfrmiTg  0f  Qmonrntz, 

The  Epistle.     Romans  xvi. 
The  Gospel.    St.  Matth.  xxv. 


Then  the  Bishop  shall  say  unto  them 
followeth. 


hereafter 


YOU  have  heard,  Brethren,  as  well  in 
your  private  examination,  as  in  the 
exhortation  which  was  now  made  to  yon, 
and  in  the  holy  Lessons  taken  ont  of  the 
Gospel,  and  the  writings  of  the  Apostles, 
of  what  dignity,  and  of  how  great  import- 
ance this  Office  is,  whereunto  ye  are 
called.  And  now  again  we  exhort  yon, 
in  the  Name  of  onr  Lord  Jesns  Christ, 
that  yon  have  in  remembrance,  into  how 
high  a  Dignity,  and  to  how  weighty  an 
Office  and  Charge  ye  are  called  :  that  is 
to  say,  to  be  Messengers,  Watchmen,  and 
Stewards  of  the  Lord ;  to  teach,  and  to 
premonish,  to  feed  and  provide  for  the 
Lord's  family  ;  to  seek  for  Christ's  sheep 
that  are  dispersed  abroad,  and  for  His 
children  who  are  in  the  midst  of  this 
nanghty  world,  that  they  may  be  saved 
through  Christ  for  ever. 

Have  always,  therefore,  printed  in 
your  remembrance,  how  great  a  treasure 
is  committed  to  your  charge.  For  they 
are  the  sheep  of  Christ,  which  He  bought 
with  His  death,  and  for  whom  He  shed 
His  blood.  The  Church  and  Congrega- 
tion whom  you  must  serve  is  His  Spouse 
and  His  Body.  And  if  it  shall  happen 
the  same  Church,  or  any  Member  thereof, 
to  take  any  hurt  or  hindrance  by  reason 
of  your  negligence,  ye  know  the  great- 
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ness  of  the  fault,  and  also  the  horrible 
punishment  that  will  ensue.  Wherefore 
consider  with  yourselves  the  end  of  yonr 
Ministry  towards  the  children  of  God, 
towards  the  Spouse  and  Body  of  Christ; 
and  see  that  you  never  cease  your  labour, 
your  care  and  diligence,  until  you  have 
done  all  that  lieth  in  you,  according  to 
your  bounden  duty,  to  bring  all  such  as 
are  or  shall  be  committed  to  your  charge, 
unto  that  agreement  in  the  faith  and 
knowledge  of  God,  and  to  that  ripeness 
and  perfectness  of  age  in  Christ,  that 
there  be  no  place  left  among  you,  either 
for  error  in  religion,  or  for  viciousness  in 
life. 

Forasmuch,  then,  as  your  Office  is  both 
of  so  great  excellency,  and  of  so  great 
difficulty,  ye  see  with  how  great  care  and 
study  ye  ought  to  apply  yourselves,  as 
well  that  ye  may  show  yourselves  dutiful 
and  thankful  unto  that  Lord,  who  hath 
placed  you  in  so  high  a  Dignity ;  as  also 
to  beware,  that  neither  you  yourselves 
offend,  nor  be  occasion  that  others  offend. 
Howbeit,  ye  cannot  have  a  mind  and  will 
thereto  of  yourselves  ;  for  that  will  and 
ability  is  given  of  God  alone  :  therefore 
ye  ought,  and  have  need,  to  pray  ear- 
nestly for  His  Holy  Spirit.  And  seeing 
that  you  cannot  by  any  other  means 
compass  the  doing  of  so  weighty  a  work, 
pertaining  to  the  salvation  of  man,  but 
with  doctrine  and  exhortation  taken  out 
of  the  holy  Scriptures^  and  with  a  life 
agreeable  to  the  same  ;  consider  how  stu- 
dious ye  ought  to  be  in  reading  and 
learning  the  Scriptures,  and  in  framing 
the  manners  both  of  yourselves,  and  of 
them  that  specially  pertain  unto  you, 
according  to  the  rule  of  the  same  Scrip- 
tures :  and  for  this  selfsame  cause,  how 
ye   ought  to  forsake  and   set   aside    (as 
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much  as  yon  may)  all  worldly  cares  and 
studies. 

We  have  good  hope  that  you  have 
well  weighed  and  pondered  these  things 
with  yourselves  long  before  this  time ; 
and  that  you  have  clearly  determined,  by 
God's  grace,  to  give  yourselves  wholly  to 
this  Office,  whereunto  it  hath  pleased 
God  to  call  you ;  so  that,  as  much  as 
lieth  in  you,  you  will  apply  yourselves 
wholly  to  this  one  thing,  and  draw  all 
your  cares  and  studies  this  way ;  and  that 
you  will  continually  pray  to  God  the 
Father,  by  the  mediation  of  our  only 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  for  the  heavenly  as- 
sistance of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  that,  by  daily 
reading  and  weighing  of  the  Scriptures, 
ye  may  wax  riper  and  stronger  in  your 
Ministry ;  and  that  ye  may  so  endeavour 
yourselves,  from  time  to  time,  to  sanctify 
the  lives  of  you  and  yours,  and  to  fashion 
them  after  the  Rule  and  Doctrine  of 
Christ,  that  ye  may  be  wholesome  and 
godly  examples  and  patterns  for  the 
people  to  follow. 

And  now,  that  this  present  Congrega- 
tion of  Christ  here  assembled  may  also 
understand  your  minds  and  wills  in 
these  things,  and  that  this  your  promise 
may  the  more  move  you  to  do  your  duties, 
ye  shall  answer  plainly  to  these  things, 
which  we,  in  the  name  of  God  and  of  His 
Church,  shall  demand  of  you  touching 
the  same. 

The  Bishop  shall  examine  every  one  of  them  that 
are  to  be  Ordered,  in  the  presence  of  the  people, 
after  this  manner  follovnng. 

The  Bishop. 

DO  you  unfeignedly    believe   all   the 
Canonical    Sciptures   of    the   Old 
and  New  Testament  ? 

Answer.     I  do  believe  them. 

2   B 


The  Bishop. 

ARE  you  persuaded  that  the  holy 
Scriptures  contain  sufficiently  ail 
Doctrine  required  of  necessity  for  eternal 
salvation  through  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  ? 
and  are  you  determined,  out  of  the  said 
Scriptures  to  instruct  the  people  com- 
mitted to  your  charge,  and  to  teach  no- 
thing, as  required  of  necessity  to  eternal 
salvation,  but  that  which  you  shall  be 
persuaded  may  be  concluded  and  proved 
by  the  Scripture  ? 

Answer.     I  am  so  persuaded,  and  have 
so  determined  by  God's  grace. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  be  ready,  with  all  faithful 
diligence,  to  banish  and  drive 
away  all  erroneous  and  strange  doctrines 
contrary  to  God's  Word  ;  and  to  use  both 
public  and  private  monitions  and  exhor- 
tations, as  well  to  the  sick  as  to  the 
whole,  within  your  cures,  as  need  shall 
require,  and  occasion  shall  be  given  ? 

Answer.  I    will,    the    Lord    being   my 
helper. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  then  faithfully  exercise 
yourself  in  the  same  holy  Scrip- 
tures, and  call  upon  God  by  prayer,  for 
the  true  understanding  of  the  same  ;  so 
as  you  may  be  able  by  them  to  teach  and 
exhort  with  wholesome  Doctrine,  and  to 
withstand  and  convince  the  gainsayers  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  by  the  help  of 
'God. 


w 


ILL 
and 


The  Bishop. 
you   be  diligent 


reading 


in    Prayers, 
of     the    holv 
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Scriptures,  and  in  snch  studies  as  help 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  same,  laying 
aside  the  study  of  the  world  and  the  flesh  ? 
Answer.  I  will  endeavour  myself  so 
ibo  do,  the  Lord  being  my  helper. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  deny  all  ungodliness  and 
worldly  lusts,  and  live  soberly, 
righteously,  and  godly,  in  this  present 
world ;  that  you  may  show  yourself  in  all 
things  an  example  of  good  works  unto 
others,  that  the  adversary  may  be 
ashamed,  having  nothing  to  say  against 
you  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  the  Lord  being 
my  helper. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  be  diligent  to  frame  and 
fashion  your  own  selves  and  your 
families  according  to  the  Doctrine  of 
Christ ;  and  to  make  both  yourselves  and 
them,  as  much  as  in  you  lieth,  whole- 
some examples  and  patterns  to  the  flock 
of  Christ  ? 

Answer.     I  will  apply  myself  thereto, 
the  Lord  being  my  helper. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  maintain  and  set  forwards, 
as  much  as  lieth  in  you,  quiet- 
ness, peace,  and  love,  among  all  Chris- 
tian people,  and  especially  among  them 
that  are  or  shall  be  committed  to  your 
charge  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  the  Lord  being 
my  helper. 

The  Bishop. 
"TTTILL  you  show  yourself  gentle,  and 
W       be  merciful  for  Christ's  sake  to 
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poor     and    needy    people,     and    to    all 
strangers  destitute  of  help  ? 

Answer.     I    will   so   show  myself,   by 
God's  help. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  then  give  your  faithful 
diligence  always  so  to  minister 
the  Doctrine  and  Sacraments  and  the 
Discipline  of  Christ,  as  the  Lord  hath 
commanded,  and  as  this  Church  and 
Realm  hath  received  the  same,  according 
to  the  Commandments  of  God ;  so  that 
you  may  teach  the  people  committed 
to  your  cure  and  charge  with  all  dili- 
gence to  keep  and  observe  the  same  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so   do,  by  the  help  of 
the  Lord. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  be  faithful  in  ordaining, 
sending,  or   laying  hands   upon 
others  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  be,  by  the  help  of 
God. 

The  Bishop. 

WILL  you  reverently  obey  your  Or- 
dinary, and  other  chief  Ministers, 
unto  whom  is  committed  the  charge  and 
government  over  you  ;  following  with  a 
glad  mind  and  will  their  godly  admoni- 
tions, and  submitting  yourselves  to  their 
godly  judgments  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  the  Lord  being 
my  helper. 

BRETHREN,  it  is  written  in  the 
Gospel  of  Saint  Luke,  That  our 
Saviour  Christ  continued  the  whole  night 
in  prayer,  before  He  did  choose  and  send 


%ht  ifxrrm  0f  leaking,  ©t&amhtg,  itntr  C0nsctnttmg. 


forth  His  twelve  Apostles.  It  is  written 
also  in  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  That 
the  Disciples  who  were  at  Antioch  did 
fast  and  pray,  before  they  laid  hands  on 
Panl  and  Barnabas,  and  sent  them  forth. 
Let  us,  therefore,  following  the  example 
of  onr  Saviour  Christ,  and  His  Apostles, 
first  fall  to  prayer,  before  we  admit,  and 
send  forth  this  person  presented  unto  us, 
to  the  work  whereunto  we  trust  the  Holy 
Ghost  hath  called  him. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  who  hath  given  you  a  good 
will  to  do  all  these  things,  Grant  also 
unto  you  strength  and  power  to  perform 
the  same  ;  that,  He  accomplishing  in  you 
the  good  work  which  He  hath  begun,  you 
may  be  found  perfect  and  irreprehensible 
at  the  latter  day  j  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

MOST  merciful  Father,  we  beseech 
Thee  to  send  upon  these  Thy  ser- 
vants Thy  heavenly  blessing  ;  that  they 
may  be  clothed  with  righteousness,  and 
that  Thy  Word  spoken  by  their  mouths 
may  have  such  success,  that  it  may  never 
be  spoken  in  vain.  Grant  also,,  that  we 
may  have  grace  to  hear  and  receive  what 
they  shall  deliver  out  of  Thy  most  holy 
Word,  or  agreeable  to  the  same,  as  the 
means  of  our  salvation  ;  that  in  all  our 
words  and  deeds  we  may  seek  Thy  glory, 
and  the  increase  of  Thy  kingdom ;.  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  and  heavenly 
Father,  who,  of  Thine  infinite  love 
and  goodness  towards  us,  hast  given  to 
us  Thy  only  and  most  dearly  beloved 
Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  be  our  Redeemer, 
and  the  Author  of  everlasting  life ;  who, 
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after  He  had  made  perfect  our  redemption 
by  His  death,  and  was  ascended  into 
heaven,  sent  abroad  into  the  world  His 
Apostles,  Prophets,  Evangelists,  Doctors, 
and  Pastors  ;  by  whase  labour  and  minis- 
try He  gathered  together  a  great  flock  in 
all  the  parts  of  the  world,  to  set  forth  the 
eternal  praise  of  Thy  holy  Name  .-  For 
these  so  great  benefits  of  Thy  eternal 
goodness,  and  for  that  Thou  hast  vouch- 
safed to  call  these  Thy  servants  here 
present  to  the  same  Office  and  Ministry 
appointed  for  the  salvation  of  mankind, 
we  render  unto  Thee  most  hearty  thanks, 
we  praise  and  worship  Thee ;  and  we 
humbly  beseech  Thee,  by  the  same  Thy 
blessed  Son,  to  grant  unto  all,  which 
either  here  or  elsewhere  call  upon  Thy 
holy  Name-,  that  we  may  continue  to  show 
ourselves  thankful  unto  Thee  for  these 
and  all  other  Thy  benefits  ;  and  that  we 
may  daily  increase  and  go  forwards  in 
the  knowledge  and  faith  of  Thee  and 
Thy  Son,  by  the  Holy  Spirit.  So  that 
as  well  by  these  Thy  Ministers,,  as  by 
them  over  whom  they  shall  be  appointed 
Thy  Ministers,.  Thy  holy  Name  may  be 
for  ever  glorified,  and  Thy  blessed  king- 
dom enlarged ;  through  the  same  Thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  in  the  unity  of 
the  same  Holy  Spirit,,  world  without  end. 
Ame7i. 

EEVEREND  Father  in  God,  I  pre- 
sent unto  you  these  persons  pre- 
sent, to  be  admitted  to  the  Order  of 
BisJwp,  Priest,  Beacon,  Deaconess. 

The  Bishop. 

TAKE  heed  that  the   persons,  whom 
ye    present   nnto    us,    be    apt  and 
meet,  for  their  learning  and  godly  con- 
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versation,  to  exercise  their  Ministry  duly, 
to  the  honour  of  God,  and  the  edifying 
of  His  Chnrch. 

The  Ansiver. 

I  HAVE  inquired  of   them,  and  also 
examined  them,  and  think  them  so 
to  be. 

The  Bishop. 

DO  yon  trust  that  you  are  inwardly 
moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost  to  take 
upon  you  this  Office  and  Ministration,  to 
serve  God  for  the  promoting  of  His  glory, 
and  the  edifying  of  His  people  ? 

Answer.     I  trust  so. 

The  Oath  of  the  Queen's  Sovereignty. 

I  A.  B.  do  swear,  that  I  do  from  my 
heart  abhor,  detest,  and  abjure,  as 
impious  and  heretical,  that  damnable 
Doctrine  and  Position,  That  Princes  ex- 
communicated or  deprived  by  the  Pope, 
or  any  Authority  of  the  See  of  Rome, 
may  be  deposed  or  murdered  by  their 
Subjects,  or  any  other  whatsoever.  And 
I  do  declare,  that  no  foreign  Prince, 
Person,  Prelate,  State,  or  Potentate,  hath, 
or  ought  to  have,  any  Jurisdiction,  Power, 
Superiority,  Pre-eminence,  or  Authority, 
Ecclesiastical  or  Spiritual,  within  this 
Realm.     So  help  me  God. 

The  Oath  of  due  Obedience  to  the 
Archbishop. 

IN  the  Name  of  God.  Amen.  I  N. 
chosen  Bishop  of  the  Church  and 
See  of  N.  do  profess  and  promise  all  due 
reverence  and  obedience  to  the  Arch- 
bishop and  to  the  Metropolitical  Church 
of  N.  and  to  their  Successors  :  So  help 
me  God,  through  Jesus  Christ. 
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Then  the  Archbishop  and  Bishops  present  shall 
lay  their  hands  upon  the  head  of  the  elected 
Bishop,  kneeling  before  them  upon  his  knees,  the 
Archbishop  saying, 

T>  ECEIVE  the  Holy  Ghost,  for  the 
JLV  Office  and  Work  of  a  Bishop  in 
the  Church  of  God,  now  committed  unto 
thee  by  the  Imposition  of  our  hands  ; 
In  the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the 
Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  Amen. 
And  remember  that  thou  stir  up  the 
grace  of  God  which  is  given  thee  by  this 
Imposition  of  our  hands  :  for  God  hath 
not  given  us  the  spirit  of  fear,  but  of 
power,  and  love,  and  soberness. 

ALMIGHTY  God  and  most  merciful 
Father,  who  of  Thrne  infinite 
goodness  hast  given  Thine  only  and 
dearly  beloved  Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  be 
our  Redeemer,  and  the  Author  of  ever- 
lasting life  ;  who,  after  that  He  had 
made  perfect  our  Redemption  by  His 
death,  and  was  ascended  into  heaven, 
poured  down  His  gifts  abundantly  upon 
men,  making  some  Apostles,  some  Pro- 
phets, some  Evangelists,  some  Pastors 
and  Doctors,  to  the  edifying  and  making 
perfect  His  Church;  Grant,  we  beseech 
Thee,  to  this  Thy  servant  such  grace, 
that  he  may  evermore  be  ready  to  spread 
abroad  Thy  Gospel,  the  glad  tidings  of 
reconciliation  with  Thee ;  and  use  the 
authority  given  him,  not  to.  destruction, 
but  to  salvation;  not  to.  hurt,  but  to 
help  :  so  that  as  a  wise  and  faithful  ser- 
vant, giving  to  Thy  family  their  portion 
in  due  season,  he  may  at  last  be  re- 
ceived into  everlasting  joy  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who,  with  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost  liveth  and  reigneth, 
one  God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 
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Or  Orbrrincf  jof  jjmsia. 

EECEIVE  the  Holy  Ghost  for  the 
Office  and  Work  of  a  Priest  in 
the  Church  of  God,  now  committed  unto 
thee  by  the  Imposition  of  our  hands. 
Whose  sins  Thou  dost  forgive,  they  are 
forgiven  ;  and  whose  sins  Thou  dost  re- 
tain, they  are  retained.  And  be  thou  a 
faithful  Dispenser  of  the  Word  of  God, 
and  of  His  holy  Sacraments ;  In  the 
Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

Then  the  Bishop    shall    deliver    to   every  one  of 
them  kneeling,  the  Bible  into  his  hand,  saying, 

ri^AKE  thou  Authority  to  preach  the 
1  Word  of  God,  and  to  minister  the 
holy  Sacraments  in  the  Congregation 
where  thou  shalt  be  lawfully  appointed 
thereunto. 

GIVE  heed  unto  reading,  exhortation, 
and  doctrine.  Think  upon  the  things 
contained  in  thii  Book.  Be  diligent  in 
them,  that  the  increase  coming  thereby 
may  be  manifest  anto  all  men.  Taks 
heed  unto  thyself,  and  to  doctrine,  and 
be  diligent  in  doing  them  :  for  by  so 
doing  thou  shalt  both  save  thyself  and 
them  that  hear  thee.  Be  to  the  flock  of 
Christ  a  shepherd,  not  a  wolf  ;  feed  them, 
devour  them  not.  Hold  up  the  weak, 
heal  the  sick,  bind  up  the  broken,  bring 
again  the  outcasts,  seek  the  lost.  Be  so 
merciful,  that  you  be  not  too  remiss  ;  so 
minister  discipline,  that  you  forget  not 
mercy,  that  when  the  chief  Shepherd 
shall  appear  you  may  receive  the  never- 
fading  crown  of  glory ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  and  heavenly  Fa- 
ther, who,  of  Thine  infinite  love  and 


goodness  towards  us,  hast  given  to  us 
Thy  only  and  most  dearly  beloved  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  to  be  our  Redeemer,  and 
the  Author  of  everlasting  life  ;  who,  after 
He  had  made  perfect  our  redemption  by 
His  death,  and  was  ascended  into  heaven, 
sent  abroad  into  the  world  His  Apostles, 
Prophets,  Evangelists,  Doctors,  and  Pas- 
tors ;  by  whose  labour  and  ministry  He 
gathered  together  a  great  flock  in  all  the 
parts  of  the  world,  to  set  forth  the  eter- 
nal praise  of  Thy  holy  Name  :  For  these 
so  great  benefits  of  Thy  eternal  goodness, 
and  for  that  Thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  call 
these  Thy  servants  here  present  to  the 
same  Office  and  Ministry  appointed  for 
the  salvation  of  mankind,  we  render  unto 
Thee  most  hearty  thanks,  we  praise  and 
worship  Thee ;  and  we  humbly  beseech 
Thee,  by  the  same  Thy  blessed  Son,  to 
grant  unto  all,  which  either  here  or  else- 
where call  upon  Thy  holy  Name,  that  we 
may  continue  to  show  ourselves  thankful 
unto  Thee  for  these  and  all  other  Thy 
benefits  ;  and  that  we  may  daily  increase 
and  go  forwards  in  the  knowledge  and 
faith  of  Thee  and  Thy  Son,  by  the  Holy 
Spirit.  So  that  as  well  by  these  Thy 
Ministers,  as  by  them  over  whom  they 
shall  be  appointed  Thy  Ministers,  Thy 
holy  Name  may  be  for  ever  glorified, 
and  Thy  blessed  kingdom  enlarged  ; 
through  the  same  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  in  the  unity  of  the  same  Holy  Spirit, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

Or.  (Drirmttjj  nf  gramis. 

Then  the  Bishop  laying  his  Hands  severally  upon 

the  Head  of  every  one  of  them,  humbly  kneeling 

before  him,  shall  say, 

^B^AKE  thou    authority  to   execute  the 

X.     office  of  a  Deacon  in  the  Church  of 
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God  committed  unto  thee  ;  In  the  Name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

Then  shall  the  Bishop  deliver   to  every   one    of 
them  the  New  Testament,  saying, 

TAKE  thou  authority  to  read  the 
Gospel  in  the  Church  of  God,  and 
to  preach  the  same,  if  thon  be  thereto 
licensed  by  the  Bishop  himself. 

The  Bishop. 

IT  appertaineth  to  the  office  of  a 
Deacon,  in  the  Church  where  he 
shall  be  appointed  to  serve,  to  assist  the 
Priest  in  Divine  Service,  and  specially 
when  he  ministerefeh  the  holy  Com- 
munion, and  to  help  him  in  the  distribu- 
tion thereof,  and  to  read  holy  Scriptures 
and  Homilies  in  the  Church  •,  and  to 
instruct  the  youth  in  the  Catechism ;  in 
the  absence  of  the  priest  to  baptize  infants, 
and  to  preach,  if  he  be  admited  thereto 
by  the  Bishop.  And  furthermore,  it  is 
his  office,  where  provision  is  so  made,  to 
search  for  the  sic£,  poor,  and  impotent 
people  of  the  Parish,  to  intimate  their 
estates,  names,  and  places  where  they 
dwell,  unto  the  curate,  that  by  his  exhor- 
tation they  may  be  relieved  with  the  alms 
of  the  Parishioners,  or  others.  Will  you 
do  this  gladly  and  willingly  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  by  the  help   of 
God. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  giver  of  all  good 
things,  who  of  Thy  great  goodness 
hast  vouchsafed  to  accept  and  take  these 
Thy  servants  unto  the  Office  of  Deacons, 
in  Thy  Church  ;  Make  them,  we  beseech 
Thee,  0  Lord,  to  be  modest,  humble,  and 
constant  in  their  Ministration,  to  have  a 
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ready  will  to  observe  all  spiritual  Disci- 
pline ;  that  they  having  always  the 
testimony  of  a  good  conscience,  and 
continuing  ever  stable  and  strong  in  Thy 
Son  Christ,  may  so  well  behave  them- 
selves in  this  inferior  Office,  that  they 
may  be  found  worthy  to  be  called  unto 
the  higher  Ministries  in  Thy  Church  ; 
through  the  same  Thy  Son  our  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ,  to  whom  be  glory  and 
honour  world  without  end.     Amen. 

Then  the  Bishop  laying  his  Hands  severally  upon 
the  Head  of  every  one  of  them,  humbly  Tcneeling 
before  him.  shall  say, 

r|^AKE  thou  Authority  to  execute  the 
JL  Office  of  a  Deaconess  in  the 
Church  of  God  committed  unto  thee;  In 
the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

IT  appertaineth  to  the  office  to  instruct 
the  youth  in  the  Catechism.  And 
furthermore,  where  provision  is  so  made, 
to  search  for  the  sick,  poor,  and  impotent 
people  of  the  Parish,  to  intimate  their 
estates,  names,  and  places  where  they 
dwell,  unto  the  Curate,  that  they  may  be 
relieved  with  the  alms  of  the  Parishioners, 
or  others.  Will  you  do  this  gladly  and 
willingly  ? 

Answer.     I  will  so  do,  by  the  help  of 
God. 

ALMIGHTY  God.  giver  of  all  good 
things,  who  of  Thv  great  goodness 
hast  vouchsafed  to  accept  and  take  these 
Thy  servants  unto  the  Office  in  Thy 
Church  ;  Make  them,  we  beseech  Thee,  O 
Lord,  to  be  modest,  humble,  and  constant 
in  their  Ministration,  to  have  a  ready  will 
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to  observe  all  spiritual  Discipline  ;  that 
they  having  always  the  testimony  of  a 
good  conscience,  and  continuing  ever 
stable  and  strong  in  Thy  Son  Christ,  may 
so  well  behave  themselves,  through  the 
same  Thy  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ, 
to  whom  be  glory  and  honour  world  with- 
out end.     Amen. 

%  And  none  shall  be  admitted  a  Deacon,  except  he 
be  Twenty-three  years  of  age,  unless  he  have  a 
Faculty.  And  every  man  which  is  to  be  ad' 
mitted  a  Priest  shall  be  full  Four-and-ttuenty 


years  old.     And  every   man  which  is  to  be  or- 
dained or   consecrated  Bishop    shall  be/ally 
Thirty  years  of  age. 

And  the  Bishop,  knowing  either  by  himself,  or 
by  sufficient  testimony,  any  Person  to  be  a  man 
of  virtuous  conversation,  and  without  crime ; 
and,  after  examination  and  trial,  finding  him 
learned  in  the  Latin  Tongue,  and  sufficiently 
instructed  in  holy  Scripture,  may  at  the  times 
appointed  in  the  Canon,  or  else  on  urgent  occa- 
sions, upon  some  other  Sunday  or  Holy -day,  in 
the  face  of  the  Church,  admit  him  a  Deacon,  in 
such  manner  and  form  as  hereafter  followeth. 
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2  Cor.  xiii. 
ri^HE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
JL      and    the    love   of    God,    and   the 
fellowship  of  the   Holy   Ghost,   be  with 
us  all  evermore.     Amen. 

Or, 

THE  blessing  of  God  Almighty,  the 
Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy 
Ghost  be  amongst  you,  and  remain  with 
you  always.     Amen. 

Or, 

THE  peace  of  God  which  passeth  all 
understanding,  keep  your  hearts 
and  minds  in  the  knowledge  and  love 
of  God,  and  of  His  Son  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord  :  And  the  blessing  of  God 
Almighty,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  amongst  you,  and  remaiD 
with  you  always.     Amen, 


Or, 


UNTO  God's  gracious  mercy  and 
protection  we  commit  thee.  The 
Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee.  The 
Lord  make  His  face  to  shine  upon  thee, 
and  be  gracious  unto  thee.  The  Lord 
lift  up  His  countenance  upon  thee,  and 
give  thee  peace,  both  now  and  evermore. 
Amen. 


/"I  OD  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  God 
\JT  the  Holy  Ghost,  bless,  preserve, 
and  keep  you  ;  the  Lord  mercifully  with 
His  favour  iook  upon  you  ;  and  so  fill 
you  with  all  spiritual  benediction  and 
grace,  that  ye  may  so  live  together  in 
this  life,  that  in  the  world  to  come  ye 
may  have  life  everlasting.     Amen. 
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